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MRS. LYDIA B. BACON. 



Mbs. Ltdia B. Bacon was the eldest chfld of Mr. Levi 
and Mrs. Mary Stetson, and was bom in Boston, (of 
which city her parents were also natives,) May 10th, 
1786. Of her infancy and childhood it has not been 
the fortune of her biographer to collect other than the 
briefest record. Her parents having now been long 
deceased, and her surviving sisters being many years 
younger than herself, it has been impossible to gather 
those details and incidents of her earliest years which 
it would be so dasirable to furnish. A few extracts 
from letters received in answer to an application for 
information upon this point is all that can here be 
given. 

Says one, " Lydia was always a good child, and very 
obedient to her parents. As a child, she was of very 
sedate habits and conscientious principles ; a good 
scholar also, and very fond of reading; ardent in her 
attachments and well calculated to gain friends.'' 

Another correspondent, after confirming the above, 
adds, "hers was a happy temperament naturally. 
From childhood she viewed mankind and their conduct 
through a bright medium, always thinking and speak- 
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ing well of every one so long as it was possible. Such 
a temper and habit sanctified, was a blessed possession, 
shedding love and peace on all around her." 

Another writes, " Lydia was a very sedate child, 
always orderly, neat, and industrious ; carefully ob- 
servant of the proprieties of life, as well as nicely 
attentive to the feelings and wishes of others, particu- 
larly if they were her elders or superiors. Indeed, 
reverence for age and authority seemed constitutional 
with her." That these traits which budded in her 
early childhood came to a rich maturity in her riper 
years, and bore most precious fruit, all who knew Mrs. 
Bacon, will bear the most unqualified testimony. 

But it will doubtless be asked by a reader here, was 
the youthful Lydia a child of God? We are con- 
strained to answer — no. This was her own testimony, 
repeatedly given to the writer of these pages as well as 
to many other friends : " I thought I loved God when I 
was a child," she would say, " and indeed I should then 
have been very much grieved had any one questioned 
it, but it was the Q-od of Nature, only, or perhaps 
rather the Ood of my own imagination whom I loved. 
I was an enthusiastic admirer of Nature, and knowing 
it to be the handiwork of God, I loved him as its 
author. Sometimes, too, I admired Him as the God 
of providence, particularly when I saw some striking 
manifestation of his interposing hand in my own favor, 
or in that of my friends. But the Ood of the gospel — a 
Being infinitely holy, hating sin and bound to punish 
the guilty — ^such a God was not in all my thoughts." 

This statement is corroborated by one who knew her 
well, and who in answer to inquiries respecting her 
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early religious character says, "Lydia was always a 
serious-Biiiided girl, loving the house and people of 
God, but I think, without a radical change of heart until 
after her residence at Sackett's Harbor. There Christ 
revealed himself to her as her Saviour, and there she 
consecrated her all to him, and was as actively engaged 
in Christian efforts as since you have known her." 

Early in the spring of 1807 she was happily married 
to Mr. Josiah Bacon who was not only a resident of 
her native city, but had been for years her school com- 
panion and playmate. More than once has the writer 
heard her pleasantly allude to this fact, and to their 
early mutual attachment, which resulted in their union 
at the age of twenty-two. Her husband having a mil- 
itary taste, soon after entered the Army of the United 
States as- a Commissioned Officer, being Lieutenant 
and Quarter-master in the 4th regiment of XJ. S. 
Infantry, then commanded by CoL John P. Boyd. 
After being stationed at Fort Independence, and also 
at Fort Hale for a season, the regiment to which Mr. 
Bacon belonged was ordered to Pittsburgh, Pennsyl- 
vania, and his young wife at once resolved to accom- 
pany him. We, who enjoy the present facilities for 
travel can hardly imagine the tedium of a voyage from 
Boston to Pittsburgh forty-four years ago. I am sure 
I shall startle the flying passengers upon our railways, 
when I state that thirty-eight days hardly sufficed to 
make the journey which is now compassed in as many 
hours. Surely if the succeeding forty years shall 
witness an equal rate of improvement in the 9peed of 
traveling, the inventive genius of the next half-cen- 
tury will be taxed to devise holdbacks. 
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But to return to our narrative, which will now be 
continued in Mrs. Bacon's o^n words, she having pre- 
pared (at the request of a favorite nephew) an account 
of her travels, and of the scenes through which she 
passed during the well-remembered war of 1812. This 
account, as she states, was made up from letters writ- 
ten at the time to her friends, and extracts from her 
journal, and commences with the date of. her embarka- 
tion with the troops for Philadelphia en route for Pitts- 
burgh, whither her husband, as Commissary, had pre- 
ceded his regiment to prepare for its arrival. 

" May 9lhj 1811. Having obtained mother's consent 
that my sister A. (just 15 years of age) should accom- 
pany us as far as Philadelphia, we proceeded to the 
fort in the barge which had been sent to convey us to 
the vessel which was there waiting for the troops to em- 
bark. We arrived safe on board about eight o'clock in 
the evening, and commenced our voyage with a fair 
wind and fine weather. The second day out I was very 
sea-sick, but my young sister proved an excellent 
sailor, not being affected at all by the motion of the 
vessel. On the third day out, we arrived at Martha's 
Vineyard, where we were detained by headwinds for 
several days. But this was not at all unpleasant, for 
us, as we had friends with whom we passed our time 
very agreeably. 

^^May \Qth. Continued our voyage very pleasantly, 
although my former companion (sea-sickness) returned 
the moment we left the land, and remained with me 
until we saw it again, which was not for several days. 
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I kept on deck, however, as much as possible, finding 
that the best remedy for sickness. 

" On going np the Delaware Bay, as if to vary the 
scene, a thnndergust overtook ns. It was of short 
duration, hut very violent. Sickness confined me 
wholly to my berth during the squall, but my sister 
enjoyed the sublimity of the scene very much ; it being 
the first storm at sea which she had ever witnessed. 
Indeed, she would not leave the deck until the captain 
thought it imprudent for her to remain any longer. 
When we entered Delaware River, my disagreeable 
companion (sea-sickness) fted, leaving me to the full 
enjoyment of the fine air and beautiful scenery which 
surrounded me. Noble farms upon each side of the 
river attracted our gaze, and delighted us with the 
plenty and comfort which they exhibited. The con- 
trast was great with what we had left at home, for at 
this early season in New England, vegetation had but 
just commenced, and here all the first fruits were rap- 
idly advancing to maturity. We went ashore at the 
Lazaretto, where we were to stop for a short time. This 
place is a few miles from the city of Philadelphia, and 
enchanted us with the luxuriance of its vegetation. 
Here we amused ourselves with examining all that 
was curioas ; among which were some old trees which 
had been wounded in the Revolutionary War, and still 
contained the aJiot embedded in their trunks. 

" At this place we found other companies belonging to 
the same regiment as ours which had been ordered 
here to meet us. These companies had been previously 
stationed at New London, Connecticut, and at New 
Castle, Delaware. The captain of the company from 
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New Castle was accompanied by his wife, a lovely 
woman, with whom I formed a friendship which solaced 
many an hour while our beloved husbands were on 
duty, separated from us, and which continued while life 
remained.^' 

This lady (Mrs. Capt. ) died some years since 

and was heartily mourned by her friend, Mrs. B. 
Often has the writer heard the latter speak of this 
friend, of the pleasures and trials which they shared 
together, and well does she recall the touching em- 
phasis with which she once said '^ she was the sister of 
my soul." This is mentioned as a proof of the tender- 
ness and constancy of her friendships. But we will 
resume the narrative. 

" We had relatives in Philadelphia whom we antici- 
pated seeing as soon as we should arrive. But it was 
not convenient to go to the city the first night, and we 
were obliged to remain at the Lazaretto, which we 
would gladly have avoided ; for the place was so 
crowded on account of the additional troops that we 
were compelled to take such acommodations as we could 
get. For the first time in our lives, sister A. and myself 
reposed upon the floor , with a blanket and pillow. This 
of course seemed rather hard to those who had always 
been accustomed to a soft bed, but we were young, 
and blest with a good share of health and spirits which 
soon made seeming difficulties vanish. 

" The next morning we went to the beautiful city of 
Philadelphia which I had so long wished to behold, and 

were received by our dear Cousin P with all^ the 

cordiality which we could expect or desire. Our ifriends 
did all they could to make the time there pass pleas- 
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antlj and profitably, but alas ! they passed swiftly 
also, and soon the day arrived when we must be sepa- 
rated from them, and from my dear young sister who 
most return to our parents in Boston. The remem- 
brance of this visit will never leave me ; those were 
some of * the white days ' which a kind and beneficent 
Providence strews in our path as we pursue our pil- 
grimage. I never saw those dear cousins again, for 
they paid the debt of nature a few years after. 

"tTune l«f, 1811. The troops took up the line of 
march from Philadelphia for Pittsburgh, and Mrs. P., 
Mrs. G. and myself went in the stage-coach, under the 
care of a nephew of Col. Boyd's who was traveling for 
his health. The weather was serene, the roads were 
good, and all nature appeared in its richest dress. The 
land from Philadelphia to Chambersburgh, (which lies 
at the foot of the Alleghany mountains,) is rich and 
highly cultivated. Large farms with bams of spacious 
dimensions, built of stone, meet the eye in every direc- 
tion. But our attention was particularly attracted by 
the sight of Dutch girls performing the labor of men in 
the fields, and we were greatly amused by seeing large 
numbers of swine feeding in rich clover up to their 
backs. I had often heard of ^pig^ in clover y but 
never saw it realized before. 

'^ Pittshurghf June 26ih. We arrived here ten days 
since, after a somewhat tedious but delightful journey 
— ^tedious on account of the extreme roughness of the 
roads over the mountains, which did not fulfill the 
promise of the commencement of our ride. And yet we 
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found gmsii delight in the beauty of the landscape bj 
which we were continually surrounded. For on every 
side was exhibited to our admiring gaze a constant 
succession of scenery at once grand, sublime, awful and 
sweet. A variety of emotions filled my mind at these 
surveys of God's works ; every thing seemed calculated 
for instruction, comfort and pleasure. And while con-» 
templating these wonders and beauties our sense of de- 
pendence on their Divine Author seemed more firmly 
fixed in our hearts. Oh, could we be sensible of 
his goodness to us we should not let a murmuring 
thought arise, but should be whoUy resigned to his will, 
whatever that will might be. 

" The stages over the mountains were very bad, the 
roads equally so; and we were obliged to walk the 
horses in the ascent for several miles together. Some- 
times for a change we would all get out and walk, and 
during the roughest of the way the seats were taken 
out from our vehicle, straw spread upon the bottom of 
it, and the passengers stowed in like baggage. But to 
those who desired to view the landscape as we passed 
along, the last arrangement was most unsatisfactory, 
and we resolved that we would rather endure the jolting 
upon our seats than be deprived of this pleasure. So 
the seats were restored, and you may just imagine to 
yourself Lydia seated at the coach window, to which she 
was obliged to hold on with both hands, straining every 
nerve and muscle to maintain her equilibrium. 

"On one side my neighbor's elbow was constantly 
pounding me, on the other the stage, which was neither 
lined or stuffed, was bruising me, while my head was 
often thrown against the top till I feared my brains 
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would be dashed out. Bat all this I bravely endured 
for the sake of beholding the scenery. 

** At a distance the mountains towered to the douds, 
and in some instances the tops were lost in them. On 
one side, and within a foot or two of the carriage wheels 
fell an awful precipice, at whose base a beautiful river 
q^oietly glided along, unmindful alike of the danger or 
the admiration of the travelers. After a little turning 
we would ride through this stream and then again cross 
it upon a rude bridge, and often afterward it would be 
seen in the distance. We were obliged to lock the 
wheels upon descending the mountains, and when we 
came to a narrow place in the road the driver would 
Haw his tin horn vociferously to warn any teams which 
might be approaching to avoid danger by stopping 
where we could safely pass them. The distance across 
the mountains by the road which we traveled was one 
hundred and sixty miles, and this it took us several 
days to accomplish. 

" There are some pretty and thrifty villages among 
the mountains, where we passed the nights during our 
journey. The one which pleased me most was called 
Bedford. We lodged there the second night. It was 
situated in a beautiful valley, which was watered by a 
very lovely stream — the Juniata. I was reminded of 
Johnson's Basselas, who was born in a similar valley, 
and like it so entirely surrounded by mountains that he 
lived to the age of man ere he learned there was any 
other world beside the spot he inhabited." 

The following description of Pittsburgh, to which 
place Mrs. Bacon's journey had now brought her, it will 
be recollected, was written more than forty years ago. 
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Its appearance as described here, is, of course, in striking 
contrast with its present aspect, and may not only aflfbrd 
amusetnent but instruction, as indicating the rapid 
strides of our Young -America: 

"Pittsburgh is a pleasant village surrounded by 
mountains. On one side the Monongahela river laves 
its banks, on the other the pure waters of the Alleghany 
unite and mingle with the beautiful Ohio. This village 
is famed for its manufactories ; the people appear very 
industrious and engrossed in the all important business 
of accumulating wealth. A great deal of coal is used 
here, which gives the village a very dirty appearance. 
The children's faces (as you see them in the street) look 
aB if they were strangers to water, though so many 
beautiful rivers are running by their doors. 

" We have seen a number of factories and a large flou/r 
miUf the labor of which is expedited by steam, the flour 
being can'ied by this means through all its diflferent 
grades until it is snugly packed in the barrel ! There 
is also a fine glass factory here. We saw some of the 
cut glass — ^the first ever done in our country. The 
first steamboat ever built for these waters has just been 
launched; if it were now ready we might have the 
pleasure of going in it. We visited Grant's Hill, a 
place conspicuous not so much from the loftiness of its 
summit as from its having been a scene of battle during 
the Eevolutionary war. We had a terrible thunder-storm 
to-day ; the thunder was tremendous, accompanied with 
vivid lightning and with rain, which drenched the 
streets like a flood. I believe the thunder is always 
more violent among the mountains than in a level 
country. The heat is oppressive, but it does not make 
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OS sick. All kinds of proyisions are cheap and of a 
good quality. 

" The military quarters are small and will not accom- 
modate all our regiment. The Colonel resides with his 
staff at the quarters, with the exception of my hmbani^ 
who prefer B to Kve with his mfe, the rest board or live in 
hired houses. Lieut. G. and wife, Josiah and myself, 
with some of our brother officers, have hired a new 
brick house on Market street, and all live at one table. 
For this my husband provides, and sees that our fare is 
cooked and served in good order. This is but little 
trouble, as we have plenty of servants, and those that 
are pretty fair, though all mm. 

" The military quarters here were built by General 
Wilkinson, and resemble an elegant country seat. In 
the rear of the house (which is both commodious and 
splendid,) is a large garden arranged with much taste. 
AU kinds of fruit trees, shrubbery and flowers charm 
the eye and please the palate, while the odors which 
perfume the air leave nothing wanting which a refined 
taste could desire. A canal runs through this garden, 
over which is a Chinese bridge with seats around it. 
The Colonel has tea-parties frequently, and entertains 
his company in the garden, while an excellent band at 
a distance and unseen discourses fine music. The whole 
appears like enchantment. At one of these parties a 
few days since I was sitting on the bridge under the 
shade of a beautiful tree in conversation with some of 
the company. Happening to cast my eye into a walk 
at some little distance, I saw our gallant Colonel upon 
his knees presenting to a beautiful damsel her glove 
which she had let fall, perhaps on purpose. This chiv^ 
2 
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alrous incident amused me much, especially in connec- 
tion with their diflTerence in age, the gentleman being 
more than fifty and the young maiden I should judge 
about sixteen. 

" July ilth. Since writing the above we have received 
orders to proceed to Newport, Kentucky, on the Ohio 
Biver, about five hundred miles from this place. We 
are to descend the river in keel-boats, covered like 
houses ; the sides we can open or close as we please, 
and stop at night if we choose. The river is narrow, 
and in many places you can call across it and be heard 
quite plain. We are told that it is very pleasant sail- 
ing on the river, but we should greatly prefer stopping 
here for the present. We are comfortably quartered, 
are much pleased with the people, who are both atten- 
tive and hospitable, hd go we must. The evenings 
here are delightful after the excessive heat of the day. 
Soon as the sun retires, the families sit at their doors, 
or walk with uncovered heads, that they may enjoy the 
soft breezes of twilight. Sometimes our band, in a 
boat, will navigate each side of the village and send 
forth exquisite strains of music These echoing among 
the mountains produce a charming effect, reminding me 
of something which I have read of but never expected 
te realize. All this is truly delightful, but we must 
leave it. The Indians are committing depredations 
upon the white inhabitants located upon our Western 
frontier, and the Governor of Indiana has requested 
some regular troops to assist in keeping them quiet. 
This is the cause of our removal at this time. 
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" August 2d, 10 A. M Embarked on board the boats 
for Newport The fleet, (if I may so call it,) consisted 
of eleven boats. Our party consists of Mr. and Mrs. 

A with her two young brothers, Mr. G^ and 

wife, husband and self. We went forty miles to-day, 
and at night stopped at Custard Island. The ground 
not being good we slept in the boats, and a curious 
figure we made indeed. We were obliged to place our 
beds on the floor of the cabin, and we ladies slept there 
together, while our husbands spread blankets upon the 
seats or lockers at the sides of the cabin, and all thus 
enjoyed comfortable repose, after the novelty of the 
scene allowed us composure to court the drowsy god. 
This is a very pleasant way of traveling. We are as 
comfortable as if in a house, have our regular meals 
cooked and served in good style by our own servants, 
and our reading, conversation and needlework, together 
with our admiration of the passing scenery, fills up the 
time pleasantly and profitably. 

" This river is very winding, and in some places 
the bends are so peculiar that you seem to be sailing 
upon a pond with no outlet, and wonder how you are 
ever to find your way out. And at such times I cannot 
help fancying the Indians with their tomahawks and 
scalping knives peeping at us from behind the trees and 
bushes, and ready to raise their murderous yells. 

'* August 3d We were awoke at daylight by the 
reveille, and left Custard Island about five o'clock in the 
morning. We passed the towns of SteubenviUe an 
Charleston, both of which are handsome places. The 
weather is fair and there is a fine breeze on the water. 
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*^Mght o^clockf P.M. It is a lovely moonlight evening, 
and we have stopped at the foot of a beautiful bank on 
which are several log houses swarming with children, 
who seem as merry and happy as possible. The soldiers 
have pitched their tents, made their fires and are pre- 
paring their suppers. The ladies are making their 
husband's beds, and every thing is lively around me. 
How I wish my distant friends could take a peep at us 
and help me laugh. 

'* Augutit Ath. We were aroused this morning by the 
drums beating the tune which accompanies these words : 

* Don't you hear your General say, 
Strike your tents and maich away.' 

Our pilot plays well upon the bugle, and the echoes and 
re-echoes among the hills are wonderful and delightful. 
One infant has died to-day; happy child, thus early 
escaped from this world of sin and sorrow, and gone 
where there will be no more sickness and no more 
death ! It was a soldier's babe ; the officers have no 
children with them. We are having a pleasant time. 
The river is perfectly smooth, and we are going with 
the stream ; of course we pass along very rapidly. Our 
boat is seventy feet long, twelve wide and seven high. 
It has no sails, and is propelled by twenty-two oars. 
There are many small islands in the river, which add 
much to its beauty. 

" We were obliged to stop at one o'clock on account of 
a squall coming on. For awhile the prospect seemed 
rather gloomy ; but the tempest soon passed by, doing 
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ns no damage, and we proceeded on onr way. The 
weather was most delightful after the shower, and I 
longed to have mj friends here to enjoj the scene with 
me. 

^' AugiLSt Sih, P, M Stopped at Marietta, which lies 
upon the Ohio and Muskingum rivers. The inhabitants 
are principally New Englanders, who were engaged in 
the employment of building vessels. This they found 
very lucrative ; but the embargo came and put a stop 
to their business, and of course injured the place very 
much. My husband and myself, in walking about the 
streets, were struck with the gtittness which prevailed. 
In consequence of the dullness of business many of the 
inhabitants have moved away ; in some of the streets 
we found the clover quite high, and in others there was 
hardly a footpath. I was forcibly reminded of Gold- 
smith's Deserted Village. The place is beautifully 
situated and well laid out, and we walked until fatigue 
compelled me to return to our boai But my husband 
with some of his brother officers rambled farther to 
visit some Indian mounds in the vicinity. 

** I hoped to have gone ashore at Blennerhasset 
Island, but the rain prevented me. It must be well 
worth seeing, if the description of it which I have just 
read from *The Western Tour' be correct. A short 
extract from that account I will here copy for the 
benefit of my friends : 

" * On ascending the bank from the landing, one 

quarter of a mile below the Eastern end of the island, 

we entered a handsome double gate with pillars of hewn 

stone. A graveled walk led us about one hundred and 

2» 
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fifty paces to the house. This was situated with a 
meadow on the left, and a shrubbery on the right, 
separated by a low hedge, through which we could see 
innumerable flowers displaying themselves to the sun. 
The house is large and handsome. The shrubbery 
before mentioned was well stocked with all manner of 
flowers, and a variety of evergreens, (not only those nat- 
ural to the climate, but exotics,) surrounded the walks, 
which were graveled and wound in labyrinthine style, 
through this enchanted spot. The garden is not large 
but seems to have every variety of fruit, flowers and 
vegetables whidi this fine climate and luxurious soil 
could produce. In short, Blennerhasset's Island is a 
most channing retreat for a man of fortune fond of 
retirement, and is perhaps not exceeded in beauty by 
any situation in this Western world. It lacks, however, 
the variety of mountains, precipice, cataract, distant 
prospect, &C., which constitute the grand and sublime.' 

" The foregoing description was given several years 
ago. Since then the unfortunate owner was concerned 
with Aaron Burr in his treasonable designs against the 
Union, and was obliged to abscond from this charming 
retreat. At present its inhabitants are a few slaves, 
who raise hemp. The entrance is choked with bushes, 
yet the whole has a romantic appearance. The farther 
we proceed down this river the more level the country 
becomes and the more cultivated; indeed, we have 
almost lost sight of the mountains. 

*^AugvMt Qih, A. M Our boats, last night, were 
locked two together, yet the current drifted us forty 
miles. It was a dark, rainy night, but the Colonel 
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being anxious to reach Newport as soon as possible 
thought best to continue on instead of stopping for the 

night as heretofore. We went over L Falls, but I 

did not see them, because old Morpheus had blinded mj- 
eyes. We ladies experienced no inconvenience from 
this arrangement, but our poor husbands were obliged 
to take their watch on deck, and in consequence were 
wet to the skin. We are at this moment opposite a log 
house situated in a cornfield, and the cam is ncinmUy 
higher than the hmse. We can just see a troop of chil- 
dren playing about the door. 

** August lih. We drifted much last night, and this 
morning stopped half an hour and landed at a thrifty 

farm. Here we found a son of old Justice G , of 

Boston. In early life he married a young lady in Si 
Domingo, and they were happily residing on that island 
when an insurrection among the blacks obliged him to 
flee with his wife and mother. They succeeded in 
reaching this country with a remnant of their property, 
and settled upon the Ohio. Here they have remained 
twelve years ; they work hard but sleep sound. Their 
greatest trouble is the want of educational privileges for 
their children, who are very intelligent and promising. 
Having heard of a good school about twenty miles from 
their location, (this was the nearest within their reach,) 
the father with two of his children accompanied us in 
our boat. We found him a very intelligent and agree- 
able companion. 

''August 8eA. Although our boats were lashed 
together last night, yet two ran ashore in consequence 
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of the fog, and a soldier sleeping on deck, encumbered 
with a heavy watch coat, &c., fell overboard and sunk 
to rise no more. Poor fellow ! he was summoned in an 
unexpected moment into an unknown world, and left 
some hearts to bleed, no doubt, for his untimely end. 
Our boat got on to what they call a sawyer. These are 
trees carried by freshets into the river, and catching to 
the bottom. When the water is low, (which is generally 
the case at this season of the year,) these sawyers are 
very dangerous. The tops being just above water, 
boats often catch in them and are much damaged, and 
sometimes sunk. When we struck, the jar and noise 
awoke us from a sound sleep, and alarmed us not a 
little; but a kind Providence preserved us from 
destruction, and we received no material damage. 

" We stopped this evening at a beautiful place with- 
out a name, and took a pleasant walk along the bank. 
We are in the habit of buying butter, eggs, &c, as we 
go along, and have found them abundant, cheap and 
good. Needing some butter now, we called at a house 
hoping to have our wants supplied ; but the good house- 
wife very carelessly told us that she had been making 
9oap that day, and not having sufficient grease had 
supplied the deficiency with bviter. What a country, 
thought I, where people can aflford to use sweet butter 
for soap grease ! 

" Attgu8t 9th. Arrived at Newport and found decent 
quarters in a comfortable location. This is a military 
depot. Cincinnati lies directly opposite, and is said to 
be a flourishing town. I intend going to see it to-day. 

" The view, as seen from this side of the river reminds 
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me more of Boston than any place that I have yet seen. 
Thirty years ago it was almost a wilderness. I can 
only account for its rapid growth by the fact that the 
settlers are principally Yankees. I long much to see 
my dear mother and sisters, and New England friends, 
bat as my beloved husband was obliged to come hire, 
I have never for a moment regretted that I accompa- 
nied him. It is a great comfort that we can be 
together, and I have the satisfaction of feeling that I 
am performing my duty. This place is healthy, we 
are both well, the season is delightful, and we have an 
abundance of fruit, which is here both plenty and 
cheap. How long we shall be allowed to remain here 
is altogether uncertain. We are now awaiting farther 
orders. I hope they may be to stay here or to return 
to Pittsburgh, but fear we shall be destined still farther 
west.^' 

At Newport, Capt. and Mrs. Bacon formed the 
acquaintance of a family by the name of Taylor. The 
gentleman was a brother of General Taylor, afterwards 
President of the United States. He owned a beautiful 
plantation a short distance from the military quarters, 
upon the bank of the river, and treated Mr. and Mrs, 
B. with the utmost attention and hospitality. He 
often sent them delicious fruit, aud frequently invited 
them to his house. Years afterward, Mrs. Bacon writes, 
" Very pleasant is the recollection of the hours passed 
m their society. Sweet was our social converse when 
seated in the calm twilight, on the front piazza, over- 
looking the splendid lawn which spread its green car- 
pet to the edge of the river. The fruit trees on either 
side of the mansion were loaded with then* rich treas- 
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nres which not only delighted the eye but regaled the 
palate." 

*^ iSbpt 2dy 1811. Our fears are realized; we are 
ordered still farther west, and again find ourselves in 
our boats upon the Ohio. We have much to engage 
our attention, but my thoughts often recur to my 
absent friends, whom I fondly love, and I trust that 
neither time or distance will ever diminish my affec- 
tion. I have no female companion with me on the 
boat now. Our family consists of CoL, Capt. S., hus- 
band and self. Our cabin is quite large, and we are 
very well accommodated. On account of the lowness of 
the water, which renders navigation dangerous by 
night, our boats stop at evening, and those who choose, 
can sleep in tents on shore. 

" Sept Sd. Last night the boats were anchored under 
a high bank, and as the summit presented nothing 
very inviting, we hardly thought it worth while to 
ascend it. But our minds were soon changed by the 
report of some of the gentlemen whose curiosity led 
them to reconnoitre a little distance. They brought 
with them some beautiful straw hats which they had 
purchased of a Swiss family, whom they found located a 
short distance from the river. About thirty families 
had taken up their residence here, being driven from 
their own country by the troubles in France. They 
fled to our peaceful shores, and purchasing some land 
of our government, planted vineyards, the produce of 
which enables them to realize the comfort and inde- 
pendence which they fondly anticipated. 
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" We purchased some of their wine made from Madeira 
and other grapes, and those who considered themselves 
judges of the article pronounced it excellent. But for 
my part, I much prefer the grapes unpressed. We 
went into one of the vineyards; it was a charming 
sight. The house was pleasantly situated, and the 
yard laid out with good taste. We approached the 
front door through rows of vines (supported by poles 
five or six feet high) loaded with clusters of ripe 
grapes, while the peach and nectarine trees swept the 
ground, so heavily were they laden with the delicious 
fruit. The family were neatly dressed ; a number of 
fine, healthy children adorned the front yard, the grass 
of which having been newly mown, perfumed the air 
with its fragrance. It was one of the finest twilights 
I ever saw. We tarried until the full-orbed moon 
warned us that it was time to depart. We left with 
great reluctance, and like our mother Eve, on leaving 
her beautiful Eden, we cast a long and lingering look 
behind. I had often read of such charming spots ; but 
thought they existed only in the author's brain, yet I 
must say that my eyes hero beheld a sight equal to 
any thing of which I ever read. This place is called 
Vevay, in Indiana. 

" Sept 4:ih. We arrived at Jefiersonville this morn- 
ing at nine o'clock, and now the boats are preparing to 
go through the Rapids. The water is very low and it 
is found necessary to take all the baggage out, and 
send it round by land. The distance is three miles 
and it takes only thirteen minutes to go by water. 
Lieut. G's boat with himself and wife, and Mr. and 
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Mrs. A. lias gone over safely. We could go hy land^ 
inasmudi as my husband being quarter-master, has 
charge of the property. But we prefer to run all risks 
which are necessary for the rest of the officers and their 
wives. It is rather critical navigation here; we are 
obliged to have two pilote, one at the bow and the other 
at the stem. 

** Sept 4t%. We are safe over the Bapids ; it was 
frightful indeed. It seemed like being at sea in a 
storm, surrounded by breakers. The douds were 
heavy, the wind was high, and a thunderstorm threat- 
ening us which burst upon us just as we got into port 
We had no passengers in our boat except Capt P. and 
lady, and ourselves, the soldiers having gone by land. 
We stoody while passing the Bapids, with our eyes 
stretched to their utmost width, that we might see the 
whole in its perfection ; although hardly daring to take 
along breath under the fear that our boat might strike 
the rocks. 

" We have laid below the falls these two days, and 
have been highly interested, viewing the petrifactions 
which are abundant and extremely curious. I have 
taken some specimens along with me that I may show 
them to my friends some future day should I ever have 
the good fortune to meet them. Indeed, I often wish 
that I could transport them here, that they might 
behold with me the wonderful works of nature. We 
are fast approaching the lowlands. From Pittsburgh 
thus far, there has been a constant succession of hills 
and vales ; but in a few hours a vast extent of level 
country will open to our view. We are come to the 
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lowlands. The contrast is great ; not a mountain or 
hill now meets the eye. This is a pleasant waj of 
traveling— every thing goes on as regular as if at 
housekeeping. Our cook prepares his food well, and 
does the laundry work admirably. We drink the 
river water ; it tastes very well, but I do not like to 
think of the dirt that is thrown into it Last night we 
had a recrrdt added to our number, in the shape of a 
bit of female mortality bom in a tent on the banks of 
the Wabash, which river we are now ascending. Our 
progress is slow and very difficult, the current, which is 
against us, being very strong. We could go as far in 
two days with the current in our favor, as we can in 
twelve with it setting against us. To add to our diffi- 
culties, the Eiver Wabash is full of snags, sawyers, and 
sand-bars, and the night air is so damp that if exposed 
to it we are in danger of fever and ague. And here I 
must record b, furious account of an attack of that 
disease which I heard from a western settler : * Tou 
see, ma'am,^ said he, * we had just got moved into our 
new house, when I was took down with that pesky 
ague. First came the chills, and I shook so hard that 
all the plasterin' fell oflF my walls ; next the fever riz, 
and made my room so hot that the la^8 ketehed afire, 
and I should have been burnt to death hadn't the 
sweatin^ turn come on so powerful as to drench the 
room with water, and quinch the flames.' 

"0(?t l«t, 1811. We arrived at Vincennes, Indiana 

Territory, and find all engaged for a campaign against 

the Indians. Our health is very good at present, 

although my dear Josiah has been burnt with gun- 

3 
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powder, which might have destroyed life had not a 
kind Providence prevented. He was priming his gun, 
for the sake of shooting some wild fowl which are 
plenty on the river. The flint of the gun being rather 
long, struck fire into the powder, in the pan by coming 
in contact with it in shutting. The flask, which con- 
tained nearly half a pound of powder exploded, throw- 
ing the contents into his face, burning his eyebrows 
and lashes close. He shrieked, and putting his hands 
to his face took the skin entirely off. He could not see 
at all for a fortnight, and we sometimes feared that he 
never would see again. But a simple curd made of 
new milk and vinegar cured his eyes, and an applica- 
tion of oil and brandy alternately applied to his face 
healed it rapidly. 

" Just after he was burnt, I took a violent cold by 
being out to view the comet, which had just made its 
appearance, and was quite sick in consequence. We 
were two pitiable objects, neither able to help the other 
and yet both needing assistance. When we arrived at 
Vincennes, no carriage could be procured, although I 
was hardly able to step, from debility, and my poor 
Josiah could not see at all ; so we both had to be led. 
The night was dark and rainy, but amid all these diflS- 
culties we reached our lodgings at the only public 
house in the village. It proves to be a very good house, 
although overcrowded at present. But we shall be 
better accommodated when the oflBcers from Ohio and 
Kentucky are gone. 

"Gov. Harrison called upon me to-day, previous to his 
departure for his Indian campaign. He had on a 
hunting-shirt (as they call it here,) of calico, trimmed 
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with fringe. In form it resembled a woman's short- 
gown ; only the ends were pointed instead of being 
square, and were tied in a hard knot to keep the gar- 
ment snug. On his head sat a round beaver, grace- 
fully ornamented with a white ostrich plume. He is 
tall and slender, with dark, piercing eyes, and most 
pleasing manners, and certainly exhibited not only 
politeness but benevolence, in thus noticing a poor nek 
itranger. It made an impression upon my mind which 
will never be eflFaced." 

Little did Mrs. Bacon think when thus describing the 
person and manners of Gov. Harrison that she spoke of 
the future President of these United States. And as 
little did she foresee that distant future when his kind 
remembrance of herself and husband should secure to 
them a position of usefulness and comfort in their de- 
clining years. But we will not anticipate. 

*^0€t 5th. The troops have left Vincennes to-day. 
It was a sad sight to see them depart for war. A 
number of fine young men, volunteers from Ohio and 
Kentucky, left their studies in college to participate in 
this campaign. How many of them will return in 
safety to their homes and kindred none but God can 
tell! My husband's sight continuing very weak, it 
was not thought prudent for him to go on with the 
troops. So the charge of Fort Knox is assigned him 
together with the care of the invalid soldiers. 

"Oct 8th. So here we are at Fort Knox, a stockade 
or military depot on the banks of the Wabash. I have 
not a single female associate, but I have my hatiband 
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and so all is well. I venture alone sometimes outside 
the pickets, but although a soldier's wife, I lay no 
claim to heroism. And as I do not relish the idea of 
being scalped by our red brethren, I never venture far, 
but strive to content myself with those sources of 
enjoyment which are within my reach. I read, write, 
sew, converse, and think of absent friends whom it 
seems to me I never loved better than now. Josiah's 
eyes are getting strong fast, and he is impatient to 
rejoin his regiment. Indeed, he has besought the 
physician to pronounce him well enough, and has be- 
sides written to his colonel, requesting that he will order 
him to join him. 

" Oct. 9th. My husband has received the order to 
rejoin his regiment. This is very much to his satisfac- 
tion, though not exactly to mine. Inglorious ease suite 
me better than it does him. Although we have been 
here only a week, we must pack up and be off to Vin- 
cennes again. 

** Oct. lOih. My dear husband is gone to the army, 
and I am boarding at Vincennes, with a Mrs. Jones. I 
have a very pleasant companion in Mrs. Witlock, the 
wife of an officer commanding another regiment. They 
are Virginians. I have had a return of the fever and 
ague, and Mrs. W. has nursed me like a sister. The 
troops are eighty miles from this place, building a fort. 
The Indians in that neighborhood have as yet mani- 
fested no decided hostility towards them, but they are 
so deceitful and treacherous that no reliance can be 
placed upon their good wilL The British furnish them 
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with arms, ammunition, and rations. I hear that 
Colonel Miller has been very ill, and was obliged while 
sick to lie upon the ground 'in a tent. He is now 
better. I should like very much to ask him and the 
rest (who were so impatient to go) how they like their 
new situation. We have had no cold weather here yet^ 
though it is now November. Indeed, I have not once 
sat by a fire during the past six months. We expect to 
stay here all winter, which is a disagreeable prospect to 
me, for I do not much fancy the place or the people. 
Dear New England, I love thee better than ever. Oh, 
shall I be so happy as to visit thy blest scenes once 
more, for blest indeed they are to me. 

'' This place (Yincennes) was settled about one hun- 
dred years since by the French. Judging by the 
present appearance of the place, its original inhabitants 
could not have had much enterprise or industry. The 
people are mostly Boman Catholic, and in their habits 
' not much superior to the Indians. The local situation 
of the place is very pleasant. It lies upon a clear 
stream of water which affords a variety of fish, besides 
the more important facilities of easy intercourse with 
the neighboring states and territories. The village is 
perfectly level with the exception of three mounds 
which are situated at the rear of the place. These are 
supposed to have been raised by the Indians some 
centuries since, but for what purpose we can only 
conjecture. They are quite ornamental, and the centre 
mound is easy of access, having a foot-path winding up 
on the back side. I rode to the top of it on horseback* 
Perhaps future generations may see this a flourishing 
place. There are now a few American families here, 
3* 
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and those are emigrants chiefly from Virginia and 
Kentucky. Slavery has been tolerated here, hut I am 
happy to say that it is being removed. Land in this 
western country needs but little labor to prepare it for 
cultivation compared with ours at the east, but then 
produce does not command so good a price here.'' 

The writer hopes that our western neighbors will not 
feel scandalized by this meagre description of a place 
now so important and flourishing as Vincennes. If the 
reader will bear in mind that this account was penned 
more than forty years ago, they will not need to be 
told that it can in no respect (except that of location) 
accurately describe the present aspect of this thrifty 
and beautiful place. American emigration and Amer- 
ican enterprise have far outstripped even the eager 
anticipations of the most sanguine, and left the sober 
calculations of the prudent at a marvelous distance. 

But we must return to the journal of Mrs. B. which 
carries us back to an event that long after its accom- ' 
plishment lingered like a spell upon the nation's lips, 
and became the watchword of political combatants, and 
the talisman of their success. This was the baUU of 
Tippecanoe. 

**JS?w. 80f?l, 1811. Have been for some days very 
desirous to hear from our regiment, as my imagin- 
ation oft pictures my dear husband in the midst of 
danger and death. Oh, may he be mercifully spared. 
News^ — ^news from the army has just arrived! My 
precious Josiah, after being exposed to that most horrid 
of all battles — ^an Indian attack — ^has been preserved 
in safety. I cannot describe my feelings — words can- 
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not do justice to them. I hope that this new, this great 
mercy, may he the means of raising our thoughts to 
God, our Creator and Preserver, who has watched over 
us ever since we had a heing, and has done us good, 
and only good, continually. Oh, is it not strange that 
heings so dependent should so little realize their utter 
weakness. And stranger still, that creatures so unde- 
serving should live, daily recipients of the divine 
bounty, and feel no corresponding emotions of love and 
gratitude. 

" I do not regret that Josiah was in this battle, for 1 
trust that the goodness of God in thus saving his life, 
has made impressions on both our hearts which will not 
easily be effaced. His duty as quarter-master was 
particularly arduous, of course, on a march. And 
although he was not attached to any particular com- 
pany, yet he was equally exposed to danger with those 
who were. While bridling his horse, one ball went 
through his hat, and another passed through the skirt of 
his coat, just hitting his boot and the hoofs of his horse. 
The army was encamped in a hollow square, on a rising 
piece of ground, the tents all facing outward, beyond 
which a guard was placed. Suspicious of the Indians, 
(although they were apparently friendly,) the troops 
had retired to their tents with their clothes on, and 
their weapons of war by their side. Thus they tried to 
sleep, but I am sure their slumbers could not have been 
very sweet or refreshing. The Indians attacked them 
a little before day which is their usual method. The 
first gun was heard, and the regulars were at their 
post in a moment. The enemy had their faces painted 
black, which is their usual custom in an attack. This 
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our troops coald only see by the light afforded at the 
flashing of the guns, hut accompanied by their tre- 
mendous war-whoop and the groans of the wounded, it 
rendered the scene terrific indeed. Yet amidst it all 
our troops never faltered, but answered the whoop with 
three hearty cheers. This dreadful battle lasted until 
daylight, when the Indians were completely routed and 
compelled to retire with great loss. 

" Lieutenant Peters relates an affecting incident of 
this battle. Among the militia from Kentucky was a 
Captain Spencer who had been in twelve Indian cam- 
paigns. He was accompanied in this expedition by his 
son, an intelligent boy about twelve years of age. 
This brave little fellow had a gun adapted to his size, 
went on guard in his turn, and fought like a man. 
During the fight the darkness prevented any one from 
knowing who had fallen. Each feared for his fellow. 
As soon as the fight was over, this poor boy sought his 
father, but alas ! he was not among the living — ^the 
hero of so many battles had at last met his fate. And 
a gentleman searching for his friends found this afflict- 
ed child weeping over the mangled body of his father. 
My heart aches for him, and for his distressed mother, 
who is left poor, with a large family of children to be 
supported by her own exertions. Alas ! many others 
jire made widows and orphans by this dreadful fight 
Oh, when will brother cease to lift his hand against his 
brother, and nations learn war no more ! 

" Oh, what a day was that when we at Yincennes 
heard of this battle of Tippecanoe. Receiving at first 
a mere report of the attack and victory without any 
oflicial communication, and of course without any de- 
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tails, each of as expected to hear sad news from our 
dear ones, and for hours our souls were harrowed to the 
quick, and agonized with suspense and dread. At 
length the express arrived with letters, yet his feeUnga 
were so excited, that he could not select and deUyer 
them, but poured them out indiscriminately into my 
lap. I was so overcome with apprehensions for my 
husband that I could neither see nor read, and passed 
fhem into the hands of a lady who stood by me. Her 
husband not being in the war, she was more calm and 
composed, and soon was enabled to find me my letter. 
When told that the address was in Josiah's own hand* 
writing, I could hardly believe it. My bodily weakness 
was great, being just recovering from the ague and 
fever, and this, aggravated by my intense anxiety 
respecting my dear husband, caused me to sink faint- 
ing upon the nearest chair. Becovering soon, however, 

with Mrs. G . kneeling on one side of me, Mrs. 

W on the other, and Mrs. J in front of me. 

I opened the letter and began to read it aloud. I had 
proceeded only to the third or fourth line, which con- 
tained the assurance of his safety, when we all burst 
into tears and thus relieved our aching hearts. Then 
I was able to finish the precious document, and found 
that my beloved husband (now more dear than ever) 
and those whom we most valued had escaped without 
serious injury. There were but two married men 
killed from our regiment, and they were soldiers. 
Only one married officer from the 4th was wounded. 
How often have I heard or read of Indian fights until 
my blood chilled in my veins, without thinking that I 
should ever be so personally interested in one. 
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" Oar situation at Vincennes was very mach exposed 
while the troops were absent, for every body left that 
could handle a sword or carry a musket, and we women 

remained without even a guard Mrs. W and 

myself had loaded pistols at our bedside, but I very 
much doubt whether we should have had presence of 
mind enough to use them, had we found it necessary. 
If the Indians had been aware of our situation, a few 
of them could have burnt the village, and massacred 
the inhabitants. But a kind Providence watched over 
us, and kept us from so dreadful a fate. 

" Another letter brings intelligence of the death of 
Capt. Bean who was tomahawked in a shocking man- 
ner. It is thought by the distance at which he was 
found from camp that the Indians attempted to take 
him prisoner, and that he chose death rather than submit 
to what he knew would be prolonged torture. He was 
a man of great personal beauty, and a most excellent 
officer, and commanded the love and esteem of his 
brother officers in an eminent degree. It was my 
husband's painful duty to see him interred. This he 
did, and disguised the grave that his poor body might 
not be disturbed, and his bones left to bleach upon the 
plain. The others who died during this murderous 
attack were all buried in one grave. But the Indians 
dug up the remains and left them a prey to the beasts 
of the forests, who by the way, are scarcely more 
savage than themselves. Our regiment (the 4th,) 
acquitted themselves with much honor in this engage- 
ment, and it is said materially contributed to secure 
the victory. But victories even are dearly bought with 
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the loss of human life, that life which God gave, and 
which man may destroy but cannot restore. 

" Some Indian chiefs have been to Gov. Harrison since 
the battle, and seem very desirous of peace. They are 
much exasperated with one whom they call their 
prophet, who, it seems, stimulated them to the fight 
with the assurance that they should be victorious. The 
result having proved him but man, their confidence in 
him is of course greatly shaken. We are keeping 
house with Mr. and Mrs. Whitlock, and are very com- 
fortably and pleasantly situated, as much so as is pos- 
sible among entire strangers. We eat together, but 
have our separate parlors, with plenty of other room, 
and shall not therefore necessarily fatigue each other 
by being too much together. 

" A number of soldiers have died of their wounds 
since their return to Vincennes. Funerals are of daily 
occurrence. Very solemn is the sight and sound, for 
the cofBns are followed to the grave by soldiers with 
arms reversed, marching to the tune of 'Roelyn 
Castle,' with muffled drums. Poor fellows ! they have 
paid the debt of nature, with no kind mother, sister, or 
wife to soothe their sorrows, or alleviate their distress, 
or wipe the death-sweat from their brow. Strangers 
have performed the last sad offices, and with them their 
dust shall rest until summoned by the last trump to 
stand before the Judge of the quick and dead." 

A letter from Mrs. Bacon to her mother is here 
inserted, as it seems to take up the thread of her nar- 
rative and bridge over a chasm in her Journal. It is 
dated Vincennes, January 29th, 1812. 
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"I cannot describe to you, my dear mother, how 
anxiously I look forward to the time when I may onoe 
more hehold you. God only knows whether that will 
ever take place. May He spare your precious life and 
permit us yet to pass many happy hours together. It 
is now nine months since I left you. This is a long 
time for us to be separated : but the variety of scenes 
through which I have passed has caused it to fly 
rapidly. 

'' There is an excellent preacher of the gospel here. 
We (with the friends who reside with us) attend upon 
his ministry, and are much pleased with him. He is 
a good man and has an interesting family. The Sab- 
bath here is very little observed, most of the people 
being wholly engrossed with this world. 

" We were very much alanned a few nights since by 
a shock of an earthquake. We were roused from a 
sound sleep by the house shaking in an unusual 
manner. My first impression was that the Indians 
were assaulting the house, but we soon discovered 
our mistake. It was truly alarming. We have had 
several shocks since, some chimneys have been thrown 
down and ceilings cracked. This exhibition of Almighty 
power has excited feelings in my breast different from 
any which I ever before experienced. It impresses me 
with the uncertainties of life, the fallibility of all 
earthly enjoyment and the necessity of religion to give 
peace and happiness here and prepare us for a solemn 
hereafter. My dear sister, ymvth is the time to make 
that preparation for eternity. Piety is delightful in 
the young, and the poet says, 
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'Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less.' 

" I felt a little vexed, dear mother, with those wives 
whom you mentioned in your last letter. So they 
would prefer staying at home rather than suflFer such 
inconveniences. Pray, why did they get married? 
Never, no, never for a single instant, have I been 
sorry that I accompanied my husband. On the con- 
traiy, I feel grateful to the Author of all our blessings 
that I was permitted to come, to be with him when 
sick, and to encourage and comfort him under the 
various ills which flesh is heir to. Some may say this 
is enthusiasm ; but really I think we have been mar- 
ried long enough to find out whether the attachment 
which has grown with our growth and strengthened 
with our strength is real or imaginary." 

Surely no one can read this genuine outburst of 
devoted conjugal afifection, without thoroughly admir- 
ing its author both as a woman and a wife. 

Her love though possessing all the tenderness and 
fervor of romance, was not of that sentimental kind 
which expands itself in fine words or endearing caresses. 
She was eminently practical; and while some wives 
(though eloquently bewailing their husband's absence) 
preferred their pleasant parlors and the gayeties of 
fashionable life, to the discomforts of travel and hard- 
ship in their husband's company. She chose the 
latter, and (as she so feelingly wrote) never regretted 
the sacrifice. But we must return to her journal 
4 
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which is continued under date of Vincennes, March 
11th, 1812. 

" We expect to leave this place soon ; hut where 
our destination is to he we know not. We can only 
hope it will he towards home ; hut of this there is, I 
suppose, little prospect. The hoats are now being 
prepared to convey us hence. We still continue to feel 
repeated strokes of the earthquake. I often rise in the 
night to examine the weather, having learned by obser- 
vation that our most severe shocks have been experi- 
enced in still, lowering weather. 

" There was an Indian Council held here last week 
which curiosity prompted me to attend. There were 
about seventy of these hideous creatures painted most 
grotesquely, and profusely ornamented. I have no 
doubt but to their admiring eyes they looked charm- 
ingly ; for * there is no accounting for the difference in 
tastes.' One side of their faces was painted red and 
the other green. They were bedecked with nose and 
ear-jewels, and some of them wore silver bands upon 
their arms, and medals suspended from their necks. 
One still more fantastically arrayed had a pair of cow's 
horns upon his head. They are good, natural orators, 
but all they said had to be interpreted. After the 
Council, the calumet of peace was smoked. This is a 
long pipe made especially for the purpose, and each 

one takes their turn in smoking it. Mrs. G 

smoked with them; but I kept out of sight in an 
adjoining room, as I had no inclination to taste it 
after its being so richly spiced with the breath of so 
many red and white brethren. Had I showed myself 
in the room where the Indians sat, I should have been 
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compelled to smoke * the pipe of peace/ or else have 
incurred their suspicion and hatred. So I acted upon 
the old adage, ' an ounce of prevention is better than 
a pound of cure/ 

"Before the Indians left our village they gave the 
inhabitants a specimen of their agility, by dancing 
before each house. Their music was made by means 
of a keg with deer-skim drawn over it. This they 
strike rapidly, but most unskillfuUy, making a doleful 
humdrum noise. Their entire dress while dancing, 
consists of a piece of cotton cloth around their waist 
Their squaws and pappooses came with them. When 
the squaws are allowed to ride (which by the way is 
very seldom,) they ride upon their horses in the same 
manner as the men. Their little ones are lashed to a 
board and carried upon their backs. When they stop, 
they suspend them to the bough of a tree. 

" We visited what is called a sugar-camp last week, 
and were much gratified with witnessing the process of 
sugar-making. This part of the country abounds in 
sugar-maples. Large trees are selected in which holes 
are bored and tubes inserted. These tubes convey the 
liquor which runs from the trees into a trough prepared 
for its reception. It is very clear, and pleasant to the 
taste. This is boiled in large kettles, or caldrons ; and 
when sufficiently done (which those who make it seem 
intuitively to know,) it is made into sugar by being 
constantly stirred while cooling. This article is most 
delicious, as all who have tasted it will testify. The 
labor of making it here is performed by blacks, super- 
intended closely hy their mistress. The lady whom we 
saw doing it in this instance, was a person of great 
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respectability and abundant wealth. I enjoyed my 
ride to the sugar-camp very much. It was a beautiful 
afternoon ; the air was mild and sweet, the weather 
delightful, and my pony upon whose back I rode, 
stepped along with a springy gait which seemed to say 
that he enjoyed it too. 

" This climate is so mild that I have put on no extra 
clothing this winter except when walking or riding. 
And then a large shawl was sufBcient even in the 
coldest days. Only a very little snow has fallen, and 
this disappeared as soon as it touched the ground. 
Trees bloomed in February, and the gardens are now 
quite forward. Lettuce, radishes and asparagus we 
have already, and this without the assistance of hot- 
beds. 

^^ March 31s^. We have received orders to proceed 
at once to Detroit. I shall go the rounds, I dare say, 
ere I am permitted to see my dear mother and sisters. 
The troops are to go ly land, and not by water, as was 
at first thought. The distance from Vincennes to 
Detroit by the route we are to take is six hundred 
miles, and we are to sleep on the ground in tents. It 
will take some days to accomplish this journey. We 
are to proceed to Newport, Kentucky, from thence 
cross the river to Cincinnati, and go through Ohio to 
Michigan. We shall pass through some thriving vil- 
lages, but mostly through woods and prairies, where 
none but the hunter and the Indian have penetrated. 
The journey looks formidable in prospect. Mrs. 
F , Mrs. 6 and myself are to ride on horse- 
back. My husband being on the staflF, will have tho 
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same privilege. So I shall be spared the distress of 
seeing him encounter the hardships which those who 
march must necessarily endure. I have been learning 
to ride on horseback, and like it much ; but how I shall 
succeed in riding through swamps and fording rivers, 
experience alone will determine. 

"J!% Uih, ,1812. Left Vincennes to-day. Our 
friends here manifested much regret at our departure, 
which I fully reciprocated as far as leaving them was 
concerned. They have been kind companions, and we 
have passed our time most agreeably together. Their 
cordial and affectionate attentions have made an im- 
pression upon my heart which time or distance will 

never efface. Dear Mr. and Mrs. , may they 

never need a friend ! or if they do, may they find 
those who will repay them a hundred fold for their 
kindness to us. 

" Six o^clocJc, P. M I have just seated myself with 
the other ladies upon the trunk of a tree. This makes 
a pretty good %ofa considering the time and jp2ace. I 
have been much amused with seeing the soldiers pitch 
their tents, which was performed with much alacrity 
and order. After this, in most primitive style, we took 
our tea, or rather ate our suppers, (which we did with a 
good appetite,) the ground serving us for table and 
chairs. 

" 15<A, Eoening. We went fifteen miles to-day, the 

roads being very bad and our progress of course slow. 

The weather, however, is beautiful, and we are having 

fine moonlight nights. We like traveling on horse- 

4* 
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back thus far. I slept finely on the ground last night 
for the first time in my life. A bear-skin was our bed- 
steady and a buffalo robe our bed. The Colonel very 
gravely begs us not to fall into the cellar. 

" 16th. P M. We ladies went on ahead of the 
troops to-day with some soldiers to guard us ; and 
when a convenient place offered, we alighted and took 
* a siesta' which refreshed us exceedingly. A fire was 
made to keep the musquitoes off who are very annoying 
in these parts. We have now arrived at a log house, 
where I am seated upon a bed for want of chairs. 
The fire-place is large enough for a room, the chimney 
is built of logs and mud ; and I should think that 
when it rains the house would be flooded. I am told 
that this is one of the best houses between Vincennes 
and Louisville. 

" nth, A. M. It rained hard all last night, yet I 
never slept better in my life. We are now ready to 
start. Dear mother and sisters! how I wish you 
could see us now, you would have a hearty laugh at the 
comical figure which we exhibit I have a large bag 
hanging to the pommel of my saddle, containing 
necessaries. Among other things, I have a Bible and 
Homer's Iliad (translated) for the mind, while for the 
stomach, provision is made in the form of a huge 
sponge cake presented by a friend on the morning of 
our departure. I enjoy myself highly; and one great 
source of my pleasure is the anticipation of yours, if I 
should ever be permitted to relate in person the many 
curious and interesting circumstances which occur. 



itized by Google 



BIOGRAPHY OF MRS. LYMA B. BACON. 43 

" 18t7i, A, M. The General is beating, so I must put 
away my pen that our hyuze may be packed for marching. 

" P. M, We have arrived at our resting-place for the 
night. The rain has poured from the clouds all day. 
We became very wet, so we stopped in the woods and 
had a large fire made for drying us. There is no scarcity 
of wood here, and we have splendid fires. The men 
gathered heaps of dry sticks and placed them against a 
large green tree, the branches of which served as a shelter 
from the rain while we dried ourselves. It was rather 
uncomfortable drying our wet garments upon us in this 
manner, but we made the best of it. Afterwards we 
were provided with umbrellas and went on very well. 
The fatigue of the day has given me a fine appetite. 
Our supper is ready, and Josiah is begging me to eat, 
so good-night, dear Journal, and dearer absent friends. 

" 19iA, A, M. We have a bright sun this morning, 
and are going on in fine health and spirits. We have 
passed through some beautiful forests, where the ground 
seemed enamelled with flowers. My feelings to-day 
have been much tried by seeing the soldiers' wives 
trudging along on foot, almost knee deep in mud, and 
some of them with a child in their arms. Only four or 
five wagons are allowed to carry the baggage, and of 
course the poor women must suffer. I should think it 
would kill them. We passed two houses to-day which 
were deserted by the inhabitants through fear of the 
Indians. We understand that a camp of them is near 
us on a hunting excursion. Our friends express the 
fear that we may suflfer for want of good food. Surely 
they might spare such concern for me if they would 
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only remember that / have the very best Bacon in the 
world ! Mother, you would laugh to see our cook roast 
chickens. He takes a green stick, sharpened at the 
ends, and placing the fowl upon one end sticks the other 
in the ground before a good fire, and biddy roasts to a 
charm. Or, if a joint of meat is to be cooked, two 
sticks are put in the ground with their tops shaped like 
a fork, so that another stick can rest across them. 
From the last stick the meat is suspended in the centre 
and cooks very well indeed. We have a pack-horse who 
carries a pair of mess-boxes for our accommodation. 
These boxes are made with separate apartments, which 
contain our cups, plates, &c. Our tea is carried in can- 
nisters ; our table is the hind-board of a wagon set on a 
portable cricket shutting up like a cot bedstead. Oar 
candlestick is a bayonet with the point in the ground, 
the part in which the gun fits serving admirably for a 
socket to put the candle in. 

" -R Jf To-night we have encamped near a house. 
The landlady is very patriotic and gave the soldiers a 
generous supply of milk. 

" 22d. It has been very rainy for two or three days 
past. One of the soldiers was taken suddenly ill with 
cholera-morbus, and breathed his last sigh in a baggage 
wagon. He was buried in the woods, in a rude bark 
coffin — the only one of which the times would admit. 

"2Sd. Every step brings us toward home, yet I 
fancy it will be long ere we shall see it. Dear friends, 
I think if I could see you once more I could sit and look 
at you for a month at least. The weather is still dull 
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and wet, and the ground in a bad condition to lie on. 
When we can get straw we put some under our bear- 
skin to sleep on, and when the straw is not to be had 
we substitute the leaves of trees and cover them with 
bark. This also makes an excellent carpet for our 
tents, and with the addition of a fire at the door to keep 
off the musquitoes renders us very comfortable. We 
are in good health, cat heartily and sleep sound. 

" 27ih. I have omitted writing for several days, hav- 
ing nothing pleasing to relate. Our men get sick ; two 
were, buried this morning. I believe I have never 
mentioned my pony particularly, which is quite ungrate- 
ful in me. She is a character, I am sure, being not 
only clever and amiable, but stepping to the sound of 
the drum like any regular. And besides, she is not 
afraid of the guns, minding the firing no more than I 
should the singing of the birds. I sit quietly on her 
back while the men discharge their pieces. 

** 2Qth. We have arrived at Louisville, Kentucky. 
It is a handsom3 and flourishing town situated on the 
Ohio. The citizens gave our officers a splendid dinner 
in honor of the battle of Tippecanoe, where our regi- 
ment was associated with Kcntuckians. We have had 
a delightful time here. Kentucky is a perfect garden ; 
but then tliey tolerate slavery here, which J feel to he a 
great evil 

"May 29ih. We had green peas and strawberries 
to-day, which were very acceptable. As we pass through 
Kentucky great respect is paid to our regiment. It is 
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amusing to see what a parade they make over us. 
One old gentleman asked one of the officers * if those 

young women, (meaning Mrs. F and myself,) came 

all the way from Vincennes V He was told that we 
did, and that one of us had been the whole campaign ! 
This answer filled him with wonder and admiration. 
We have passed through Frankfort, another flourishing 
town in Kentucky. The inhabitants treated us with 
every possible attention, giving a dinner both to the 
oflGicers and soldiers. And when we were leaving the 
town a salute was fired, accompanied with three cheers. 

" Newport^ KentucJcy, June 7th, We have once more 
arrived at this place with feelings far different from 
those with which we left here last summer. Then we 
were going farther from dear New England ; now we are 
going towards it, which is a great satisfaction, even if 
we do not very soon reach it. Oh, there is nothing 
thrills the heart of the wanderer like thought of home 
and friends. 

" June lOth. We crossed the Ohio, at Cincinnati, at 
two o'clock this afternoon. The boats which were sent 
to convey the troops across the river were ornamented 
with the American and regimental colors. Two com- 
panies of Artillery waited on the bank to receive us. 
They fired a salute, and then escorted us through an 
arch erected for the occasion, on which was inscribed, 
*To the Heroes of Tippecanoe.' When the troops 
reached the encamping ground a handsome collation 
awaited them, which had been prepared by the hospi- 
tality of the people of this delightful town. The 
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officers and their Ladies had been previously invited to 

General G 's, where we were entertained with an 

elegant and liberal hospitality. 

" A few evenings since we were encamped at a place 
called Dry Ridge, in Franklin county, near a public 
house. A puppet show had drawn together all the 
young people for twenty miles round. After they had 
examined the show sufficiently, the day not being nearly 
spent, they betook themselves to dancing. Some of us 
at the camp hearing of the fun went up to see them. 
An amusing sight truly ! The day was intensely warm 
and yet they danced with all their might. They were 
dressed in their best of course : skirts very short, thick 
leather shoes with sharp toes. The lads disencumbered 
themselves of their coats and vests, and performed 
feats of activity at once surprising and ludicrous, while 
the perspiration flowed copiously down their heated faces. 

*^June 12th. We have at last reached Urbana, 
where we found General Hull with fifteen hundred 
militia waiting for our regiment. We were received 
with great respect some distance from the town, and 
escorted into Urbana through an arch ornamented with 
oak branches and laurel from the forest. In the centre 
of this arch the American eagle spread her broad 
pinions, while on one side of it was inscribed * Tippe- 
canoe,' and on the other * Glory.' We take up the line 
of march tomorrow for Detroit. A party precedes us 
to cut roads and make them passable. General Hull . 
and Governor Meigs, of Ohio, called on the ladies of 
the regiment immediately on our arrival. These 
gentlemen are both very courtly in their manners, par- 
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ticularly General Hull, who is Commander-in-Chief to 
the troops. After three or four days of incessant rain, 
accompanied often with heavy thunder and lightning, 
the clouds have dispersed, and the hright sun again 
greets us with his cheering rays Oh, how cheering 
after so long an ahsence and such a situation as ours ! 
We have been coming through dreadful roads, part of 
the way being entire swamps, and all of us being 
repeatedly wet through. 

" Our tent was one which was used at Tippecanoe, 
and many a shot has told its tale in its canvass. The 
holes admit the air freely, and, (when it rains,) the 
water also. At night we sleep with an open umbrella 
over us to keep the rain from disturbing our repose. 
We shall stop here a day or two to prepare cartridges. 
The troops are expecting an attack from the Indians ere 
we reach Detroit. God only knows what is before us. 
Let us hope that such a calamity may be averted ; it 
would be dreadful with such a number of women and 
children along. 

**We understand that a number of Indians are at 
Fort Maiden. The English have been holding a coun- 
cil with them, and no doubt have done every thing on 
their part to instigate them to hostilities. Breast- 
works are made every night around our encampment, 
by felling trees and heaping them on each other. It 
seems as if the very ground trembles as the mighty 
oak, elm and maple fall. Both the oflScers and men 
sleep with their clothes on, and their implements of 
war by their side. T wonder how my dear sisters would 
feel to know I was in such a situation. Doubtless when 
they read this they will shudder at the idea of a female 
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being so exposed. But it is an acknowledged fact that 
people in perilous situations do not so deeply realize 
their danger at the time as afterward. I feel quite 
composed and those around me seem so too, hut I hope 
our courage will not he put to the test 

" JuM \%(L We have arrived sixty-three miles north 
of Dayton, and five beyond the Indian boundary. 
Amid the noise and bustle of a camp, the frequent firing 
of guns and rattling of drums, my heart, (true as the 
needle to the magnet,) turns to the dear circle of loved 
ones at home. More quickly than the bird of swiftest 
wing, my thoughts fly to mother, sisters and friends ; 
and as imagination depicts you in many a well re* 
membered scene, I stretch my arms with the earnest 
longing to be once more in your midst God speed the 
happy day when these fond fancies shall become living 
realities, and these warm desires be swallowed up in 
their blissful fulfillment 

" "We are encamped on a spot of ground to-day 
where once stood an Indian village. Very little re- 
mains to show that human beings once inhabited this 
place. Oh, how easily may every vestige of man's 
presence be blotted out, so that the places that once 
knew him shall know him no more forever. Not so 
with the works of an Almighty hand. ' He speaks and 
it is done ; he commands and it $tand8 faxt? The 
ground here is covered with strawberry vines full of 
their luscious burden, and adorned with wild roses and 
other flowers. Even in one comer of our tent is a very 
sweet wild rose smiling upon us in its beauty, all un- 
conscious of the pleasure it bestows on the wanderer 
5 
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who have taken up their abode here for the night 
Could my dear Eastern friends travel" with me through 
these American wilds, and see the beauty which God 
has lavished where there are none to admire, much less 
to praise, they would I am sure share in my wonder and 
astonishment, as well as in my enjoyment. These 
western militia are very diflFerent from regular troops. 
They seem to have very little idea of order and discipline, 
and think they may do, (as did Israel of old,) every 
man what is right in his own eyes. Some of them have 
been guilty of great insubordination. One man for 
mutinous conduct has been tried, and sentenced to have 
his head shaved, the word * Tory ' written on his back, 
and to be drummed out of camp to the tune of the 
* Rogue's March.' I shall never forget the poor fellow's 
look when he heard his sentence. I thought he would 
have fainted. He fell on his knees and besought for 
pardon, and if this were impomble^ he legged they would 
shoot him. He could bear death better than disgrace. 
He said that he had a wife and child who loved him, 
and whom he had left as a volunteer to serve his coun- 
try. Not understanding military law, he had thought- 
lessly committed this fault I looked at the General, 
and my throbbing heart and streaming eyes plead for 
the X5ulprit, and I longed to whisper * be merciful as our 
Father in Heaven is merciful.' The poor fellow was 
then led through the camp, and while his sentence was 
being read to the army, the barber stood by ready to 
shave him. But the General interposed and pardoned 
him, and thus not only made the poor soldier happy, but 
conferred joy upon all who witnessed his clemency. 
Had. ihey proceeded to execute the sentence, the ladies 
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of the army with one accord would have plead on his 
behalf. Oh, when I saw him on his knees imploring 
pardon, my mind reverted to his young wife, and her 
distress and anguish so impressed my imagination that 
I was well nigh overcome. It was almost too much for 
me. I do not like to witness such scenes, but 1 trust 
should they be repeated they will not harden my heart. 
I do not know what I should more deplore than to have 
my sensibilities rendered callous to scenes of suflFering." 

None who knew Mrs. Bacon in after life will believe 
that she lost any of her quick and tender sympathy 
with distress and sorrow. Her eyes were suflfased with 
tears at every tale of woe, and the care with which she 
sought to shield the feelings as well as to relieve the n^ 
cemties of the poor and suffering, was worthy of aU 
praise. But the narrative continues : 

" We have been now six weeks on our journey, during 
fonr of which the weather has been rainy and un- 
pleasant. I find it occasionally quite difficult to guide 
my horse propeily. The new roads which the advance 
party cut for us are quite narrow, so that it is some- 
times impossible to prevent the large bushes and the 
boughs of small trees from coming in contact with our 
faces. When it rains I am obliged to hold my bridle 
and umbrella with one hand, while with the other I 
prevent the bushes and branches from scratching out 
my eyes. Not long since I was riding rather carelessly 
and musing the while, when I felt a sudden jerk and 
was almost thrown from my horse. Had not the kind 
creature stopped instantly I know not but I should, 
(like the rebellious son of David,) have been left 
hanging to a tree. 
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" Bb.mhiT3!% Creeks Fort Findley. We are resting 
here for a few hours. Block houses are erected everj 
twenty miles to keep the road open for provisions to 
pass from Ohio to Detroit. As we have no vessels to 
keep open our communication by the lake, should there 
be a war with England, as is now apprehended, this 
land route will be of vital importance. It is very 
tedious traveling through roads that are only 
opened as you proceed. Sometimes the horses are in 
danger of miring, sometimes there is a probability of 
breaking their legs in crossing the rude bridges which 
are so hastily constructed ; and often in fording the 
rivers the current is so strong as to render it extremely 
difficult to gain the opposite shore. Many have a fine 
bath ere they reach terra firma. But as yet I have 
been exempt from such a disaster, which. I feel would 
require all my philosophy to bear with equanimity. 
Yet it frequently takes all my strength and prowess to 
maintain my equilibrium, as the streams are sometimes 
so deep that I am obliged to put my feet upon the 
horse's neck to keep them out of water. 

'' This moment a man has brought us a beautiful fish 
which he has just caught in the creek near by. This 
will give us an excellent supper, accompanied by the 
nice warm cakes which our cook was about to prepare. 
We could have a dish of garlics in addition if we chose, 
as the ground where we are encamped is full of them. 
My tent has all the odors of a French cook-shop, not 
quite so agreeable as the strawberries and roses which 
so lately regaled us. 

" June 26th, An express has just reached us from 
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Washington to hasten the troops to Detroit. War with 
England is soon to be declared. Oh, with what different 
feelings shall we keep the approaching 4th of July 
from any ever experienced by u». Our eastern friends 
will not suffer in this war like *those upon the frontier, 
as the latter will be exposed to the merciless tomahawk. 
This evening we encamped on a delightful spot of 
ground upon the banks of the Maumee river which 
empties into Lake Erie, about a mile from the place 
where General Wayne defeated the Indians in 1794. 
We have had dreadful roads to-day and several of our 
horses gave out from fatigue. Two of them dropped 
dead upon the road, and in consequence one of our 
wagons was abandoned and left in the mud. 

" 29th. To-day wo have passed through several 
beautiful prairies covered with fruit and wild flowers. 
The weather has been delightful. 

" June SOth. We pass the Indian boundary to the 
Michigan Territory to-day. We are now within seventy 
miles from Detroit, which we could reach in two days 
if we dared to leave the anny. The troops are in fine 
spirits. 

" Juh/ Uty 1812. Took up the line of march to-day, 
and passed through a small village called Miami, or 
Maumee. This is situated in a fine prairie, three or 
four miles in length. We ladies rode on ahead to the 
edge of the woods which terminated the prairie, and 
turning our horses, had a fine view of the troops as 
they approached us. This evening we have pitched our 
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tents at the foot of the rapids. In crossing the river, 
the water got into the mess hoxes and wet our sugar. 
I must here record an incident which occurred a few 
evenings since, which I have not mentioned in its place. 
As I was sitting at the door of our tent, enjoying the 
beautiful twilight and musing upon absent friends, I 
heard the report of a gun and felt the wind of some- 
thing passing close to my ear. Presently an officer 
came up with a ramrod in his hand, which he said had 
just fallen upon his tea-table, where he was taking 
supper with his family outside of his tent. This was 
what I felt as it whizzed past my ear. But what 
an escape ! Had it gone one inch nearer, it would 
have penetrated my head, and inevitable death would 
have been the consequence. This happened through 
the carelessness of a militia man, who in discharging 
his gun, forgot to elevate it, or to remove the ramrod. 
Thus I am constantly preserved through dangers seen 
and unseen, and have a renewed call to adore the God 
of Providence. 

" Accompanied by my husband, I have to-day visited 
an old fort that formerly belonged to the British. It 
was erected, I believe, by Gov. Sincoe, the first Gover- 
nor of Upper Canada, in the year 1794, a few months 
previous to the defeat of the Indians, by General 
Wayne. It must have been a very good fort for that 
day, I should jndge. We rode into it on horseback. 

"From this place (near the rapids) it was now 
thought best to send the baggage, together with the 
sick and feeble, by water to Detroit, while the army 
performed the remainder of the journey by land. A 
small unarmed vessel had been sent from Detroit for 
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this purpose, and in this Mrs. G , Mrs. F , and 

myself emharked. Being much fatigued with riding 
six hundred miles on horseback, and sleeping fifty 
nights upon the ground, we thought the change would 
be pleasant So we left the army in fine spirits, antici- 
pating the pleasure which we should enjoy in resting, 
and expecting to reach Detroit in a few hours. But 
when within eighteen miles of Detroit, and opposite 
Maiden, in Canada, (where was a British fort and 
military depot,) we saw a large boat coming towards us 
with all possible speed. When near enough to hail us, 
they ordered our captain to lower his sails. He, not 
knowing any reason for such a proceeding had half a 
mind to continue on his course, but a second and wiser 
thought altered his intentions. The fact was we were 
now so near the guns of the fort that they could have 
blown us out of water. And as if to hasten the cap- 
tain in his submission to circumstances, two guns were 
fired at us from the boat. As the shot whistled about 
our ears, it caused any thing but an agreeable sensa- 
tion. Excepting the ramrod, I had never come so 
nearly in contact with murderous weapons before. But 
" now our sails were of course lowered, and the English 
captain with his men came on board and took possess- 
ion of our vessel as a prize. Lieut. Gooding inquired 
the meaning of such conduct, and was told that war was 
declared between England and America, and that the 
Americans had already taken two British vessels upon 
the seas. 

"We could hardly credit the statement, but it was 
indeed true. General Hull had received the intelli- 
gence just after we started, and had sent a messenger 
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to stop US, but it was too late. We were then beyond 
his reach. The British were delighted with their prize, 
as our vessel contained nearly all the hospital stores, 

as well as the officer's baggage. Mrs. G and Mrs. 

F flew into the cabin as soon as the first shot was 

heard, but a hve of novelty, spiced with curiosity over- 
came my fears, and I remained on deck to see what was 
next to come. Our captor was an English captain, by 
the name of Rulet, and a very gentlemanly young 
man. He took the helm, and our vessel was in a very 
short time anchored at Maiden, and we prisoners to 
his majesty, George III. This was an honor I had 
little anticipated, and one moreover, that I could very 
willingly have dispensed with. However, there was 
nothing but to make the best of it. The English quar- 
ter-master soon came on board. Lieutenant Gooding 
introduced the ladies to him, observing that we were all 
officers' wives. He assured us that we should be treated 
as such, and invited us to his own quarters untU we 
could procure accommodations at the public house. So 
Lieut. G and his wife, with Mrs. F and my- 
self, went home with the quarter-master. We were in- 
troduced to his wife, whom we thought a very pleasant 
lady, and were handsomely treated to cake and refresh- 
ments, so that for a few moments we almost forgot our 
real situation. 

" A number of Indians were at Maiden, several of 
whom were engaged in the battle of Tippecanoe. 
Hearing that it was some of the 4th regiment who were 
taken prisoners, they followed us through the streets to 
the public house, scowling upon us with faces truly 
terrific. After dinner several British officers called 
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upon US. Finding them disposed to be civil and 
friendly, I took courage to request them to aUow lHh. 

F- and myidf to proceed next day to Detroit They 

very courteously granted my request, pleasantly add- 
ing, * We do not make war upon the ladies/ Lieut. 
Gooding could not be paroled, and of course his wife 
chose to stay with him. That night we slept on board 
a prison-ship, but as we were the first prisoners who 
had been placed there, it was clean and comparatively 
comfortable. We slept very well, considering the nov- 
elty of our position. I awoke early in the morning, 
having a strong desire to set my feet on republican 
grou7id ere our national anniversary arrived. Tomor- 
row would be the 4th of July ! Agreeable to his 
promise, the quarter-master procured us a pass from 
the commanding oflScer, and provided a carriage and 

driver to take Mrs. F and myself to Detroit. A 

cart was also engaged to carry our baggage. At my 
earnest request, he also consented that two young boys 
(sons of militia ofiicers) and a soldier's wife, with her 
young infant should accompany us. So we departed, 

Mrs. F and myself in an open chaise, with a New 

England man to drive, while in the rear was the cart, 
guided by a Canadian, with the woman, children, and 
baggage. Of the latter, most fortunately, I was per- 
mitted to make my own selection, so (of course) I 
secured my husband's as well as my own. On his 
account I considered myself lucky to have been of the 
party. The weather was fine, and we rode along quite 
happy in the prospect of soon seeing our husbands. 
Our road lay. upon the bank of the river Detroit. This 
river is wide and deep enough for vessels of any di- 
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mensions to sail upon. The man who drove us lived 
about half way between Maiden and Detroit. He 
stopped at his own house to rest the horses a short time, 
while I improved the opportunity, with his permission, to 
reconnoitre the garden. I found some nice fruit which 
was quite refreshing. After which we resumed our 
seats in the chaise, and soon arrived at the ferry oppo- 
site Detroit, having rode eighteen miles. Here a boat 
was procured for us by the gentleman to whom we 
presented our passport, and he kindly volunteered his 
services to wait on us across the river. These we 
thankfully accepted, and in a short time were seated in 
the boat on our way to Detroit. The gentleman took 
the helm in one hand and his cane with my pocket- 
handkerchief tied to it in the other, as a flag of truce. 
Of course this was the only way that peaceable people 
could approach an enemy's shore in such troublous 
times. Our boat was a long canoe, made out of the 
trunk of a tree, and having lain out of water and 
exposed to the sun, it had begun to crack. Of course 
it leaked so badly in consequence that we could not 
keep our feet dry, and were actively engaged all the 
way across in bailing out the water. As we approached 
our American shore, we saw a number of men on horse- 
back riding rapidly down, quite to the edge of the 
water. When we came near enough to hear them, they 
ordered us not to advance any nearer, and enforced 
their order by pointing large pistols directly at us. 
This was a cold welcome to returning prisoners. But 
all communication between Detroit and Canada had 
been prohibited on account of the declaration of war, 
and even flags of truce were not allowed. But I 
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thought that a canoe full of women and cMldren, 
carrying a white flag was a small thing to disturb the 
valor of my countrymen. On the wharf, a guard of 
regulars, with their commanding oflScer, waited^ to 
receive us. The latter now hailed us and inquired who 
we were. I replied (with some spirit) * that we were 
oflScers' wives of the 4th regiment/ and we were imme- 
diately permitted to land. The gentleman who had 
escorted us in the boat with such disinterested polite- 
ness I had promised should return without detention or 
molestation. This I communicated to our commanding 
ofiBcer and added my hope that it might be fulfilled 
without delay. He assured me that it should, and I 
soon had the satisfaction of knowing that no harm had 
come to the gentleman for his kindness to us females 
and strangers. Captain H., (the commanding officer 
just alluded to,) then waited upon us to General H's 
quarters, where we were most cordially received by his 
daughter-in-law, the wife of Captain H. who was keep- 
ing house for her father. The rest of the family, ex- 
cepting this only son, were in New England. With 
this lady I tarried while in Detroit, and received all the 
attention and kindness which a refined mind and gen- 
erous heart could bestow. She had two dear little girls, 
and the care which they required, together with their 
pretty and endearing ways helped to relieve much of 
the tediousness of our unpleasant situation. For from 
this time the continual din of war caused us sleepless 
nights and anxious days. No Sabbath and no sanctu- 
ary privileges blest us with their return. All days 
were alike employed in preparation for brother to shed 
his brother's blood. A war with England seems most 
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unnatural — His like a family taking up arms against 
its own. Bat if we are forced to do it oar caase is just. 
And I trast that the same kind Providence who fought 
for us in the Bevolution will still succor and protect 
this highly favored people. I know that our friends 
at the east will he very anxious on our behalf. 

** July 7th. The army has just arrived in good 
health and spirits. I had a delightful ride with my 
husband on the bank of the river above Detroit This 
is a beautiful part of the country. There are good 
gardens in the village, and fine farms in the vicinity. 

" July 12th. General H. crossed with his troops to 
Sandwich, opposite Detroit, and took peaceable possess- 
ion. The inhabitants either quitted the place or 
stopped under American jurisdiction. 

•* August Ith. Some parties of our troops have had 
several skirmishes with the British and Indians. An 
English officer, but dressed and painted like the Indians, 
led them on to battle. I am surprised that a white 
man of any refinement could do such a thing. After 
one of the fights, the English suffered the Indians to 
take the scalp of & Yankee soldier, and carry it twelve 
miles for the purpose of showing it to Lieutenant 

G . He was still where we left him with his wife 

confined on board the prison-ship at Maiden. This 
exhibition of Indian cruelty was made to him in the 
most insulting manner. This license so stimulated the 
Indians, that it was found necessary to move the prison- 
ship out some distance in the stream to prevent them 
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from firing into her. They did fire once, hut happily 
injured no one. Poor Mrs. 6 must he very un- 

pleasantly situated — so closely confined, no female com- 
panion to speak to, and in constant terror. A detach- 
ment of troops hare gone to Brownstown and my hus- 
hand among them. We have heard that an engage- 
ment has commenced hetween them and the English. 
The thought is almost too much to hear that my he- 
loved hushand may he already among the slain. 

" 9th. We have just heard that our troops have 
heen victorious, and that no officer was killed, and only 
one wounded. Colonel Miller commanded. My dear 
Josiah has returned in safety. 

•* August 12til. Our troops have vacated Sandwich, 
and returned to Detroit. Since then the enemy have 
heen very husy buDding, as we suppose, a battery upon 
the opposite shore. The ends project beyond a large 
dwelling which conceals them while they work. At 
night we can hear them throw their cannon-balls, from 
a boat on to the land 



" August IZth. One of our physicians, Dr. Foster, is 
very dangerously sick. He is a particular friend of 
ours, a young man of unblemished morals, and possess- 
ing a superior mind, highly cultivated. I have just 
received a message from him requesting an interview 
with all possible, dispatch. I hastened to his room and 
found him apparently near his end. *Mrs. Bacon,' 
said he, * I have sent for you to converse with me about 
dying. My male friends are not willing to talk with 
6 
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me on this subject. But I believe you to be a rational 
woman, and trust you will not object to hear me.' I 
assured him that it would give me great pleasure, if I 
could do any thing to comfort him. He then told me 
of his conviction that death was near at hand. His 
disease, he said, was hereditary ; his mother and several 
members of their family had been taken away with it 
He thought he should die ere tomorrow's sun should 
sink in the west, as there was an abscess nearly formed, 
which, in breaking, must inevitably terminate his life. 
He expressed his thankfulness that his precious mother, 
whom he had greatly loved, had preceded him, and was 
not left to mourn his departure. I was astonished at 
his calmness, for I knew that he was not a follower of 
the meek and lowly Jesus. But I soon found that he 
was perfectly confident of his acceptance with God upon 
the score 0} Jd% own merits. He acknowledged no 
Saviour, and felt that he needed none — ^his own righte- 
ousness was all-sufficient. I knew, I felt that he was 
altogether wrong, that he was building on the sand, 
but I knew not what to do or say. I was so struck 
with surprise at finding him so near his end, and so 
filled with horror at the thought of his unpreparedness 
that I was overwhelmed, and almost lost the power of 
utterance. I felt, too, my own utter incompetency to 
direct him aright, and I left him without one endeavor 
to convince him of his error. I fear I was greatly 
culpable. My feelings on leaving him were indescriba- 
bly painful, inasmuch as after his explanation of the 
character and progress of his disease I could not indulge 
the hope that he would survive many hours. His 
impressions and my forebodings were too true, for alas. 
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he died the next day at noon. He was interred among 
strangers, with military honors, much beloved and 
respected hy surviving friends.'' 

Often in after years, did Mrs. Bacon recur to this 
scene, and never without feelings of grief and contri- 
tion. When relating it in the hearing of the writer, 
during the last year of her own life, she said, " I almost 
feel as if the blood of that man's soul will be found in 
my skirts. I knew that he was building upon a sandy 
foundation, and I ought to have warned him of his 
danger, and exhorted him to flee to the only refuge. 
But the very imminency of his peril stupefied me, and 
a bitter conviction of my own inconsistency in neglect- 
ing that Saviour whom I now saw so Essential to the 
salvation of a dying sinner, tied my tongue. I left 
him, feeling that his harvest was past, his summer 
ended, and he not saved. But I do not think I ever 
forgot the lesson which I there learned. It followed 
me through many an after scene, often whispering in 
my ear, * Sinner, come !' And I do not think the 
impression of that unblest death ever wholly left me 
until I was brought to .make that Saviour mine, who 
alone can safely guide through *the dark valley.' 
Now I never see the sick and dying without making 
earnest efforts to lead them (if they are not Christians) 
to place their feet upon the rock — Christ Jesus. But 
oh, that haunting thought, I cannot undo the past. I 
can only pray. Lord, forgive." All this was said with 
the deepest emotion, her eyes overflowing with tears of 
regret and sorrow. But we will resume the journal of 
Mrs. B. whose next date is that of " August 14th." 
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'' While a prisoner among the English, at Maiden, I 
was much mortified to hear one of their officers say, 
*The New England States will not take up arms 
against his majesty. For you have federal governors, 
and nothing would delight them more, than disunion.' 
He had imbibed this idea by reading so many strong 
party pieces in our easteim ^newspapers. : Though I felt 
that his conclusions, were wrong, yet I was both sorry 
and ashamed that the rancor of political and party 
differences should give any color to such an assertion. 
I know, however, that those vile productions are not the 
sentiments of the . majority of the. people. _ Disunion 
eannot be. seriously entertained .by. those; who worked 
first and longest to achieve our independence. ^ OhV may 
the bright flame of patriotism, which gl6wed in the 
breasts of our Washington and his! compatriot's fire the 
hearts of their descendants. And whilQ piie .drop., of 
blood runs in the veins of Americans, may, they. remem- 
ber the dying injunction of. the father of his country, 
that they should * uhitedhf maintain that independence^ 
which (under heaven) their fathers so ghridussly ohr 
tainedJ ^ -^ 

" Auigmt ISth. A summons has been sent to-day, 
from General Brock (the British commander in Canada,) 
to General Hull, demanding' the surrender of Detroit 
and the army to the English ! This our general has 
not seen fit to comply with. Every preparation is now 
making for a bombardment. The British soldiera are 
very busy in pulling down the large house which con- 
ceals the battery which they have been so industriously 
constructing. If I were not "so terrified at the idea of 
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a siege, I could laugh to see their hurry. Never did a 
building come do^n faster in a raging fire than in the 
hands of these bloodthirsty fellows. The women and 
children are to go into the fort as the only place of secu- 
rity against the savage Indians, and the bombs, shells, 
and shot of the English. The officers who came with 
the summons have left us to return, and as soon as 
they arrive upon the opposite shore, the firing will 
commence. So I must lay aside my pen and escape to 
the place of safety, not knowing what shall befall me. 

" Avgmt 19fA, 1812. Amid the horrors of war I 
have not been able to compose myself sufficiently to 
write. But now that the carnage has ceased for the 
present, and om prisoners we are quietly seated in his 
Britannic Majesty's ship, the Queen Charlotte, I will 
endeavor, my dear mother, to give you some account of 
the very thrilling scenes through which we have lately 
passed. While the bearers of General Brock's sum- 
mons to surrender were returning with General Hull's 

refusal to their demand, I took Mrs. H 's eldest girl 

by the hand and fled to the fort. This was some 
(Stance from our house, but I assure you I did not 
loiter by the way. When I arrived, I found most had 
preceded me. It was not long ere the cannonade 
commenced on both sides. The firing was continued till 
midnight without intermission. As nothing had then 
been effected it was discontinued, and we were glad to 
breathe and take some refreshment. As many of the 
females and children had not been able to eat during 
the day, I concluded to make some tea. So we partook 
of our supper, — or breakfast I might as well have 
6» 
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called it, it being past one o'clock A. M. — ^and then we 

endearored to get some sleep. Capt. 8 , an oflScer 

in the company, had two days previously to the 

commencement of hostilities married a sweet little girl 
of fourteen years ! She was with us, having under her 
care a little nephew, a child five years old. The two 
hand in hand, like the * Babes in the Wood,' cried them- 
selves to sleep. But in vain /tried to court the drowsy 
god ; anxiety for the future drove sleep effectually from 
my eyes. Many others found slumber as difficult to be 
obtained as myself. It was a night never to be for- 
gotten. 

" Soon as the morning of the 16th arose the cannon 
commenced to roar with apparently tenfold fury ; and 
alas ! it did not continue long without doing execution* 
The enemy's bombs and shot began to enter the fori 
Some of the ladies were employed in making cylinders, 
viz : bags to hold powder for the cannon. Others were 
scraping lint, that it might be ready in case of necessity, 
to dress the wounds of the injured soldiers. While 
thus engaged, a twenty-four pound shot entered the 
room next to where we were sitting. Two officers who 
were standing in the room were cut entirely in two, 
their bowels gushing out as they fell. The same ball, 
after doing such horrid execution, passed through the 
wall into another room where a number of persons were 
standing. Here it took off both the legs of one man, 
and sliced the flesh off the thigh of another. The man 
who lost both his legs died very soon. Thus <ym of these 
angry messengers killed three men and wounded a 
fourth in a moment of time. 

" One of the gentlemen who was killed, was a captain 
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of the regulars, who had been previously taken prisoner 
and released upon parole. He was now in the fort /or 
safety y not being allowed to take up arms until he was 
exchanjged. But death met him where he least expected 
it. Soon after this another ball of equal size entered 
the hospital room. A poor fellow who lay sick upon 
his bed, and was asleep,- had his head instantly severed 
from his body; and his attendant was killed by the 
same blow, the shot striking hiin in his breast. The 
enemy had got the range of the fort so completely that 
it was now judged unsafe for the women and children 
to remain any longer in it 'So. we were all hurried to 
the root-house, which was on the opposite side of the 
fort, and was bomb proof. Never shall I forget my 
sensations as I crossed the parade ground to gain this 
place of safety. Tou must recollect, dear mother, that 
my feelings had been under constant excitement for 
many weeks, and now were wrought up to the highest 
pitch. Complain I would not, weep I could not ; but it 
seemed as if my heart would burst. My hair stood 
erect upon my head, (which in the hurry of escape was 
uncovered,) as I raised my eyes and caught a glimpse 
of the bombs, shells and balls which were flying in all 
directions. The boy warrior, whose father was killed at 
Tippecanoe, was running about upon the parapet exposed 
to the fire of the enemy, and seemed as fearless as if in 
sportive play. On going into the root-house I found it 
nearly full of women and children. What a scene was 
here presented ! One lady was so sick that she had to 
be carried there on a bed. The wife of one of the officers 
who was shot by that first ball which entered the fort 
was, (as you may suppose,) in an agony of grief. * Oh, 
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what have I done to deserve so severe a trial? what had 
my poor husband done that he must die V were her con- 
stant lamentations. Oh, thought I, what Tiave any of vs 
done to deserve any thing else ? In the midst of all this 
sorrow and weeping, our child, too young to realize its 
danger, was screaming at the top of its voice because 
its attendant would not walk with it on the parapet ! A 
thing which had been often done for its amusement 
when it had been uneasy and fretful, and which it could 
not be made to understand was unsafe and impracticable 
now. Such a day of lamentation and weeping I never 
witnessed before, and pray I may never again be called 
to see. Only three or four of the whole number present 
maintained the appearance of composure, and they felt 
more than can be described. On looking from the door 
of the root-house to the quarters opposite I saw a ball 
knock down one of the chimneys, and was afterwards 
told that the same shot killed a man who was on duty 
upon the parapet the other side of the building. About 
this time the enemy effected a landing on our side, 
under cover of their armed vessels. Of these they had 
a sufficiency to demolish Detroit if they chose, while we 
had not a boat in order to carry a single gun. General 
Brock's effective force was also double ours, and the 
Indians were now let loose on the inhabitants. In ad- 
dition to this our supply of provisions and ammunition 

was extremely small, and a part of Creneral H 's 

most efficient troops were at this juncture at some dis- 
tance from Detroit, having been sent away on duty a 
short time previous to the summons to surrender. 
Under these circumstances General H., after consulta- 
tion with Colonel MiUer, thought it best to capitulate, 
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and obtained the best terms be could. A white flag 
wa3 accordingly displayed upon the parapet as a signal 
for the cessation of hostilities. Immediately the cannon 
ceased to roar, and all was stiU. General Brock then 
sent to ascertain for what. purpose the white flag was 
displayed, and learned the determination of General H. 
to surrender. Our soldiers were then marched on to 
the parade ground in the fort, where they stacked their 
arms,^ which' were then deliyered .'to the erienay. The 
American stars and stripes were then lowered from the 
flag-staff,' and replaced with English colors. A royal 
salute was now fired with the very cannon whioE the 
Americans had taken from the British in the Eevolu- 
tibnary war, andtheirinusic played their national tune, 
-*God save the Iting.'. - How shall I teU' you our grief 
aiid ^mortification at this* triumph' of. our foes. A 
tHousand emotions struggled in my breast, too numerQus 
for-iitlerahce,' too exquisitely painful to be described ! - 
- -<< The poor; fellows' who were shot in' this contest were 
all buried in one grave. After the surrerider those who 
had- fled to the fortfor-saf^ty returned to their respective 
abodes. The little girl of whom I had charge at the 
commencement of the siege was with me until the 
close.- When- she saw the fine uniform of the British 
officers,' after they had- taken possession, she expressed 
great delight and admiration, pointing at them and ex- 
clairiling in broken language, (for she Vas too young to 
speak plainly,) ^ Pretty, pretty !' Poor child ! she little 
realized what sorrow the transactions of that day caused 
to her family, her friends and her country. 

, ** Augmt l9tA. The prisoners were put on board his 
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Majesty's vessels to-day. They are to be sent to 
Niagara and from thence to Montreal, on their way to 
Quebec. Thns a second time in the short space of six 
weeks am I a prisoner. I fear I shall not be so easily 
released this time, as my hnsband is with me ; and a man 
is of more consequence to the enemy as a prisoner than 
a woman. Whether my husband obtains a parole or 
not, one thing is certain : I shall not leave him unless I 
am compelled to. We were put on board the Queen 
Charlotte, a fine armed vessel of three hundred tons. 
In the same ship were Gteneral Hull and son, a number 
of Fourth Begiment men, both o£5[cers and soldiers, 
together with several public civil officers from Detroit 

There were only three ladies, Mrs. Fuller, Mrs. S ^ 

the young bride of fourteen, and myself, Mrs. F. and 
Mrs. S. staid on board our vessel, however, but one 
night, we being so crowded, they were transferred the 
next day to another. Thus I was left without a female 
to speak to. But we were a merry set of prisoners that 
first night Our friends would have laughed heartily 
had they seen us when we laid ourselves down to rest. 
There was but one staU-room in the cabin where the 

prisoners were confined, and Mrs. F had taken 

possession of that before Mrs. S and myself 

arrived. Captain S was very much offended that 

a state-room had not been provided for his beautiful 
bride, to whom he had been married hardly a week. 
And I must confess that I myself had been led to ex- 
pect more from British officers, (whose politeness to 
ladies is proverbial,) than that they should monopolize all 
the staterooms to their own use! But as we had been 
accustomed for many months to make the best of every 
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thing we thoaght it good policy to do so now. So we 
proceeded to arrange our beds as well as we could, con- 
sulting comfort and propriety as much as our very 
peculiar circumstances would permit. Capt. S put 

his bed next the state-room where Capt. F and his 

wife were sleeping, and himseK occupied the side next 
the door ; we put our bed next to his, myself lying next 

to Mrs. S , and my husband the other side of me. 

Thus we ladies were as well protected as possible. The 
rest of the gentlemen occupied the remainder of the 
floor. Although nothing but variety had been our lot 
for many a month, yet I must confess that the unprece- 
dented noveUy of our present situation drove sleep most 
e£Eiectually from my eyes, notwithstanding every thing 
was quiet on board the ship but ourselves. The next 

day Mrs. F and Mrs. S ■ were placed in another 

ship not so crowded as ours, and I succeeded to the ac- 
commodations which the former had vacated. But this, 
though very convenient, was hardly a recompense for 
the loss of their society. I felt this loss the more, as 
we were now wind bound for several days. And to add 
to the tediousness of our situation, our fare was any 
thing but good. One day at table a gentleman near 
me remarked that if I could eat such bread as this, 
(pointing to a biscuit which he held in his hand,) I was 
a better soldier than himself. As he broke the bread 
the hairs and sticks showed that the flour, at least, had 
not been sifted. The next day I obtained leave to make 
a huge apple pudding, which we all enjoyed very much 
indeed. I met with quite a loss in going on board the 
ship, which detracted very much from my enjoyment 
and was quite a trial to my patience and submission. 
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I had made up a small bandle to take in my haad, 
containing some work, with all my sewing apparatus, a 
very handsome pearl breast-pin, (the gift of brother 

John B ,) and some money. As I was ascending 

the side of the vessel from the boat which conveyed us 
to it, I put my bundle into the hand of one of the 
boatmen who was assisting me, and never saw man or 
bundle again. This was a serious evil, as every cent 
which we had with us was in it. A young British 
officer learning my misfortune went on shore, purchased 
needles, pins, scissors, thimble and thread, and presented 
them to me. So my loss was partially made up through 
the politeness of the enemy. We were fourteen days out 
before we reached Buflfalo. Eleven of these were spent 
in waiting for a fair wind, and we were only three days 
actually sailing across the lake. We landed at Fort 
Erie, nearly opposite BuflFalo, on the Canada side. 
Here the British commanding officer gave General Hull 
liberty to fill the carriage which had been provided for 
him and his aid, (and which was the only one which 
could be procured in the place,) as he pleased. My 
husband had been acquainted with the General and I 
had boarded in his family, which I suppose was the 
reason why he oflFered vs the vacant seats in preference 
to others. Officers of the line were obliged to be with 
their men ; but as my husband's duties ceased when the 
soldiers became prisoners, he could avail himself of the 
comfortable conveyance which General Hull's politeness 
placed within our reach. I afterwards learned that the 
wives of other officers had a very uncomfortable time 
getting to Newark, which was thirty-six miles below 
Erie, having neither protectors or proper carriages in 
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which to ride. But we were seated with the General 
and his aid, and guarded bj officers of suitable rank on 
horseback to prevent our escape. Two of them pre- 
ceded us, two rode upon each side, and two followed us. 
All of them rode as fast as their horses could be made 
to go, and our carriage was obliged to keep up with 
them. True, their horses were none of the best; but 
poor as they were, I think it was at the risk of our 
necks, we were hurried along with such velocity. I pre- 
sume the reason for this excessive speed was their fear 
that we should get a view of their fortifications, which 
were erected at short distances from Erie to Newark. 
In descending Queenstown heights I expected that we 
should be precipitated into the boiling waters below, 
but a kind Providence saved us from such a catastrophe. 
My head whirled as I endeavored to catch a view of 
nature^s wonders in this remarkable locality. We dined 
at a hotel near the Falls of Niagara. These Falls, of 
which I had long heard so much, I had a great desire 
to see. Indeed, ever since we came west, my husband 
and I have said whenever we spoke of our return, * We 
will see Niagara when we go home.' Now our wish could 
perhaps be gratified ; but oh, how strangely diflferent 
from our anticipations. Still I did not feel disposed to 
neglect the opportunity. So I preferred a request to 
the officer in command, telling him that 'though a 
prisoner, I trusted I might be permitted to visit the 
Falls.' He very pleasantly answered me in the affir- 
mative, and immediately after dinner sent a guard to 
escort us thither. We were astonished and delighted 
with this stupendous and sublime work of Nature, or 
rather I should say of Nature's God. But we were 
7 
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allowed only a short time for our stay, as it was 
necessary to reach our destined stopping place that 
afternoon. In conversing with the gentlemen who 
formed our escort, we found that they were well 
acquainted with Lieutenant Goodale and wife, whom I 
had left on board the prison ship at Maiden. They ex- 
pressed their admiration of Mrs. G , who w^as in 

truth a lovely woman. We were then informed that 
she and her husband had been sent to Montreal a short 
time previous to this, and on their way had stopped at 
Newark, (the place to which wo were now bound,) for 

some weeks. Here Lieut. G was placed in dose 

confinement because he had spoken of his Majesty, King 
George, in terms which were offensive to the ears of hia 
loyal subjects. [I wonder if our polite informers re- 
peated this as a wholesome caution to us.] I afterwards 

learned from Mrs* G herself that she was treated 

with much polite attention during her stay at Newark, 
by the British officers and their wives, and found the 
ladies very pleasant and refined. 

"We resumed our seats in the carriage after our 
return from the Falls, and at five in the afternoon we 
arrived at Newark. This is a very pleasant village 
directly opposite Fort Niagara. Here we found good 
quarters, and soon discovered that they were the very 

rooms which were occupied by Lieut. G and wife ere 

he was ordered into closer confinement. It was quite a 
pleasure to me to find their names traced upon the walL 
But we were not detained at Newark long. Very 
providentially for us Gen. Brock was at this place, on 
his way to Montreal At General Hull's request he 
gave my husband his parole because Ms wife was with 
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him. So we were once more free. Before the other 
oflScers who desired the same privilege arrived, General 
Brock had left, and they were ohUged to proceed to 
Montreal. There those only who were married and ac- 
campanied by their wives were also liherated. This 
greatly provoked the officers who were bacTiebrs, and 
made them very desirous of such an addition to their 
welfare. All the prisoners who were carried to Mon- 
treal were marched through the streets there and around 
Nelson's monument to the tune of Yankee Doodle, be- 
fore they were allowed to put up for the night. An 
insulting display of triumph this, and worthy of a ruder 
age and a more barbarous people ! 

" My dear Josiah having received his parole was most 
anxious to depart. Accordingly the next day we left 
King George's dominions with heartfelt joy. We had 
hut twenty-five cents with which to travel five hwndred 
miles, the troops not having received any pay for a long 
time. The communication with Detroit being so 
hazardous the money had not been sent. All the cash 
we had when taken prisoners was tied up in the bundle 
which I lost when climbing into the * Queen Charlotte.' 
But our poverty did not dishearten us, so delighted were 
we with the hope of being once more in our own country. 
The river which divides Newark from Niagara is there 
quite narrow, and in a few moments we were safely 
landed in our beloved United States. We breathed a 
mental hurra! and imagined our respiration freer. Oh, 
liberty ! country ! home ! ye are magic words, and dear 
to every uncorrupted human heart ! 

*« We went immediately to the fort, escorted by our 
brother officers, who saw our boat approaching and 
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came to the wharf to receire us. The stone building 
in this fort was erected by the French more than a 
century ago. It is situated directly on the bank of 
Lake Ontario, the distance between the building and 
the water hardly admitting a foot-path in its rear. Its 
high windows, its lofty and massive walls, its strong 
doors and broad, solid staircase all denote the purpose 
for which it was built. 

" After dinner we walked by invitation to the house 
of Dr. West. He was a physician in the army, but had 
purchased a beautiful farm on the lake, where his family 
resided. This family consisted of a wife, a sister and 
several children. We passed through some woods near 
the fort, and the recollection that those woods had been 
consecrated by the prayers of the sainted Isabella 
Graham, (a name which I feel unworthy even to repeat,) 
made them peculiarly interesting. I had now been for 
90 long a time unaccustomed to walking, that in going 
only a mile and a half my feet became sadly blistered. 
With joy I hailed the appearance through the trees of 
the house where I was to rest for the night. We were 
received with great hospitality by .the doctor's family, 
who manifested their interest in us by every attention 
to our comfort and happiness. Once more admitted to 
a pleasant domestic circle, we for a season almost forgot 
the perils through which we had passed, and felt that there 

was something yet to enjoy. Miss W , when I 

retired for the night, followed me to my room, and with 
great kindness insisted upon bathing my blistered feet- 
Nor did all the objections which I could raise dissuade 
her from her benevolent purpose. Surely an obligation 
is laid upon me, if upon any one, to remember the 



itized by Google 



BIOGRAPHY OF MRS. LYDIA B, BACON. 77 

Btranger, for aB a stranger I have experienced a thousand 
kindnesses which I can never forget. We were much 
refreshed and invigorated by out short stay with this 
excellent family. But being naturally most anxious to 
see our dear parents and relatives, we proceeded the next 
day on our journey towards dear New England. My 
husband had obtained funds for this purpose from the 
paymaster at Niagara. At this time the stage coach 
did not run farther than Buffalo, which was about 
thirty-six miles from Niagara. So we hired a carty 
which was the best vehicle the times afforded. In this 
we put our trunk, and spreading a mattress over it 
made us as comfortable a seat as circumstances would 
allow. But the roads were dreadful, being most of the 
way made of logs slightly covered with earth. We 
bore the jolting until our limbs were almost dislocated, 
and then resorted to walking as a relief. But fearing 
to blister my feet again, which were still very tender, I 
soon returned to our miserable conveyance. Thus we 
journeyed until about nine in the evening, when we 
arrived at a tavern, the only one within our reach, and 
only a few rods from the Falls of Niagara. We had 
come but eighteen miles this long and tedious day. 
Besides the badness of the roads we were frequently 
interrupted by officers stationed along the route who 
wished to learn from my husband the particulars of the 
surrender, which they had only imperfectly heard. 
This detained us very much. Wearied exceedingly with 
our hard day's travel we thought we should gladly avail 
ourselves of any shelter for the night, however mean. 
Upon entering the house I was immediately struck with 
the absence of every thing that could be called com- 
7* 
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fortable and feared that we had not exchanged our 
situation for the better ; and so it proved. The only 
female whom we cohld see, prepared us a miserable 
supper, consisting of raw sliced onions with bread and 
butter. The onions she cut first, then the butter, 
and then the bread. All this was performed with one 
knife, which she was not guilty of wiping. After 
trying in vain to eat of this untidy repast, we sat in 
silence until I was ready to drop with very weariness, 
and yet was fearful to look at our accommodations for 
sleeping. While waiting for our supper we heard a 
groan, and inquiring the cause, were told that it 
proceeded from a young soldier who lay sick in the house 
with camp fever. When exhaustion obliged me to 
retire, we were shown up a ladder through the room 
where the poor young man lay. He appeared to be 
about eighteen years old. He was very ill indeed, and 
looked as if he must soon die. The head of his bed 
was close to the door of the next room, which we were 
to occupy, and this door being unhinged excluded 
neither sight nor sound. The only ventilation for the 
apartment was a small window consisting of six panes 
of glass mostly broken. Through this the full moon 
shone with uncommon brilliancy, and served to render 
visible the extreme filth within. The room contained 
two beds, and owing to its small size these came nearly 
in contact with each other. In one of them lay a 
traveler, already asleep and all unconscious of the weal 
or woe that surrounded him. The other bed was re- 
served for us, but was so extremely disorderly and 
unclean that all my senses revolted from the use of it 
I implored my husband to leave, preferring to stay out 
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doors, any where, rather than pass the night in such a 
place as this. It was worse than any thing which I had 
been called to endure in the whole campaign. My 
sufferings I suppose were much increased by my having 
rode and slept so much in the open air for the last few 
months. It was the contrast which made the dirt and 
confinement appear so terrific. But my husband with 
his prevailing desire to make the best of every thing, 
persuaded me to stay. Of course we did not undress ; 
but spreading our handkerchiefs upon the pillows lay 
upon the outside of the bed until morning. In addition 
to the discomforts already mentioned innumerable 
vermin began to prey upon our wearied bodies with un- 
exampled voraciousness. Add to these the piercing 
groans and foetid breath of the dying man, and the 
thundering of the mighty cataract, (which would of 
itself have banished sleep,) and you have some faint 
idea of the dreadful night we passed. But no language 
can adequately describe the scene. . As soon as the day 
dawned we left, and as we passed through the next 
room we saw the poor young soldier gasping his 
last breath. A person near his own age, perhaps 
a brother, was kindly tending him. Fearing lest we 
had already imbibed this malignant disease we asked 
no questions, but hasted away. While the man who 
drove us was attending to his horse and making 
preparations for our departure, we paid another brief 
visit to the Falls and bade them adieu. Eeturning, we 
took possession once more of our yesterday^ s coach and 
proceeded on our way. But we met with the same 
interruptions as on the day previous : Josiah having to 
answer innumerable questions at every place through 
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which we passed respecting the surrender. Some of 
these queries amused us, and some exceedingly provoked 
us. It rained also during a part of the day, and 
our only shelter was an umbrella, which prevented us 
from heing wet to the skin. At six in the evening we 
arrived at Batavia, where a good night's rest at an ex- 
cellent house refreshed us beyond measure, and prepared 
us for taking the stage the next morning with much 
comfort. The coach was easy, the roads were fine, and, 
what was still more delightful, we found agreeable 
companions. There was an officer in the American 
service, a most intelligent and interesting man. There 
were two gentlemen belonging to New York city and 
on their way thither. Under their care was a lady with 
her two children and servants. She had left her 
father's in New York to join her husband at Detroit. 
But at Buffalo she heard of the surrender, and not 
knowing where to find her husband, who was now a 
prisoner in the hands of the English, she was obliged 
to retrace her steps, and return with her little family 
to her father's house. She was disappointed of course 
in her expectations ; but the hope of her husband's 
speedy liberation and re-union with her in New York 
inspired her with courage and cheerfulness. Our fellow 
travelers all proved to be very sociable and interesting. 
Their minds were highly cultivated, and their manners 
pleasing and refined. Some of them had been great 
travelers, and were apt at communicating the pleasures 
which they had enjoyed. Mr. Bacon and myself were 
so exhilarated with the prospect of returning to our 
home and our friends that we were in just the frame of 
mind to enjoy such society and conversation. Oh, 
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youth! how rich and varied are thy treasures! how 
bright thy dreams of future good ! The first night 
after leaving Batavia we spent at a very excellent hotel, 
which, however, was very much crowded, though large 
and commodious. We were obliged to share our room 
with our friend the officer, as it contained two beds. 
But we slepfc well and were refreshed by a most excel- 
lent breakfast, after which we again pursued our way. 
We passed through several pretty villages, Canandaigua, 
Skeneateles, Auburn, Geneva and otheife. We also 
crossed lakes and rivers, with which that part of New 
York State abounds, and admired the beautiful scenery 
which we had never before seen. Surely all these 
charming creations of Almighty power ought to lead 
our minds to their Divine Author, who has made all 
things for himself and nothing in vain. We arrived 
at TJtica, a delightful village on the banks of the 
Mohawk. This pretty river only a few years since 
wafted the light canoes of the aborigines upon its 
bosom, and their rude wigwams adorned its banks. 
But now how changed. Beautiful farms charm the 
eye of the traveler with the glories of rich cultivation, 
and stately mansions are rising upon the romantic 
slopes which look down in grandeur upon the sparkling 
waters. 

" We put up for the night at * Baggs' Hotel.' This 
house is renowned for the elegance of its accommoda- 
tions, as is its proprietor for his suavity of manners and 
pleasing attentions to all those who are so fortunate as 
to make this their resting-place. Refreshing repose 
and a bountiful table prepared us anew to enjoy the 
scenery which met our eye as we traveled on, as well as 
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the interesting remarks of our traveling companions. 
We soon arrived at Albany, congratulating ourselves 
that our journey thus far had been safely, and for the 
most part agreeably performed. But here we must 
separate from our fellow-travelers whom we had come 
to regard as friends, and part with no expectation of 
ever meeting them again. So it is — ^the sadness of 
partings must always, sooner or later, succeed to the 
joy of meeting ! And are our social tastes and instincts 
which find so much pleasure in their cultivation, and 
experience so much pain in deprivation, are these to 
perish and be annihilated when our bodies return to 
their native dust ? Believe it who can. For my own 
part I have an inborn ecmscioumess, a feeling implanted, 
I am sure, by my Creator, that my thinking, reasoning 
soul, so full of susceptibilities, so endued with energies 
is, must he immortal, 

* Else whence this pleasing hope, this fond desire, 
This longing after immortality ? 

Or whence this secret dread, this inward horror 
Of falling into nought ? "Why shrinks the soul 
Back on herself and startles at destruction ? 
Tis the divinity that stirs within us ; 
Tis Heaven itself that points out to an hereafter, 

And intimates eternity to man. 

• ***•*« 

The sold, secured in her existence, smiles 
At the drawn dagger, and defies its point. 
The stars shall fade away, the s\m himself 
Grow dim with age, and nature sink in years j 
But thou shalt flourish in immortal youth ; 
Unhurt amid the war of elements, 
The wreck of matter and the crush of worlds.' 
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" But I must turn from Addison, and from -ilie 
friends with whom I parted, to anticipate the joy of 
meeting the friends to whom we were hastening, and 
from whom we have heen separated these seventeen 
months. Two days more of travel, and we should 
behold them. The thought was pleasant indeed. We 
found, however, on inquiry, that if we continue directly 
on towards Boston, we should be compelled to stay over 
the Sabbath in Northampton. This we did not like to 
do, and therefore concluded to remain in Albany till 
Monday. For husband had been informed that Gen- 
eral Dearborn was at the military depot near Albany, 
and with him were a number of officers whom Josiah 
very much wished to see. Saturday morning we slept 
until past the regular breakfast hour, and when we 
arose our breakfast was sent into the parlor where we 
were sitting. While partaking of it, a Quaker lady of 
very pleasing aspect, who sat by the window, informed us 
(as a piece of important news) * that the evening previ- 
ous an officer and Mb lady had arrived directly from 
Detroit, where they had been taken prisoners by Gen- 
eral Brock.' Finding that we did not manifest any 
surprise at the intelligence, and perhaps guessing some- 
thing from the silent smile and mutual significance 
with which we heard it, she soon contrived to draw from 
us the acknowledgment that we were the hero and 
heroine of her tale. She expressed great pleasure at 
meeting us, and made many inquiries respecting the 
transaction which had caused such commotion through- 
out the country. Her views upon the subject of war in 
general, did not very materially differ from my own. 
We both deplored it as an evil, although I would fain 



itized by Google 



84 BIOGRAPHY OF MRS. LYBIA B. BACON. 

have brought her to admit that it was sometimes a 
necesmry evil. I believe she did go so far as to say 
* that if ever war was excusable, it was a war of defenceJ 

" As soon as it was known that my husband was at 
Albany, a number of military men called upon him, 
and he was diligently employed in answering the innu- 
merable questions which each new comer felt eager to 
ask. For since the days of Mother Eve, curiositt/ has 
been a prevailing foible of our common humanity. In 
the evening, the stage arrived from Saratoga Springs. 
A lady and gentleman alighting from it, came into the 
parlor where we sat. I soon recognized them as 
Lawyer Thurston and wife, whom I had often met 
before my marriage, at my aunt Smith's. Mrs. Thurs- 
ton was an intimate friend of my aunt, and associated 
with her as managers of the Female Orphan Asylum. 
I longed to speak to her, but being younger, I waited 
to see if she would recollect me, and it was not long 
before I found that she remembered me perfectly. She 
and her husband manifested much interest in us, and 
we passed the Sabbath very pleasantly together. For 
the first time in many long months, we enjoyed the 
means of grace and went to the sanctuary with none to 
molest or make us afraid. More sweet and solemn 
than ever before seemed the worship of God in his 
earthly temple. I trust I felt to join with some sin- 
cerity in the praise of Him who had so wonderfully 
preserved me and mine. 

" Monday morning, we set forward toward our be- 
loved home, cheered with the prospect of soon seeing 
our dear friends. Mr. and Mrs. Thurston took seats in 
the stage with us, and I was gratified with such agree- 
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able and excellent fellow travelers. We have been 
generally most fortunate in meeting good company 
wherever our lot has been cast. I consider this a 
special blessing, for disagreeable traveling companions 
from whom one cannot escape, are at once a nuisance 
and a torment. We had a great deal of pleasant and 
interesting conversation which made the day seem very 
short, although we did not reach Northampton — our 
next stopping-place — until ten o'clock at night. Here 
a good supper and an excellent bed refreshed and 
invigorated us, and in the morning we pursued our 
journey with all the eagerness and intensity of feeling 
which our situation was calculated to produce. We 
went on very rapidly and pleasantly until about eleven 
in the morning, when our stage coach hrohe down* This 
I suppose, was the concealed thorn lurking in the rose 
of our delight. But we were none of us hurt, and with 
thankful hearts, we took our seats in an open wagon, 
which carried us to the point whei-e our stage was to 
exchange. Here a convenient carriage awaited us, and 
without farther delay we proceeded to Boston, where we 
arrived at ten in the evening, and were received by my 
dear mother and sisters with open arms and a shout of 

joy." 

It is to be regretted that Mrs. Bacon's journal ends 
here. . Had she continued the practice of recording the 
daily incidents of her life, and the scenes which passed, 
before her observant eye, together with the thoughts 
and feelings which these elicited, a manuscript of rare 
interest would have been penned. For two or three 
years after their return from their western campaign, 
Mrs. Bacon and her husband remained in Boston, 
8 
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enjoying the society of dear friends and kindred. In 
the latter part of the year 1815 they removed to 
Saekett's Harbor, New York, where Mr. B. engaged in 
trade as a commission merchant. A military depot 
called Fort Madison being here established, our friends 
had the satisfaction of finding among the officers some 
of the friends with whom they had been associated 
during the war. They also made many new and most 
agreeable acquaintances, and here Mrs. Bacon con- 
tracted the warmest and most tender friendships of her 
life. Aside from family ties and the connections of 
kindred, the attachments which were formed at Sackett's 
Harbor proved the most delightful, and the most last- 
ing. Very soon after their arrival there, Mr. and Mrs. 
B. became interested in the subject of personal religion, 
though some time elapsed ere they became decided 
Christians and confessed Christ before men. Years 
afterward, one who knew them well in speaking of 
Mr. B's public profession of faith in a crucified Ee- 
deemer says, *^ When that position waB taken, it was 
taken ne^er io be surrendered. Under an earthly com- 
mander he had practiced obedience, where to obey cost 
great peril. Surely he was not the man to shrink 
from duty, or fly from danger when the great captain 
of our salvation laid his claims upon him. During 
most of the time of his residence at Sackett's, he was an 
active member of the Presbyterian church there, and a 
part of the time a faithful and efficient elder.'' Mrs. 
Bacon's efiforts there were very early directed to the 
formation of a Sabbath school. In this good work she 
enlisted with youthful ardor, and the enthusiasm of her 
earnest and benevolent nature. A small but most 
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interesting school was established, and with a few kin- 
dred spirits, Mrs. Bacon became a Sabbath school 
teacher. A friend, in speaking of her labors and efforts 
there, remarks, '* For many years she was the head and 
prime supporter of SacketVs Harbor Sabbath schooL 
Once, owing to deaths, and removals, and a general 
declension in religious feeling it seemed impossible to 
procure a single teacher, and the cry was ' our enter- 
prise must be given up.' ' No,' was the response of 
Mrs. Bacon, ' I shall teach alone first' This she did, 
until her spirit and example had such an effect that 
others came in, the work of the Lord was revived, and 
after that, there was no lack of instructors." Much 
pains has been taken to ascertain particulars with 
respect to Mrs. Bacon's conversion. It doubtless oc- 
curred as before stated, soon after her residence at 
Sackett's Harbor, as it is known that some time 
elapsed after she indulged the trembling hope that she 
was a child of God before she took upon herself the 
vows of the covenant. The record of the S. H. church 
gives the date of her admission as May, 1820. And a 
friend writing from that place says of her, " She has 
many times been heard to remark that she had no 
consciousness of any mdden or remarkable change, as is 
the case with many. With her, the work appeared to 
be a gradual one, until the time that she fully decided 
to come out from the world and be upon the Lord's 
side. It may seem strange ,to some that a lady so 
enthusiastic as Mrs. B. should have no more marked 
religious experience. But one thing is certain. None 
who knew her, or were acquainted with her labors of 
love, and her indefatigable perseverance in overcoming 
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every obstacle to promote the conversion of others 
can for a moment doubt that she herself was a rich 
partaker of the grace of Christ." Another friend 
at the Harbor says, " My memory is stored with 
such a variety of scenes and circumstances connected 
with Mrs. B's Christian exertions while here that it 
would of itself make a volume. But these, after all, 
are only such as we read and hear of every day — deeds 
of kindness to the poor and degraded, bringing them 
into the Sabbath school, feeding the hungry, clothing 
the naked, instructing the ignorant — such deeds as 
claim the promise of our Saviour : * Inasmuch as ye 
did it unto one of the least of these ye did it unto 
me.'" 

From one of Mrs. Bacon's beloved Sabbath scholars 
at Sackett's, who is now the wife of an esteemed min- 
ister, a letter has been received, from which the follow- 
ing extract is taken. " Among my very earliest recol- 
lections are the efforts which Mrs. B. made for the little 
ones of the Sabbath school. She won us to the Saviour 
by her own warm-hearted love to him and her tearful 
earnestness in the matter of our salvation. Well do I 
remember her instructions, and her unwearied exer- 
tions to make us understand and love the Scriptures. 
She tried to persuade us to love Christ and do good in 
imitation of his divine example. She made us believe 
that as baptized children of the church and Sabbath 
school children we ought not to live as the children of 
the world lived. She taught us that we were not 
cyphers but responsible beings, and capable of honor- 
ing Christ though we were the little ones of the flock. 
She interested herself in all our little affairs, temporal 
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as well as spiritual, and won us to love her by her 
evident interest in our welfare. Had we any childish 
disputes to settle, any problem of duty or any little 
doubts to solve she was our mediator and arbiter. And 
perhaps nothing would bring a recreant child to duty, 
or quell the turbulent, so quickly and quietly as the 
threat of a playmate • to tell Auntie Bacon! Nothing 
gave me more pleasure than to receive permission from 
my mother to visit her, with a bunch of flowers or some 
little gift. Perfectly charmed, I would sit and listen 
to every word which dropped from her lips, watching, 
meanwhile, her busy fingers which plied the needle 
with as much ease and grace as she conversed. Many 
a time have I returned home, and taking my patch- 
work, seated myself beside my mother, in the humble 
endeavor to imitate the industry of my beloved teacher. 
When she taught by precept, she did it in so gentle and 
easy a manner, that it appeared to be less her object to 
instruct than to interest. Tet her words left an im- 
pression on the mind and heart not easily eflPaced. Her 
heart was right with God ; and * out of the abundance 
of the heart' she spake. She thus commanded the 
respect of all, and could converse any where and at all 
times on religious subjects with great ease. She never 
feared to rebuke sin in high or low places, but always 
with so much kindness and Christian love as not to give 
offence. She was once invited to a social gathering 
among the officers of the navy-yard and their wives. 
At the close of the entertainment a dance was got up. 
Mrs. Bacon not only declined a participation in this 
gayety, but reproved a professing Christian present for 
engaging in it. This she did with such wisdom and 
8* 
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meekness as not only carried conviction to the mind of 
the inconsistent disciple, and induced her to abandon 
the practice, but won her heart to her faithful monitor. 
Mrs. Bacon's constant aim was to do good at all times ; 
in her house, by the way, in the social circle, every- 
where her words distilled as the dew. But she taught 
still more by her example. Who among the living has 
done so much in this way ? In the sewing circle, in 
the female prayer-meeting, in the conference room, the 
sanctuary, and the Sabbath school, her presence and 
demeanor was most exemplary. Indeed, so constant 
was her attendance, that if she ever failed to be present, 
we invariably went to see if she was sick. 

" The little white cottage in which she lived at Sack- 
ett's, how lovely it was. Embowered in roses and 
honeysuckles, and every inch of ground around it in 
the highest state of cultivation. How sweet were the 
moments spent there with this best and dearest of 
friends V^ The remainder of Mrs. Bacon's history will 
be gathered almost wholly from her correspondence. 

The letters of Mrs. Bacon, although written without 
the remotest idea of publicity, are, I think, all that 
could be desired for insertion in this brief memorial. 
For it is the simple record of one's daily life, thoughts, 
and feelings which most deeply interests us when 
studying an individual history. And surely these 
unstudied epistles to her kindred and friends so minute, 
so full, so tender, kind, and solemn, bring the writer 
before us 09 sTie was. As we read them, we feel a sym- 
pathetic share in her joys afid sorrows, and almost 
identify ourselves with the dififerent scenes and events 
in which she was an actor and a participant. I only 
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regret that I have not more of these letters to copy. A 
large number which were written to her mother during 
some of the most interesting periods of Mrs. Bacon's 
life were, after the decease of that beloved and venera- 
ble relative, restored to Mrs. B., and by her committed 
to the flames. She had held a most interesting corres- 
pondence with a friend at the Sandwich Islands, but 
the distance, and the length of time which must inter- 
vene before they could be received, coupled with the 
uncertainty whether they had been preserved, seemed to 
render it inexpedient to wait for them. With regard 
to the arrangement of the letters which follow, as far 
as it respects priority of date or location, entire exact- 
ness is not pretended. They are for the most part 
given as they seemed most naturally to come. 
The first is to her mother, and is dated 

" SachetVB Harbor, Sept 22i, 1824. 
" My dear Mother: — T is to start for Boston to- 
morrow, and I cannot let so good an opportunity pass 
without improving it by a letter to you. I was very 

sorry to learn from A that your eyes are troubling 

you so much. Not only do I regret this for your own 
sake, but also for mine, as it deprives me of the pleasure 
of receiving letters from your own hand. I cannot 
urge you to write unless you can do it with ease to 
yourself, and if I can contribute to your happiness by 
writing to you it will be a pleasure to me to do it. I 
hope you will take good care of your health and not 
injure yourself. Tou have done your share of work, 
and ought now to live at your ease. I do not mean 
idh/y for I know you would not be happy, but do only 
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just what you please, and take care not to please to do 
much. While dressing for dinner to-day, I thought 
what a pleasure could I pass the afternoon with you and 
my sisters ! But the thought savored of murmuring^ 
and so I cheeked it For what right have I to complain 
when I know that my Heavenly Father has set the 
bounds of my habitation. May resignation to his 
divine will mark all the thoughts of my heart as well as 
the acts of my life. May I be enabled to fill up 
life with usefulness, working while the day lasts, ' for 
the night cometh in which no man can work.' When 
I look back upon the years of my pilgrimage, the ret- 
rospect causes me many a pang of sorrow and regret. 
So much time wasted, so many opportunities to gain 
knowledge misimproved ; 'unprofitable servant' is 
written against every day of my life. But amidst all 
this, what cause have I to praise God for his goodness 
to me ; for health and a disposition to wait on him in 
his sanctuary ; for so many precious privileges ; for 
faith to believe in his promises, and firm confidence that 
he will order all things for my good. Oh, what a 
Father we have ! My dear mother, with such a God 
what have we to fear ? If we are his, nothing can harm 
us. Let us then hold fast this hope as an anchor to 
the soul, and pray much that our faith fail not; so 
shall all the dispensations of his Providence be sanctified 
to us whether prosperous or adverse. I hope my dear 
mother is enjoying the light of God's countenance, and 
that her path shines brighter and brighter. In our 
journey to the Heavenly Canaan we must advance or 
retrograde, we cannot stand stilt 

" I have to lament that our church here is in a cold 
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state. There are none inquiring the way to Zion ; none 
Tinder conviction of their sin and misery. Our Sabbath 
and evening meetings are well attended by the impeni- 
tent ; but as message after message is sounded in their 
ears with no apparent impression, I sometimes think 
they are gospel hardened. Judgments too are in our 
midst, several very sudden deaths having recently 

occurred. Two men in Mr. C 's employ were 

drowned, another died of fever. Mrs. H has lost 

her dear little daughter, just a year and a half old. 
She was a beautiful child. She had been complaining 
for some time, but no one thought her dangerous until 
she was seized with fits and died in a few hours. To 

add to this affliction, Mr. H was absent at the 

time, and has not yet returned. But the bereaved 
mother bears her trials with true 'Christian fortitude. 
I think they have been peculiarly sanctified to her, and 
when that is the case afflictions are certainly blessings. 

Mrs. H esteems you much, dear mother, and often 

inquires after you with afiection. Dear old Lady 
B has just returned to this place with apparently as 

good health as ever she enjoyed. She speaks often of 
you, and inquires if you will not come here again. I 
must tell you that the female prayer-meeting is held 
at our house. It is attended by increasing numbers, 
and we have some precious seasons of communion with 
God and with each other. But I must close with love 
to all the dear friends. When I write to you, dear 
mother, I feel that I am addressing the rest, because I 
know that they all read my letters. But, adieu. 
Tour affectionate child, 

Lydia B. Bacon." 
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This is the only letter extant written by our friend 
during the fourteen or fifteen years of her residence at 
the Harbor. After several years of prosperous busi- 
ness there as a merchant^ a season of great commercial 
pressure affected the interests of Mr. Bacon most nn- 
favorably, and obliged him to abandon the situation 
which had been so pleasant to himself and his dear 
companion. But although stripped of all their re- 
sources, and under considerable pecuniary liabilities, 
they did not despond. As they would neither eat the 
bread of idleness or dependence, they anxiously sought 
a situation where they might obtain an honest and 
comfortable livelihood. This was found at Sandwich, 
Mass., and thither they removed in 1829. " There for 
twelve years," says my informant, " Mr. Bacon identified 
himself with the cause of Christ, superintending the 
Sabbath school, leading or seconding every religious 
enterprise, being a standard and a burden bearer during 
his entire residence in that place. There he also held 
civil offices of trust and responsibility, and was three 
times sent to the General Court of this State as a 
Eepresentative. Of Mrs. Bacon's active participation 
in every good work her letters afford abundant evidence. 

The first is to one of her dear Christian friends in 
Sackett's Harbor, and is dated 

" Sandwich, March 20eft, 1830. 
" Think not, my ever dear sister, because I have de- 
layed writing you so long, or have written others before 
you, that you are the less beloved. Oh, no ! Tour 
friendship has been one of the prominent sweets in the 
mixture which has been my lot since my acquaintance 
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with you. I trust that the union of hearts found 
amidst trials and diflSculties, and the exalted commu- 
nion of Christian intercourse will not be broken or in 
the least degree weakened by our separation. Tour 
image, my loved Harriet, is often, very often with me, 
and your repeated kindnesses aflEbrd me a pleasing and 
grateful retrospect. I cannot tell you how much I 
think of my Sackett^s Harbor friends. The blessed 
news of a revival of religion among you, which was 
communicated by your dear husband and confirmed by 
our beloved pastor, fills us with inexpressible delight 

" Oh, how can we ever doubt the great * I Am,' or 
despair of the conversion of any sinner, when we are 
constantly experiencing the fulfillment of those promises 
which are all * Tea and amen in Christ Jesus.' Dear 

H , do you not feel fresh courage to persevere in 

the path of duty ? In imagination I hear the sound of 
the new bell, calling those who love the courts of the 
Lord to mingle their prayers, praises and penitential 
tears at his altar. For God delights in the sacrifice of 
a humble and contrite spirit. I have fancied also that I 
could see numbers flocking to that little school-house, 
and with tearful earnestness inquiring * what they must 
do to be saved.' Oh, that we may hear that the good 
work is still progressing. 

" I am more than ever convinced of the superior 
religious privileges which have been for many years 
enjoyed at the Harbor. While in Boston, I heard sev- 
eral of their most pungent preachers, such as Dr. B 

and son, Mr. M , Mr. W , and Mr. P . 

But I heard no preaching more faithful than that at 
the Harbor. Tou have again, my dear H , been 
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called to mourn. Often has the shaft of death entered 
your family, and though in the present instance you 
were somewhat prepared, yet no doubt the loss of one 
endeared by relationship, as well as by Christian and 
social virtues, and who was of such importance to her 
family must be severely felt. I had a great desire to 
see her when I was at Northampton, and took a long 
and fatiguing walk for that purpose. But her physi- 
cian did not think an interview best, and this made me 
fear she was not as well as I had been led to believe. 
Well, she is, I trust, at rest ; her trials and disappoint- 
ments all are over, and she can now see that the path 
to her so thorny was all ordered in tender mercy by 
Him who * doth not afflict willingly, or grieve the chil- 
dren of men.' I sincerely hope that this bereavement 
may be sanctified to her husband, and result in his 
conversion. Then would he be more than ever qual- 
ified to discharge the important duties which devolve 
upon him in the double tie which now binds him to his 
motherless children. 

** Tell your dear mother that I enjoy now the society 
of my dear mother. We are so near that we have con- 
stant intercourse. She is very well and pleasantly 
situated. My dear husband is also well, and is much 
engaged in the Sabbath school here. Mr. B men- 
tioned that Mrs. C is superintendent of the female 

school at Sackett's Harbor. I am happy to hear it, for 
I think her well qualified for the situation. I learn 
also that there is an increased attendance at the school 
since the revival of religion. I ardently long to hear 
that some of the dear children have become subjects of 
this work of grace. Are there any new teachers, and 
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do the old ones continue punctual and engaged? Be- 
member me to both teachers and scholars as jou have 

opportunity. Tell Clarissa G that her gift has 

been of great service to me, and will be kept with much 
care as a memorial of the affectionate little Sabbath 
scholar who presented it. I presume your female 
prayer-meeting has increased in numbers since the 
attention to religion. Ah ! I often think of that dear 
little meeting and of the precious few who united their 
prayers and praises at our Father's throne. We have 
a similar meeting here. Our Sabbath school is not so 
flourishing as yours. It has been sustained through 
the winter for the first time in its history. They were 
about dismissing it when we came, but we prevailed 
upon them to continue it. They are now much pleased 
that they have done so. We find enough to do here, 
and I trust that we feel it a privilege thus to employ 
the talent entrusted to us. I am sensible that I do my 
duty very imperfectly, and I more than ever feel my 
insufficiency for the responsibilities devolving upon me. 
I try to look to him who has promised to be the strength 
of all who put their trust in him. Bemember me to 

dear Mrs. B ; her trial has indeed been severe in 

the loss of her eldest son. May God comfort her ! Do 
not fail to remember me also to all who may inquire 
for me. And now, dear H., write soon, and give me 
full particulars respecting yourself and others. Noth- 
ing that transpires at the Harbor will be uninteresting 
to me. With many prayers that you and yours may 
enjoy a continuance of every blessing and a heart to 
appreciate them, I remain, in the strong bond of 
Christian affection. Yours, 

" Ltdia B. Bacon." 

9 
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The following extract from a letter to the child of 
her friend is given as a specimen of her regard for 
children, and her aflEectionate endeavors to make them 
happy. I think that I never knew a childless couple 
to whom children were so uniformly attached as Capt. 
and Mrs. Bacon. My own children hoth loved and 
venerated them, and will never, I am sure, forget them. 
The rare flowers which were sent me by Mrs. B. to 
strew around the faded form of my darling Mattie in 
her coffin, and the sweet plants which she gave my 
remaining daughter to plant upon her sister's grave, 
will he remembered while life lasts. Yes, Mrs. B. 
loved children, and well deserved their love in return. 
Bui/ we will read a part of the letter referred to. 

"To MissHarbibt. 

" I thought I perceived in the countenance of my 
little friend when I promised to write to Aer, an expres- 
sion of iiieredvlityy as if she thought an old lady like 
Auntie Bacon could not or would not write to a UtUe 
girl. But as I always endeavor never to promise with- 
out fulfilling my word, I must rob your good mother 
of a comer of her paper to tell my dear little pet that I 
have not forgotten her. I have many dear children to 
love in thia part of the country, some of whom are my 
dear nieces and nephews. But a comer of my heart is 
reserved for my sweet Harriet, who often by her afiPec- 
tionate caresses soothed my sad or weary moments. I 
think I hear you greeting me when at play in your 
yard, or if you saw me across the street how soon would 
come bounding along the tiny form, expressing so much 
pleasure in the meeting." 
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The next letter is to one of ttie dear young people in 
Sackett's Harbor, formerly a Sabbath scholar of Mrs. 

Bacon's from whom Mrs. B had just received a 

most afiTectionate letter, desiring a correspondence. 

" Sandwich, Mass., April 10, 1880. 
'* Most heartily and readily do I reciprocate the wish 
of my beloved Elizabeth to correspond, and thus con- 
tinue a friendship for one whose affectionate attentions 
have alleviated many trials which it was my lot to 
endure while a resident at Sackett's Harbor. For I 
cannot now revert to your unnumbered kindnesses, and 
those of your family to one so unworthy, (and who had 
no particular claims upon you,) without tears of affec- 
tion and gratitude. None but the unfortunate, possess- 
ing hearts of sensibility and refinement can realize the 
9olace imparted by the delicate attentions of those whom 
we love and esteem. The contents of your letter were 
devoured with avidity, both by Mr. Bacon and myself, 
especially that part of it which related to the wonderful 
work of grace with whidi you have been visited. The 
delightful tidings that some for whom we had long felt 
anxiety had at length submitted to the supremacy of 
him who is * Lord of all ' excited in our hearts the most 
tender and grateful emotions. Gladly would we have 
flown on wings of joy and love to congratulate them on 
their recovery from the service of sin and Satan. 
Doubtless souls are alike precious in the estimation of 
Jehovah, But we, poor finite beings cannot well help 
feeling a peculiar interest in the conversion of those 
with whom we are more intimately connected or ac- 
quainted. That dear youth, Walter K., I do hope will 
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be an influential, active Christian, one who will on all 
occasions let his light shine, and thereby lead others to 
glorify his Father in Hearen. Ton mention William 

F . He was one of our first SMaih scholars, and 

his ease is one of mnch interest to me, and so indeed 
are many others whom you mention. How delightful 
to see so many in their youth, and others in the merid- 
ian of life come over on the Lord's side. Oh, (here wiU 
he no dearth of Sahbath school teachers now ! My imag- 
ination is often with you in that dear school, and in 
that beloved sanctuary where my heart has been so 
often wanned while my mind was banqueting on the 
Gospel feast. Those were precious seasons never to be 
forgotten. There were dear friends with whom per- 
haps we shall never again unite in the pleasant services 
of God's house on earth, but may we be so blest as at 
last to meet in that upper sanctuary where are no more 
separations. I cannot tell you, my sweet Elizabeth, 

how anxiously we have looked for the name of 

ainong the converts. Why is it that a heart so kind to 
others should be so cruel to himself? Why should one 
who so delights in making others happy withhold his 
choicest affections from that Being who with a bounti- 
ful hand has loaded him with benefits ? Oh, may he 
speedily be brought to realise that there is a treasure 
in heaven, and make that treasure his own. It is truly 

gratifying to see the names of Mr. and Mrs. E 

among the happy number who have joined themselves 
to the Lord in a covenant never to be broken. Mr. 
E will, I am sure, be a very useful brother, being 
a man of energy and decision of character. Mr. P— 
and Mr. Mc K also will be great helps. Great 
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changes have taken place in Sackett's since we left 
A few weeks after oar departure, some of the fairest of 
the youth were suddenly snatched hy death from the 
arms of their disconsolate friends ; others, as the result 
of protracted disease, were called to their account. 
Bat in the midst of wrath, God remembered mercy, and 
the conviction and conversion of sinners has been the 
angelic theme which occupied every tongue. Oh, how 
long-suffering and compassionate is that Being who has 
all power, both to destroy and to save. He is indeed a 
God who heareth and answereth prayer, and constantly 
verifies his promises to his believing children. By the 
recent accounts from the Sandwich Islands, kings 
and queens "are still nursing fathers and mothers to the 
church. How very interesting to have seen that young 
king and queen dedicating their all* to Jehovah ! Be- 
member us with much affection to your beloved family. 
May we not flatter ourselves that in some of your 
journeys you will visit Sandwich. It is a quiet, pleas- 
ant village on the Gape, and the glass works are worth 
seeing, being an extensive establishment. We have 
many comforts and blessings. My dear husband has 
perfect health, even better than before his sickness. 
With much love to yourself and friends, and Mr. B. in 
particular J I remain 

" Tour affectionate 

" Lydia Baoon,^' 

Another letter follows to the same young friend, who 
had been suffering severely from a species of neuralgia 
in the head, and had expressed a desire for 'a long 
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comforting letter' from Mrs. B., together with some 
sarpriso that it should be delayed. 

•< Stmiwich, July 26^, 1830. 
" Sympathy for your poor head, my precious child, 
has made me withhold my pen until the present time. 
I assure you this has required some self*denial, for it 
affords me much pleasure to receive and answer your 
aflFectionate epistles. Would that I could relieve you of 
that dreadful pain. I sympathize with you most truly 
in this severe trial ; but I feel assured my sweet young 
friend realizes who it is that thus afflicts her. If a 
child of the Most High, there is a * need^-ie ' for your 
suffering, for our heavenly Father doth nOt afflict his 
children willingly. And though for the present not 
joyous but grievous, yet the end may work out for you 
the peaceable fruits of righteousness. It is salutary to 
reflect much on the sufferings of Christians in past ages, 
and especially on the trials and sorrows of our Divine 
Eedeemer, who suffered even unto death that he might 
bring us to Glod. Are you not lost in wonder and as- 
tonishment when you think of the love which caused 
this sacrifice ? Oh, the infinite evil of sin which made 
it necessary for the Son of God thus to suflfer, thus to 
die ! Let us then cheerfully endure whatever his hand 
shall lay upon us, fearing nothing but the having a 
name to live when we are dead, and the possibility of 
being deceived and having no part in the marriage 
supper of the Lamb. Dear E., who would wish to have 
all their good things in this life — a short and transitory 
state which is only given us to prepare for another 
which shall never end ? A few more days, months or 
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years and the places whicli know ns now shall know us 

no more forever. Oh^ then may we find that our trials 

have worked out for ns 'a far more exceeding and 

eternal weight of glory.' 

" Often, dear E- , do I recall the delightful hours 

passed with you when together we sought instruction 

from the sacred page, or side by side listened to our 

dear pastor's exposition of the blessed word. Those are 

seasons never to return, but the tie which binds us to 

that people is not easily broken. We have a small 

Sabbath school here, but our church is scattered over 

some distance, which makes it difficult for all to attend 

with punctuality. Husband and I both have large 

classes, and those that are very interesting. I hope that 

you, my young friend, will soon have health to enable 

you to serve in this blessed institution. We are very 

anxious to hear from you all, but especially from Mr. 

R I felt extremely sorry to hear that he was unable 

to preach for you any longer. But you say rightly, 

' Same are called to work^ and others to mfferi and true 

religion is to perform the work or endure the suffering, 

as God shall appoint. I cannot but believe that if our 

lives are spared we shall meet again on earth ; but if 

this pleasure shall be denied us, most sincerely do I 

join with you in the hope and prayer that we may meet 

where parting is no more. There, disrobed of sin, and 

freed from pain, we shall never be weary in the service 

of our Bedeemer. 

o o o o o o 

" We are boarding a few weeks in the family of my 

sister J , which is quite a relief while the warm 

weather lasts, and gives me more time to devote to such 
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pursuits as are congenial to my taste. It is very de- 
lightful also to enjoy my sister's society after being so 
long separated. All I fear is that my rebellious heart 
will not feel gratitude in any degree commensurate 
with the favors I am constantly receiving. The season 
has been very delightful this summer. I presume your 
garden is in its gayest bloom. Beceive this letter 
warm from the heart of one who will ever think of you 
with the liveliest affection. With many kisses for the 
little darlings, and much prayer for your health and 
growth in grace, I am, as ever, 

** Your affectionate and sympathizing friend, 

" Ltdia Bacon." 

To Mrs. B , of Sackett's Harbor : 

« Szndmch, Sept 10«A, 1830. 

" How delightful would it be could I pass the day 
with my dear Harriet and her interesting family, and 
hold sweet converse with them as in times past. I can 
almost imagine myself in dear grandmother's room 
surrounded by you all, each eager to impart some infor- 
mation of what has transpired since last we met But 
alas, this cannot be ; many, many miles intervene and 
exclude this pleasing intercourse. My only alternative 
is that of writing, and although not so gratifying as a 
personal interview would be, it must suflSce for the 
present. It is some time since we heard from the Har- 
bor, yet our interest in your village is not abated. We 
beg you to write soon and give us an account of all that 
is occurring. 

" The summer has passed rapidly and pleasantly with 
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US, every moment being filled with something useful or 
interesting. My husband and self have just returned 
from a visit to Boston, the first which we have made 
since our location here. He tarried a few days and 
then left me to finish my visit, which was principally to 
his parents at Newton. For we should not have left 
this beautiful village in the mmmer for a visit to a city. 
While at Boston we were gratified in visiting some of 
the schools, it being the season for examination. It 
was very interesting to me to witness the improvements 
in the modes of instruction, as well as the proficiency of 
the scholars. I was charmed with the sight of so many 
lovely youth, but mused much upon the remarks made 
a few Sabbaths since by a young theological student, 
who is superintendent of the Sabbath school at Newton. 
He was speaking of the difference seen between those 
who were educated together as they advanced in life. 
< I went to school,' said he, * with a bright lad who sat 
on the same bench with me, pursued the same studies, 
gamboled on the same green. But my schoolmate, as 
he entered manhood, chose the paths of vice, and going 
from one degree of crime to another has now to expiate 
the guilt of murder upon the gallows.' This was 
Knapp, the instigator of the atrocious murder in Salem ! 
" After my husband returned to Sandwich, (leaving 
me in Boston,) I had a very unexpected pleasure. What 
do you think it was ? I teas told that a lady from 
Sichett^s JBarbor wkTied to see me. I flew to meet her> 
not knowing who it could be, my heart almost ready to 
burst with surprise and delight. Who should I embrace 

but dear Susan G ? I had thought much of her 

this summer, and wished much to see her, but little 
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guesaed I should so soon be gratified. She had come to 
Boston with a party who were going to Vermont, she 
intending to visit me at Sandwich while they continned 
their journey to Vt. My visit at Boston was nearly 
through, and last Thursday we left for Sandwich 
together, accompanied by my dear mother. It is a 
beautiful ride from Boston hither. We stopped at 
Plymouth over night, and Susan and I slept together. 
The last time that we had this privilege was in Madison 
barracks! now we were in the land of our forefathers. 
There we had often participated in many events 
important and interesting to us ; here we visited the 
rock on which our ancestors first stept their foot, and 
together ascended the hill which is converted into a re- 
pository for the dead. We stept lightly over the ashes 
of the descendants of those who, under Providence, be- 
queathed to us so fair a heritage. From the summit of 
the hiU we had an extensive view of the harbor and 
surrounding country. Susan and myself improved 
every spare moment in conversation about dear Sackett's 
Harbor friends. I cannot find words to express to you 
how much we enjoyed her visit. Remember us to all 

who inquire. Give my hve to Mr ; compliments is 

too cold a term for such friends as we have been, to use. 
Say to dear little Hattie that I should write her a few 
lines had I room. I hope she is a good girl. Tell her 

Uncle B joins with auntie in love and kisses to our 

darling. With most afiectionate regard for yourself 
and all the family, (not forgetting grandmother,) I re- 
main, dear Harriet, 

" Tours in Christian bonds, 
" Lydia Bacon.'' 
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The next is a most tender and consoling letter to the 
young friend whom she had previously addressed, and 
whose illness still continued, causing her much suffering 
and mental depression. 

« Sandwich, Feb. 16, 1831. 
" From your long silence, my heloved Elizabeth, I am 
led to conclude that you are still much indisposed, for I 
know that your perseverance and resolution would 
enable you to surmount difficulties if it were possible. 
I have thought much of you, my precious child, and 
fancied I could see you in your room bearing with 
meek submission that dreadful pain in your head which 
your heavenly Father sees fit to afflict you with. Oh, 
that you may be enabled to feel that his purposes are 
wise, and to say, * Thy will, not mine, be done.' May 
that youthful heart which you have long since surren- 
dered to your Saviour be filled with * joy and peace in 
believing.' May you have that peace which the world 
cannot give or take away. Tou have been signally 
favored at the Harbor in the outpouring of the holy . 
spirit. Not only haa your heart been gladdened by 
seeing the dear youth of the Sabbath school giving 
their hearts to Christ ; but your own dear little sister 
Mary has been a recipient of this blessing. How de- 
lightful and encouraging must this have been ! But 
where are the rest of your dear ones ? Is she the only 
one who will come into the kingdom ? Where is dear 
S. G. H. and L.? Do they still prefer the broad road ? 
Oh, that you may be enabled to tell me in your next 
that they too have chosen that good part which caa 
never be taken away for them. 

" If your head will not suffer you to write me, do 
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depute Sophia or Mary to write for you. I so long to 
hear from your dear family, whose kindness has 
entwined them with every fibre of my heart How 
sweet is the recollection of the many hours spent in 
your society. How speedily did the moments fly when 
in your xiomestic circle I was so cordially admitted. My 
heart delights to linger in fond remembrances of those 
interesting scenes so long gone by. And now, dear 
girl, I would ask how you feel under this trying dis- 
pensation of Providence in regard to your health ? Do 
you feel resigned to do or suflEer whatever your heaven- 
ly Father shall see fit to lay upon you, remembering 
that * as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth 
them that fear him ' ? Oh, that you may be enabled to 
lie at the foot of the cross, and draw sweet consolation 
from the promise * as thy day is so shall thy strength 
be.* May we all be ripening for a home in those blest 
mansions which our Saviour has gone to prepare for 
those that love him. 

" We and our friends here are all well at present, 
my dear husband particularly so ; he joins me in kind 
remembrances to your parents, grandmother and the 
children. Accept my best wishes for your present and 
future happiness. 

" I remain ycur grateful and affectionate, 

" Lydia Bacon.'' 

Another to the same friend, dated 

« Sandwich, Aug. 30, 1831, 
. "Accept my grateful thanks, my beloved young 
friend, for your highly interesting favor of April 23d. 
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I was indeed rejoiced at seeing your well-known hand 
once more, for it conveyed to me the pleasing intelli- 
gence that you were yet spared. Spared not only to 
your friends, but to the cause of the best of Masters— 
that Master to whom you, my beloved child, have con- 
secrated the morning of your life. Oh, may life and 
health be continued to you, and strength be imparted 
from on high to enable you to pursue the narrow path 
that leads to joys which * eye hath not seen nor ear 
heard, neither hath it entered into the heart of man to 
conceive.' 

" Think me not neglectful, my sweet Elizabeth, that 
I have not replied to your precious letter until the 
present time. This would not be just, for amidst the 
numerous cares and interests attendant upon my new 
situation which have made my hands too full to write, 
my heart has been often with you. Imagination, ever 
busy, has brought your image and that of your dear 
family often before me, and recalled those seasons of 
social Christian intercourse which are blended with all 
my retrospections of life spent at Sackett's Harbor. It 
grieved us to hear of a decline in religion in your 
church. I hope in your next you will be able to report 
* better things ' even * things that accompany salvation.' 
I presume you notice in the papers accounts of a won- 
derful work of grace in almost all parts of our beloved 
country. It is truly astonishing. The revival still 
progresses in Boston. We have just returned from 
thence, and while there were delighted with the atten- 
tion given * to the one thing needful ' in that gay and 
populous city. Great numbers of the youth of both 
sexes have joined the standard of the Lord among all 
10 
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the Orthodox denominations. Mr. Finney is to be in 
Boston in the course of a fortnight. He is now at 
Newport, R. L, where there is an astonishing work of 
grace in progress. The good ministers of Boston were 
at first a little fearfol of having Mr. F. to labor among 

them; but Mr. W has been to hear him and 

returned with a good report, and they have invited him 
to come. Mr. F. has accepted the invitation, (as I un- 
derstand,) and will be with them at the time I mentioned. 
" We received a paper from Sackett's Harbor a day 

or two since, announcing the death of Mr. E . We 

feel that this must be a great loss, not only to his 
family, but to the community at large. As a husband 
and father, a teacher of youth and a Christian, his de- 
cease will be severely felt. I trust that his dear wife 
has that support from above which alone can sustain 
her under this trying dispensation. The widow and 
fatherless have many precious promises in the word of 
God ; I hope that she and her children will be enabled 
to lay hold of them and put all their confidence in Him 
whose word is everlasting truth. We sympathize with 
them most tenderly. No doubt your family will 
sincerely lament the loss of this valuable member of 
society. You, as well as your brothers and sisters have 
received the first lessons of your education from him. 
Of course many tender recollections are associated with 
this assiduous teacher and friend who is now no more. 
But blessed be God we mourn not as those who have no 
hope. Though he was tardy in embracing the doctrines 
of the gospel, yet we hope he will not be least in the 
kingdom of Heaven. This blessed gospel, which so 
many reject, shed a light and peace around his dying 
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bed. Let the unbeliever scofiF; there is SLJay and lave- 
lineas attending the death of a child of God which no 
language can describe. 

** It gives me much satisfaction, my dear E., to see 
the disposition with which you view the dealings of 
Providence towards yourself. You have much to endear 
you to life ; but without grace these very blessings 
would have much increased your trials under the indis- 
position you have had to endure. May you come forth 
from the furnace as gold doubly refined, and be able to 
say, * it is good for me that I have been afflicted.' 

'' My mother has aU her children with her at present, 
which has not been the case before in many, many years. 
She enjoys good health for her age, and unites with my 
husband and self in kindest regards to you and to alL 
Write soon, my beloved girl, to your ever affectionate, 

"LydiaBaoon." 

" To Mrs. B of Sackett's Harbor. 

" Sundmch, Oct. 20, 1831. 
" My very dear Harriet : — ^Tour highly interesting, 
but sombre letter of Oct. 6th, has produced so many 
emotions in my breast, that I know not what to say or 
where to commence. Although your silence had been 
protracted beyond what I expected or wished, yet I 
could not but believe that you had good reasons for it 
My confidence in your friendship was too strong to be 
shaken, and I could not bring myself to think that 
time or distance had diminished it. I have felt that 
you had much to do at Sackett's, and my imperfect 
petitions were often arising to a throne of mercy on 
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your behalf, that grace might be imparted equal to 
your necessities. 

"What a scene you must have witnessed at the 

E 3 ? My heart bleeds when I think of it. What 

strength, what resolution, what a high sense of duty, 
what trust in God must have been necessary to have 
carried you through those kind but sad oflSces ! Poor 
Charlotte ! bow forlorn, how disconsolate must she now 
feel, for she has not yet learned to put her trust in the 
Father of the fatherless. Oh, that she may be led to 
Him who will support, guide, and protect all who rely 
upon him. May she hear his gracious voice, saying, 
* Call upon me in the day of trouble. I will deliver 
thee, and thou shalt glorify me.' Her mind has been 
well instructed in the truths of the gospel ; my fervent 
prayer is that her heart may feel its blessed influences. 
Dear child, give my kindest remembrances to her and 
to them alL Tell them I sincerely sympathize with 
them, and hope that they will turn to the Lord in this 
day of their calamity. Then will they have a friend 
indeed, one into whose compassionate heart they can 
pour all their sorrows, and find the consolation and 
support which they need. The pilgrimage of their dear 
parents has not been long but wearisome, yet now we 
trust they have entered into that * rest which remaineth 
for the people of God.' Now they can look back upon 
the path they have trod and see that it was marked 
out by unerring wisdom. Now disease has no longer 
power over their bodies, nor sin dominion over their 
souls, but, washed in the blood shed upon Calvary, their 
robes are made white, and their harps and voices tuned 
to the praises of redeeming love. Dear Lucy, too, is 
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gone. What a train of reflections does the thought of 
her departure create in my mind. Her whole life rises 
in retrospective view before me, and the many inter- 
esting scenes in which I mingled with her are especially 
prominent. Like a dream, they fled, but 1 can hardly 
realize that she is a disembodied spirit. Her pilgrim- 
age, too, was short, and owing to infirmities of the body, 
from which she was seldom exempt, often wearisome. 
Tou say nothing special respecting her exit, but I trust 
that she was prepared to meet her God, and that her 
end was peace. 

** Tour description of the state of the church is too, 
too painful ; your spirit must be grieved within you. 
Oh, that the great head of the church would send his 
Holy Spirit into your midst to rectify the sins and errors 
that abound ! God is doing great things at the pres- 
ent time in his American Israel ; every breeze comes 
laden with some delightful news of the Gospel's tri- 
umph. Let us then hope better things for poor Sack- 
ett's, even that the Sun of Bighteousness may arise 
there with healiug in his beams, and chase away the 
darkness of spiritual night. 

o O O O O 4» o 

" We are very glad to hear that Mr. Boyd's health is 
better, and hope that he may be entirely restored, for 
we think him calculated to be very usefuL Do remem- 
ber us to him when you see him. Dear Elizabeth 

C , with the rest of that estimable family, holds a 

large place in our hearts. She favors me with a prec- 
ious letter occasionally; please say to her that I have 
answered her last, and that as soon as her health 
permits, I shall hope to hear from her agab. My 
10* 
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mother is well, and very grateful for your kind remem- 
brance of her. Tell your good husband if he will bring 
you to see us it will afford, us inexpressible pleasure. 
Adieu, my beloved in the Lord. 

" Tours ever, 

" Lydia Bacon.'^ 

" To Miss Elizabeth C , referred to at the dose 

of the last letter. 

" Sandwich, Feb. 15, 1832. 

"It is impossible, my precious young friend, to 
describe the thrill which comes over me upon the pe- 
rusal of your interesting letters. I imagine myself 
with you, I see you, hear you converse, am seated by 
your side in the Bible class, the conference meeting, or 
the sanctuary, and all the interesting situations in 
which we were so frequently engaged together rise in 
review before me. As I muse, the tears flow in rapid 
succession, but not altogether tears of regret No; 
that would be ungrateful to him who permitted me to 
tarry so long with you, and has removed me hither that 
I might enjoy the society of my dear relatives. 

" I should have answered your letter sooner but have 
been prevented by the state of my health. I have had 
the prevailing infiuenzaf and it has affected my lungs 
considerably. What the end will be I know not. I 
have not been well a moment since the second week in 
December, though not confined to the house except in 
bad weather. I have now a large blister on my 
throat, and hope it will be efficacious in removing the 
difficulty. I have some cough, and find it quite diffi- 
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cult to converse much. I can more feelingly sjmpar 
ihize with you, my heloved child, than when I was well. 
Remember me, dear E., at a throne of grace, and pray 
that strength may he given me to hear all my heav- 
enly Father's will. Ah, we know not how soon (if we 
are indeed God's children,) we shall he called to sing 
the praises of redeeming love around his throne. Time 
appears very short to me — eternity very near. But 
with the garment of Christ's righteousness ahout me, 
death will he welcome, come when it may. Oh, may our 
love to Christ inspire us both with that holy feeling 
which led an apostle to exclaim, *For me to die is 
gain.' I heard a child of God, when dying, say, * He 
considered death one of the greatest blessings, for it 
was his passport to his Saviour.' 

" My heart was cheered with the sweet state of your 
mind in view of death apparently so near. But you 
were spared and permitted to attend the death-bed of 
your early instructor. How aflfecting to your feelings, 
how exciting to your sympathies must this have been. 
Tou accompanied your Christian brother to the confines 
of eternity, but there you had to leave him. TSo 
earthly friend can go with us through the dark valley. 
But the Friend, 'who sticketh closer than a brother ' is 
nigh, to take us by the hand, and calm the waves that 
the passage over Jordan shall not overwhelm us. How 
dreadful the condition of those who have not such a 
friend in their hour of extremest need. We rejoice to 
hear that you have a good minister, and that the pros- 
pects of the church are brighter. And is our lovely 

S joined to the people of GK)d ? This is blessed 

news indeed. Tell her that I am happy to hear it> and 
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that I trust she will he a jfZrm, active Christian, taking 
up her cross in her youth. I presume she has a class in 
the Sahhath school. H , I always felt much inter- 
ested in, and rejoice to know that she too has chosen 
the Saviour as her portion. Well do I rememher the 
first time she came to Sahhath school She was in my 
own class, and though quite ignorant of religious truth, 
was very desirous of acquiring knowledge, and seemed 
to listen with much attention to the instruction which I 

tried to impart. That school, dear 3 , Kes very 

near my heart Do give my love to the dear teachers 
and the children who remember me — I shall never jfor- 
get them. It must have been delightful to you to have 
dear brother and sister Gallagher once more at Sack- 
ett's. Were not the scholars overjoyed to see him? 
We had a delightful interview with her two summers 
since— I believe I told you of it. Perhaps it is the last 
interview we shall ever have this side eternity. Do 
remember husband and self to her and her father's 
family most affectionately. Our dear father Bacon 
departed this life week before Thanksgiving, in his 
71st year. He died in the full eiyoyment of that faith 
which is * the evidence of things not seen.' We see 
some engagedness in religion here, and several have 

experienced a hopeful change. My brother W 's 

wife is among the number. Dear Elizabeth, write me 
again soon, and believe me as ever, fondly yours, 

" L. B. Bacon." 

To Mrs. B— — -, of Sackett's Harbor. 

" It 18 indeed a great privilege, my beloved Harriet, 
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to be enabled to communicate our feelings to each other 

in any way. But when I take my pen so many thoughts 

rush into my mind which it would be inexpedient to 

commit to paper, that I would fain exchange this mode 

for the more delightful one of personal conversation. 

Oh, how many hours have we spent thus, while our 

hands plied the busy needle. The instruction which I 

often thus derived, and the consolation which I received 

are indelibly impressed upon my mind. Sure I am 

that your place will never be supplied to me. I have 

many kind friends here, but no sister JBarriet. Your 

last letter was full of interesting matter, and I thank 

you for answering my numerous questions. 

o o o o o o 

" We rejoice to hear that Mrs. W is blessed in 

her child. Oh, that she may indeed prove a prop to her 
declining age. It seems hardly credible that you should 
not have seen her for sixteen months ; don't you ever go 

to W ? I am not reconciled to your being so much 

of a ^Mirtha^ as not to have visited that beautiful 
village in all that time: especially as (having a 
carriage of your own,) you have the means so abundant- 
ly at your command. I am sorry to hear that your 
health is not good. I can heartily sympathize with 
you, for my own health has been miserable for some 
time past. I have been obliged to be careful of myself, 
and have been often deprived of the privilege of at- 
tending evening meetings, and occasionally the services 
of the Sabbath. But I would not murmur or complain, 
for oh, how long, how greatly have I been favored in 
this respect. How often have my willing feet walked 
with you, my dear Harriet, to the house of God, my 
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heart filled with joy at the thought of salvation through 
a crucified Bedeemer. How often have I taken my 
place in that Sabbath school with feelings not to be 
described ! That school, those children may forget me^ 
hut nevcTf no never shall I forget them. Our church and 
congregation here have at length received the blessing 
for which we have so long prayed. In February we 
had a * protracted meeting/ preceded by a church fast, 
and this special efibrt has been owned and blessed of 
God, as we humbly trust. About sixty in our society 
give evidence of a change of heart, and the work is 
still progressing. The feeling has been deep, solemn 
and pungent, and embraces both the young and middle 
aged, including several heads of families. Our Sabbath 
school shares largely in this work of grace. Oh, it is a 
sweet and cheering sight to see the love of Christ 
refiect^d in the countenances of these lambs of the 
flock. One of my scholars, a colored girl about sixteen 
years old, is a hopeful subject of grace. When she 
told me, (to repeat her own expression,) that * her heart 
loved Jesus,' I could have hugged her, black as she 
was. She is a dear child, and seems like *a new 
creature.' Others in my dass are thoughtful Help 
me, dear friend, to praise Him from whom all blessings 
flow that I have lived to see a revival in a Sabbath school^ 
a thing I so much desired to see at Sackett's, but was 
not permitted. Pray for us, that this precious work 
may be continued till all shall acknowledge Christ as 
their Saviour. 

" We are very happy to hear that you have such an 
agreeable accession to your society as Mrs. Adams and 
her mother, and Mrs. M. They have it in their power 
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to be very useful, especially as they are members of the 
household of faith. Eemember me most aflFectionately 
to them, and to all inquiring friends ; I cannot designate 
all by name, but you know as well as I can tell you. 
It gives me much pleasure to hear that S. S. has con- 
cluded to study for the gospel ministry. I thought that 
would be his final decision. His mind was turned to 
the subject so early that I felt the impression would not 
be very easily effaced. My husband says you omitted 
two important matters in your letter. Tou did not 
send him your love, (of which he claims a share as well 
as myseK,) and you told us nothing about dear little 
Harriet I hope you will make amends in your next. 
We were very happy to hear of the local improvements 
in the Harbor, and think the value of property will be 
much increased. Semember us most kindly to dear 
grandmother and the rest, and believe me 

" Tours in Christian bonds, 
" Lydia Bacon.'' 

. To Mrs. C , at Sackett's Harbor. 

" I avail myself of the first real leisure moment 
since the receipt of your very interesting letter to give 
you evidence of my continued affection by replying to 
it. It rejoiced our hearts to hear of your welfare, and 
to know that your beloved husband is better. Truly, 
health is one of our greatest earthly blessings ; but like 
other mercies not sufficiently prized until it is with- 
drawn. We rejoice with you that your dear T has 

been made a recipient of divine grace. Oh, that he 
may become a burning and shining light, a faithful 
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laborer in his Master's vineyard, and may his dear 
brothers be partakers of the like blessing. I am more 
than ever convinced of the value of early instruction in 
religious things. We see evidence of its worth at the 
present day in the conversion of very young children. 
' Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings ' God is per- 
fecting * praise.' We hope to hear soon that there is a 
better state of things at the Harbor. When will the 
blessed Jesus be all and in all to those who profess 
to love him? How long-suffering, how full of com- 
passion and goodness is he toward the sons of men. 
What mercy has he manifested towards this nation 
during the past year, in refreshing so many of his 
churches with his divine presence, and bringing such 
multitudes of sinners to bow to a Saviour's feet. And 
now he is abroad in the earth in judgment: the dread- 
ful cholera is slaying its thousands, and we know not 
where or when it will stop. How many has it sum- 
moned, (as it were,) in a moment to the tribunal of 
their Judge. How shocking the thought that so many 
immortals have been ushered unprepared into eternity. 
Will it not bring the thoughtless to consideration and a 
preparation to meet God in peace. 

"Yesterday, by appointment of our Governor, the 
people of this State observed a fast, that if possible, by 
humiliation and prayer, this dreadful calamity which 
threatens us may, by divine mercy, be averted. Other 
States have done, or will do, the same. Oh, that 
prayer may ascend from sincere and contrite hearts, 
and, presented through the mediation of him who ever 
liveth to make intercession for us, find acceptance and 
bring answers of peace. To those who are prepared it 
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makes but little difference bow they pass from this 
world to another. But how necessary that we, as pro- 
fessing Christians^ see that oar lamps are burning, that 
we be not thrust from the kingdom with that awful 
sentence, ' I know you not.' 

" It gives us much pleasure to hear that our beloved 
Mr. Boyd has recovered his health, and is able to prear^i 

at W . The remembrance of him is very sweet to 

us. May he long enjoy health and happiness. Haj^y 
he will ever be while engaged in his Master's cause, 
and I know he feels that nothing else, (comparatively 
apeaking,) is worth living f<H*. I can readily imagine 
tliat your visit to Utica was both profitable and useful* 
How did you find that dear sister of your husband, and 
your good father and Cornelia ? She was a dear girl ; 
do remember me to her. Poor Lucy has sunk to an 
early grave. I felt much when I heard of her death, 
and still more when I read your letter giving a more 
particular account than I had before received. Her 
course was short and toilsome ; but I trust she is now 
where sorrow can never come. What a memento to us 
who survive of the frailty of earthly joys is the early 
death of many with whom we have passed hours of 
social converse and gone to the house of God in company. 

" My dear Josiah sends a great deal of love to your- 
self and husband, and bids me say you are often in his 
thoughts, but his time is too much occupied for him to 
write. His hours of business are from six in the morn- 
ing to seven in the evening, and the business such as to 
require his constant presence. Besides this he has 
duties in the church and society which must be dis- 
charged. We find wherever we are that we are not to 
11 
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be t(2fey and our desire is to be useful as far as our 
limited abilities will permit. Tou know tbose wbo bave 
but one talent must not bury it in tbe eartb, or bide it 
in a napkin. 

" How does tbe Sabbath school succeed now ? Hare 
you an interesting Bible class ? And how are Mrs. G. 
and Mrs. C, and the dear sisters of the praying circle ? 
May the presence of the Lord ever be with them. We 
are glad you have so good a pastor ; may he prove a 
lasting blessing ! Though unknown personally to us, 
we shall ever feel deeply interested in the pastor of 
* Sackett's Harbor Presbyterian Society.' With love to 
all your family, I am your friend, 

« Lydia." 

The following letter was written to the dear young 

friend heretofore addressed as Miss C , but who 

having happily united her destinies with the Eev. Mr, 
Boyd, received thus the congratulations of her faithful 
friend and correspondent. She will be designated here- 
after in these letters as Mrs. E. C. B. 

« Sdndmch, Oct 27fA, 1832. 
" My dear Elizabeth :— Tour interesting epistle was 
received and perused as usual with unfeigned delight. 
It is very kind in you thus to contribute to my happi- 
ness, especially when you are pressed with so many 
cares. I should have answered your letter ere this, but 
unavoidable duties prevented me. The pleasant sum- 
mer has passed with great rapidity, and now the 
whistling winds and changing foliage of autumn are 
heralding the approach of winter. This to many is 
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nnpleasant, but not to me. I enjoy aU the seasom in 
their turn, and the many comforts which solace us in the 
inclement season are a constant call upon our gratitude 
to that good Being who is the giver of every good and 
perfect gift. Yet the summer has many charms 
peculiar to itself. We often think and speak of your 
beautiful garden, and wish we could see it and its 
beloved owners. Our garden is very good, but will not 
compare with yours for taste and elegance. Do you 
cultivate the Isabella grape? This and the Black 
Hamburgh are very hardy, and require very little more 
care than the wild grape. But where am I rambling? 
" My principal object in the present communication 
is to congratulate my beloved Elizabeth and the dear 
pastor upon their union with each other. This I do, 
dear friends, with the most heartfelt satisfaction, feeling 
assured that a union founded upon such principles as 
yours must be productive of mutual happiness. May 
Heaven's choicest blessings be poured out upon you ! 
May you indeed be helpmeets to each other through 
a long and happy pilgrimage. Tou, my precious girl, 
are now in the situation which I have always anticipated 
it would be your lot to filL May you have grace and 
wisdom given you. to discharge the numberless duties 
new and important which will now devolve upon you. 
Be every thing, dear E., which a minister's wife ought 
to be. Thus will you continue to sustain that character 
which has hitherto contributed so essentially to the 
happiness of your dear parents and friends. Great 
have been your advantages both natural and acquired; 
the ten talents have been committed to you for improve- 
ment. Oh, how great is your responsibility I I write 
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not thus, my beloved child, because I think you have 
not duly appreciated all these considerations ; but they 
force themselves upon me, my heart is full, and I must 
writo as I feel. Ton can never know the deep interest 
which I have felt in your welfare and future happiness, 
nor can you realize the pleasure it now gives me to see 
you so happily united to one so worthy of you. It 
must be a mutual gratification too that you are settled 
so near your beloved parents. This will mitigate the 
pangs of your removal from them. We have always 
been interested in Watertown, and shall feel that 
interest increased now that you are located there. Do 
write soon and inform us how you are pleased with your 
new situation, and what there is of interest in the 
Church, Sabbath school, Bible class, &c. Every thing 
which concerns ymi and yours will always he matters of 
interest to us. It must be very agreeable to Mr. Boyd 
to be in the same village with so estimable a man as 
Mr. Boardman. Please present our most respectful re- 
membrances to the latter and to his wife. 

** I thank you, dear E., for the intelligence contained 
in your last respecting so many of our young friends at 
the Harbor. Truly, it is a time of * marrying and giving 
in marriage.^ The change to Elvira must be great in- 
deed, though not unpleasant to one of so amiable a 
disposition. She has been a great pet with her parents, 
and of course will need and require much indulgence 
from her husband. This I presume she will receive, as 
I understand he is a man of fine temper, and has been 
a most attentive and affectionate grandson. I love 
Elvira, and trust that the many prayers offered on her 
behalf by her dear departed mother will be answered 



itized by Google 



BIOGBAPHT OF MKS. LYDIA B. BACON. 125 

by her becoming a decided and influential Cbristian. 
Walter and Prances bave every rational prospect of 
happiness. Haying devoted themselves to Christ in 
their yonth, they will escape many temptations incident 
to the morning of life. Mutually sharers of each 
other's joys and sorrows, may they ascend the hill of 
Zion with their faces ever thitherward, looking to their 
Saviour for grace to help in their every time of need. 
Thus will their lives pass sweetly and tranquilly, and 
iheir influence be happy on all around them. Tell 

dear I recommend her to devote fifteen minutes 

every day to a contemplation of the blessings which she 
enjoys. My knowledge of her disposition and tempera- 
ment induces me to send her such a message. Her 
good sense will, I trust, pardon the liberty I take, and 
her Christian feelings will lead her to receive it kindly, 
as coming from an elder sister in Christ, who has the 
advantage of some experience. Tell her I shall ever 
feel deeply interested in her welfare. Indeed, you 
know not how my heart yearns over the dear youth at 

the Harbor. I learn that Charlotte E has chosen 

the good part. Oh, Elizabeth, how great is my joy at 
hearing of the conversion of my Sabbath school scholars. 
Our school here is increasingly flourishing and interest- 
ing. My dear husband and self find our love to the 
lambs of the flock daily increasing. Do remember us 
to all our friends at Sackett's, especially to your father's 
family, and give our kindest regards to your beloved 
husband. 

" Tours most aflfectionately, 
"LtouBaoon." 

11* 
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To Mrs. H. B. 

« Savdmch, Niw. 2601, 1882. 

" Tour good letter, my dear Harriet, seemed to bring 
your form and face directly l)efore me. When I read 
it I felt as if in the very presence of that dear, dear 
fiiend with whom I have passed so many happy hours, 
and from whom I have received so many proofs of 
disinterested affection. These scenes I know can never 
return, hut the recollection of them will never be 
obliterated. How often have we proffered our petitions 
together to the throne of grace. How often have we 
in concert endeavored to instruct the ignorant, comfort 
the afflicted and redaim the wanderer. Those were 
predous duties, and precious privileges too. May my 
heart ever be filled with gratitude for the opportunities 
which I had at Sackett's of doing good, and may I be 
humbled with the review of my poor performance of 
such duties and obligations. Dear Harriet let us be 
faithful in fulfilling every present duty and persevere 
unto the end. Then, though we should never meet 
again on earth, we may together worship the Lamb 
around his Father^s throne forever and ever. 

" Dear sister, how does religion flourish in your hei^rt 
now? Does the Saviour appear more and more 
precious ? Does the world recede, and time appear as 
nothing compared with eternity? And can you not 
sometimes say, * It is better to depart and be w^'th 
Christ ?* How important that we be always prepared 
to die ! The judgments of the Lord are abroad in the 
earth, and both the righteous and the wicked are cut 
off in a moment. True, the places where you and I 
reside have been hitherto exempt from this dreadful 
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scourge, but we know not how long they will continue 
so. If 9in is the procuring cause of this great evil, 
surely Sachett's and Sandwich ought to tremble. 

" Thank you, dear sister, for the interesting commu- 
nications in your last letter. I had heard some of the 

news from our dear Elizabeth. Say to that she 

must make a good wife. He was one of my 

favorite children, and a great friend of my husband. 
The latter says *it would make Uncle Bacon very 
unhappy if his young friend — had not an obedient 
wife.' This is one of the cardinal virtues in his esteem. 

I should love to visit them, and also our beloved J 

and E , who are at length happily united. May 

their lives be prolonged, and they be made abundantly 

usefuL I have loved E ever since I knew her, and 

always felt that hers would not be a common lot. The 
propriety of her behavior, the rectitude of her senti* 
ments, and the strength of her principles seemed 
always far beyond her years. Now she is placed by 
Providence in a situation where her example may con- 
strain many others to glorify God. Ton, dear Harriet, 
are indeed full of cares. Some are destined to be 

MtrthoB ; but as good Mr. B says, * it is better to 

wear out than to ruBt out.' I am sorry that your dear 
aged mother suffers so much. Her life seems to be 
prolonged through much suflFering. I hope she is 
making rapid attainments in the divine life. I often 
think of the many precious female prayer-meetings 
held in her room ; it was indeed a Bethel. Are those 
meetings still attended there ? Do remember me to all 
those dear sisters, and beg them not to forget me in 
iheir prayers. My dear mother sends her love to you 
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and yours. She has been quite sick this fall, so much 
so that we felt alarmed about her; but she has now 
recovered, and is as well as usuaL I felt it a great 
privilege that she was where I could wait upon her 
when sick. She is now seventy years old, and enjoys 
better health than most aged people do. * * * * 
We are glad to hear so good an account of our Sear 
Utile Harriet, May she ever prove a blessing to you. 
Tell her, as soon as she learns to write, she must send 
us a letter. I am sure she must have a great deal to 
tell Auntie Bacon about the birds, and trees and 
flowers, to say nothing of the dolls and playthings. I 
suppose your shrubbery has grown wonderfully since 

I have seen it. Do the apple trees which brother J 

planted along the fence bear yet? And how is the 
beautiful tree which I set out ia the cottage garden 
fronting the street ? It was an acacia, and if it lives 
must, I think, be a large tree now. My dear Josiah 
sends a great deal of love to his little pet Harriet, and 
wishes she could dine with us tomorrow, as we expect 
our little nephews and nieces to help us keep Thanks- 
giving. But I must close with much love to you all. 

" From your aflfectionate 
"Lydia Bacon." 

To Mrs. E. C. 

** Sdndmch, Mxrch 22d, 1833, 

" Tour affectionate letter, my beloved friend, was 
duly received, and its contents devoured with avidity. 
Could you realize the pleasure it gives me to hear from 
you, you would not be so sparing of your epifitolary 
favors. The apparent depression of spirits under whidi 
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you appeared to labor when you wrote has given me 
much uneasiness. Oh, that I had wings that I conld 
fly to you for a short time, that we might, as in days 
gone by, impart our mutual joys and sorrows. When 
I remember that in your breast I ever found sympathy, 
I long to bestow comfort and consolation in your trials 
and sorrows. We are both of us sensitive ; I think you 
are more so than myself. Though much younger in 
years than I am, you have had much experience of this 
world's changeableness. We have both arrived at an 
age that we can calmly and rationally view things as 
they actually are, making all allowance for the perverse- 
ness of our natures, which are constantly prepense to 
evlL That same selfish ambition which made Eve 
aspire to the wisdom of Him who made her is too pre- 
dominant in her posterity, and is ever marring the 
enjoyment which we might otherwise take. For we 
haye much given us to enjoy even here, and our very 
troubles are calculated to give a zest to our comforts, 
as past deprivations enhance subsequent fullness. For 
many years I have felt as if every blessing was 
undeserved by me, and bestowed as pure unmerited 
grace by my heavenly Father. So that the bread which 
I eaty avd the pire stream which slakes my thirst, cause 
at times emotims of gratitude wholly indescribable. I 
have reason also to be thankful to that kind Providence 
which has permitted us to spend our last days with our 
beloved relatives. It adds much to my dear mother's 
happiness to have us near her. Here too is a field for 
usefulness where we can live and labor in a calm, peace- 
ful way which suits us well after so many changes. 
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You know I am prone to look on the bright side ; evils 
decrease and blessings brighten when I compare them. 
" We heard of the death of your dear father Camp, 
and felt that you had met with a great loss. Well do 
I remember the last time I saw him ; I thought as I 
took my leave of him we should probably never meet 
again. I always thought him a lovely old gentleman, 
and agree with you in thinking that our loss is doubt- 
less his gain. Assured of this, why should we mourn 
departed friends? Oh, rather let us endeavor to be 
prepared to meet them in glory. I thank you for your 
account of Mrs. Clark. I have never been able to learn 
before how her mind was exercised in view of death, 
though I always felt that she was a true and humble 
follower of the Saviour. I cannot help complaining of 
you a little for not telling me more about the friends 
with whom I do not correspond, but for whom I feel the 
most lively interest. Dear Mary White — ^has she 
forgot her sister Lydia ? I often think of the pleasant 
three months we spent together. And how is Mrs. 

Bridge and her dear little Ann ? How are Mrs. Gr 

and Clarissa? Tell the latter I still keep in good 
preservation the basket she gave me at parting, and it 
often reminds me of my dear little Sabbath scholar. 
Have you now a class in that school ? Who teaches the 
class which once was mine ? I suppose many of my old 
sdiolars have left, and their places are supplied with 
new ones. I am still favored with health and opportu- 
nity to teach a class, and have a very interesting one. 
We have two Sabbath schools here ; one is held at noon 
in our meeting-house, and another at the close of the 
afternoon service in the Factory village. My dear 
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husband is superintendent in the former and a teacher 
in the latter. So you see we are not permitted to be 
idky although we are removed from that part of Zion 
where we so loved to labor. We have a sewing circle 
on Tuesday eve., and a female prayer-meeting on 
Wednesday. How I wish you would come to Sandwich. 
The glass works are well worth seeing, and it is 
extremely pleasant to strangers here in June. To me 
it is pleasant all the year round, for I dearly love the 
country. Already the bleating of the lambs and the 
sweet notes of the birds remind us that the winter is 
passing away. But I must close with my husband's 
love and mine to you all. 

" Tour grateful and aflfectionate 
" Lydia Bacon." 

To Mrs. H. B 

" JSindmch, March 10, 1834. 

"Dear Harriet: — It always gives us inexpressible 
pleasure to hear from you ; and having been so long 
without one of your favors, I feared something serious 
has happened to you. Judgp then of my pleasure in 
once more beholding your well known hand. But this 
joy was greatly damped when I read of your illnesses 
and suflferings. Tou have frequently been called to 
suffer in this way ; it is the Lord's will, and who dare 
* ask the reason why ? ' I rejoice to know that during 
this last indisposition you enjoyed unusual peace of 
mind. How good was our heavenly Father while he 
afflicted your body to pour consolation into your mind. 
How easy to bear infirmities when sustained by that 
Almighty grace which causeth.'aU things to work 



itized by Google 



132 BXOGRAPHY OF MRS. LYDIA B. BAOON. 

1,ogether for good to those who love God.' And how 
blessed a thing it is that we can glorify him hj suffering 
his will as truly as by active labors. May we, dear 
sister, be ever ready and willing to glorify him in just 
the way he shall appoint, whether by Christian activity 
or Christian enduranee. We know that he is too wise 
to err. Let us then endeavor under all circumstances 
to feel and to say, ' Lord, do with us as seemeth good in 
thy sight,' for ' who is a God like unto our God ? ' 

''I too have numerous infirmities to bear; but am 
enabled to keep about, and think my health better than 
when I wrote you last. I think of you and yours very 
often, and wish greatly to see you. The next time 
that you take a journey do come in this direction. I am 
indeed in earnest in the matter. Here you can have 
sea food, air and bathing. The latter, it is true, you 
must go to the beach to enjoy, but it is only a mile from 
our house. Will you come ? We were much pleased 
to hear that you had * a protracted meeting,' and that 
the results were so satisfactory to the friends of Jesus. 
We miuft ever feel the liveliest interest in the church at 
the Harbor, for did we not witness its struggle for exist- 
enee? and have we not felt to our hearths core the oppo- 
sition of the enemy? I often think of brother B's 
remark as applied to your place, * every Christian counta 
ten,' and that < it is an honor to be placed as watohman 
on the walls where constant vigilance is necessary.^ We 
are happy to hear that you have now such an able da- 
fender of * the faith once delivered to the saints.' May 
you long enjoy his labors, and may the church thrive 
under his fostering care. Is he interested in the SaV 
bath school, and do you have the S. S. concert regularly ? 
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We have them here : they are held in our own house. 
My dear Josiah is still superintendent, and I have the 
charge of the female department. It is now fifteen or 
sixteen years since I have held this responsible situa- 
tion, and oh, how imperfectly have I discharged its im- 
portant duties. Do you still sustain your female 
prayer-meeting? and is it well attended? I ofter 
think of the times when we bowed the knee together, 
with only a sufficient number to claim the promise, 
* where two or three are gathered together in my name 
there am I in the midst of them.' Those were sweet 
seasons ; but you are stronger now. May the number 
of those who delight to go ' where prayer is wont to be 
made' be largely increased. Your dear mother is 
favored in being restored to more comfortable health. 
Her image is often before me, seated in her nice arm- 
chair, and the many pleasant hours passed with her are 
not forgotten ; give her my kindest regards. My 
mother enjoys very good health for her years ; she is 
now seventy-two. Soon probably must these dear ones 
be laid in the grave ; but we may go before them. Oh, 
that we may all be prepared to meet in those blessed 
mansions above. There, freed from sin and no longer 
compassed with infirmities, we shall have no hindrances 

to our worship and bliss. 

o « o o o o 

" Tou say dear little Harriet is much altered. No 
doubt she is ; still I think I should know her. I could 
not forget tiwBe eyes. Has she forgotten Unde and 
Auntie Bacon? Well do I remember the shout of 
welcome with which she always greeted us ; it seems 
now to vibrate in my ears. Give my love to her. Our 
12 
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dear Elizabeth and her husband you say are gone to the 
South. I did not think of their leaving so soon. My 
husband joins me in kind regards to you all ; he is 
happy to hear the temperance cause is looking up with 
you. 

" Write again soon to your aflfectionate 

« Ltdia." 

The following letter from Mrs. Bacon to her friend is 
inserted to show the rectitude of her principles, as well 
as the sweet and tender charity of her feelings. I do 
not know the individual, male or female, who more 
richly abounded in deeds of charity and beneficence ; 
yet her strict conscientiousness and discretion made up- 
rightness and prudence ever the handmaids of her be< 
nevolence. An incident still fresh in the mind of the 
writer, though in itself a trifle, will illustrate my 
meaning. Happening into her dwelling one day, I 
found her just sitting down to her dinner. I mentioned 
the case of a poor woman but a few doors off who was 
feeble and had nothing comfortable to eat. Mrs. B. 
looked at her own table, and musing a moment said, 
* I will send her this dish of soup ; it will be nourishing 
and relishing for her, and if I choose to deny myself I 
shall wrong no one. I could send her money, but she 
would not be able to make herself a broth if she is so 
unweU ; and the fuel necessary to cook it would cost 
more than she could afford." So the broth was sent to 
the ailing indigent, and my friend made her own dinner 
without her favorite dish. But we will pass to the 

letter which is addressed to Mrs. B of Sackett's 

Harbor, and is dated 
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" Boston, April 29, .1834. 

** My beloved sister Harriet : — ^Tour letter was cor- 
dially received. I am happy to leam that your health 
is so much better, but regret to hear of the indisposition 

of Mr. H and N . That dear little Martha 

too, her sickness must be most distressing, such a sweet 
sprightly child, and her mother^s darling. When I 
think of her mother, what a crowd of memories press 
through my mind. Some of these, oh ! how delightful, 
and some alas, how bitter. Well, resignation to the 
divine will becomes such frail dependent creatures as 
we are. Heavenly Father, may we bow in submission, 
feeling that thou canst not err. 

" I cannot describe my feelings, dear friend, while 
perusing your account of that poor young orphan girl, 
the victim of a seducer! Base villain! his com- 
punctions, (if he has any feeling,) must be terrible; 
surely he must remember that solemn menace of holy 
writ, * Vengeance is mine : I will repay, saith the Lord,' 
May he repent of all his wickedness, so that he may not 
lose his souL You ask me if it is not in my power to 
afford that poor wronged one protection. Oh, gladly 
would I answer in the affirmative, but such is our situar 
tion here that it would be impossible. My husband 
gains only a support by the business in which he is 
engaged, and to do even that has to devote all his time. 
Still I would share my little cheerfully with the unfor- 
tunate ; but there are, (as you know,) claims against us 
which ought to be liquidated. All, therefore, which by 
the strictest economy we can save must be applied to 
these. We must be Just ere we can be generous. I am 
sure you will believe me when I say that nothing would 
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give me more pleasure than to aflPord this poor girl an 
asylum, could I consistenth/ do it. Our limited circum- 
stances, as far as we ourselves are concerned, never 
trouble me, for we learned while in the army to make a 
little suflSce. But when called upon to assist others then 
I feel their pressure. However, it is not for me to say 
who shall be the Lord's almoners. * The silver and gold 
is his,' * the hearts of all are in his hands ' ; if there be 
a mUing heart it is accepted * according to that a man 
hathj and not according to that which he hath noV This 
is my consolation. 

" You will see by the date of this letter that I am 
visiting the city. My sister has taken a journey to the 
South, accompanied by her husband and eldest son. 
Knowing that she would not like to leave her younger 
children without some person more suitable than the 
servants to look after them, I ofltered my poor services. 
Mr. Bacon with his usual disinterestedness consenting 
to my absence. So here I am, and mother to four 
children. The youngest is but two years, and a very 
lovely, docile little creature. But my time is limited, 
and I must bid you adieu. Keserving a corner of the 
paper for a few lines to your little Harriet, I remain as 
ever 

" Your aflPectionate friend and sister in Christ, 

"L. Bacon." 

" To Miss Harriet : — I was delighted, my sweet little 
H., when * Uncle Bacon,'— his countenance beaming 
with pleasure, — ^presented me with a letter from you. 
I thank you for it, and hope to be often thus favored- 
I am glad that you have learned to write. It is a great 
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comfort, (and no small accomplishment also,) to be able 
to correspond with one's friends. I often think of yon, 
dear child, and wish much to see you. Can you not 
persuade your dear father and mother to bring you to 
visit me. I am sorry you must part with your only 
sister, but hope the separation will not be final I want 
to ask if you, my dear H., have yet learned to trust the 
blessed Saviour ? I hope that you have ; you are not 
too young to give him your heart. This is very pleasing 
to him who while on earth took little children in his 
arms and blessed them and said, ' Suffer the little 
children to come unto me.' How is Ann B.? I hope 
she has accepted this gracious invitation of the loving 
Saviour. Give her my kindest love, and tell her I 
often think of her. Sweet child ! she was one of my 
best Sabbath scholars. I well remember how earnestly 
and affectionately she used to listen to my instructions. 
How is Clarissa G.? and the little Butterfields — ^how are 
they ? Please, dear Harriet, give them my love, and 
remember me to all who care enough about me to 
inquire for me. 

" I am very much pleased to hear that the trees and 
shrubbery have grown so beautifully. Thanking you 
again for your pretty letter, I remain, dear child, 

" Tour affectionate, 
"AuNTDB Bacon.'' 

To Mrs. E. C. B . 

" Sandwich, Nov. 9<*, 1836. 
" My ever dear Elizabeth : — Tour favor of April 26th 
was read with the warmest interest. I then fuUy 
intended to have answered ib immediately ; but a desire 
12* 
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for a more convenient season has deferred it until the 
present. And now in looking at the date of yours, I 
find that six months have elapsed since its reception. 
Accept my acknowledgments, (though late,) for the 
very interesting account of yourself and family. 
Quickly was I transported to that dear family circle 
where I have spent so many happy hours ; and I 
enjoyed, as well as imagination could, the delightful 
scene. I trust that your anticipations were realized in 
the meeting of all its members. If such earthly re- 
unions are sweet, what must be the bliss of JBeaven ! 

"It does indeed rejoice my heart to hear that so 
many of the dear Sabbath school children at the Harbor 
have chosen the Lord for their portion. How en- 
couraging for teachers and parents to sow the seed and 
water it with tears of faith and love, trusting the word 
of Him who has promised that * they who sow in tears 
shall reap in joy.' Oh, may those dear children wait 
upon their divine Master with the sincere and earnest 
inquiry, *Lord, what wilt thou have us to do?* 
Language will not convey all I feel when I think of 
that Church and Sabbath school at the Harbor. I 
sympathize with them in being so long deprived of a 
regular pastor ; but trust by this time they are supplied. 
Th^y must not be unnecessarily particular ; every liitle 
village in the Union cannot expect a Dr. . 

" We are happy to hear, dear E., that your husband's 
health is better. But we regret to learn that it is still 
not sufficiently improved to enable him to fill the 
situation in his Master's vineyard which is so congenial 
to his feelings, and for which we think him so abundant- 
ly qualified. What a consolation is it to God's children 
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that their Father in heaven knows what is hest for 
them, and that he will not suffer any adversity to over- 
take them that is not consistent with their highest good 
and his own glory. And though he may deny to your 
beloved James the privilege of laboring where ho thinks 
it most desirable, yet he can make you both more useful 
in another and a different sphere. May he give to each 
of you that submissive spirit which will enable you to 
say, * Thy will be done.' 

" I learn, (by your husband's postscript to your last,) 

that you have another immortal soul committed to your 

care to train for eternity. So your duties increase. 

Oh, may you be abundantly qualified and aided in 

discharging them. I know that you realize in the 

fullest sense your accountability to God in this important 

trust. Parents have many helps in the present day — 

so many excellent books are being written for their 

benefit. There are the Abbots' works, the Mother's 

Magazine, and many others. But after all the Bible, 

the blessed Bible, is the book to which we should resort in 

preference to all others. May you, dear E., be enabled 

to train your little ones in the nurture and admonition 

of the Lord, and experience the joy of seeing them early 

consecrate themselves to Him to whom you and their 

dear father have already devoted them. How pleasing 

it must be to your own dear parents to see so many of 

their beloved ones walking in the straight and narrow 

path ! May they soon have the satisfaction of knowing 

that they are all embraced in the household of faith, 

and look forward with joy to the time when they shall 

all be gathered — a whole family — in heaven. You did 

not mention Elisha, Harriet and Edgar. Dear children ! 
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I remember them well ; do tell me all about tbem 
when you write again. I hope it may be so ordered 
that M. may abide at the Harbor. They surely need 
efficient members in that church, and to whom can they 
look if not to those who have been fostered in its ho$om ? 

" Dear E., do write me soon, and I will try not to be 
so tardy in replying. Tell me every thing about 
yourselves and friends which you shall see fit to com- 
municate to one who will ever feel the deepest interest 
in you all. Do not forget to mention your own dear 
little ones ; many changes may have taken place since 
the date of your last. However diversified your lot 
may be, let your faith in the blessed Bedeemer be 
unchanging. Keep constantly in mind his own as- 
surance, * in the world ye shall have tribulation ; but 
be of good cheer, I have overcome the world.' Tes, 
this life is a thorny path, notwithstanding the fruits 
and flowers which a kind Providence has scattered along 
its banks. But how delightful the thought that a time 
is coming when those who love God shall enjoy that 
eternal life in his presence and kingdom where neither 
sin or sorrow shall mar their peace forever. 

" Ere I close I wish to inquire after some of my old 
friends at the Harbor. Dear sister Harriet B., Mrs. C, 
Mrs. W., Mrs. D., iScc.; it is a great while since they 
have written me, and it would give me great pleasure 
to hear from them. Do remember me to them, and to 
all others who think me worth inquiring after. My 
love to your dear grandmother and parents and the 
children, in which my dear Josiah heartily joins. Give 
my kindest regards to your good husband, and kiss the 
dear babes for us. ^Our interest in children is not in the 
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least abated. A kind Providence still retains us in our 
places in the Sabbath school here, although my health 
does not permit such uninterrupted attendance as at 
Sackett's. What a privilege to be allowed to labor so 
long in this blessed cause. Pray for us, dear child, that 
while God gives us health we may ever have a wilUng 
heart to do what we can for him. My dear mother 
enjoys unusual health for one of her age, and desires 
her kind regards to you all. With a Strict injunction 
that you write soon, I remain, 

" Tours in Christian bonds, 
" L. B. Bacon." 

To Mrs. H. B. 

" Sandmch, Feb. 28tK 1837. 

" Prompted by an earnest desire to hear once more 
from my ever dear sister Harriet, I have taken my pen 
to give you positive evidence that J have not forgotten 
you. In this way I hope to elicit a similar expression 
of remembrance from yourself. I have endeavored in 
every possible way to account for your long silence. 
Prone always to look upon the bright side, I cannot 
persuade myself that you have ceased to think of one 
who still cherishes the warmest affection for the friend 
with whom she has passed so many happy hours. With 
your image, my loved Harriet, memory associates some 
of the most interesting occurrences of my life, and could 
I think this communication would be received with 
indifference I would lay down my pen at once. No ! I 
will still flatter myself with the pleasing thought that 
you love me, until you have had time suflScient after 
the reception of this to prove my idea true or false. 
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" I learned by John R that you were superin- 
tendent of the female department of that beloved 
Sabbath school This I was rejoiced to hear, as I know 
your love for the cause of your divine Master, and your 
zeal and perseverance in every good work. May you 
be amply rewarded for your labor of love to the lambs 
of the flock. Often when teaching my own class here 
do I think of Sackett's, and in imagination see you 
occupying the same place there which your unworthy 
friend once filled. The dear youth with whom I there 
met weekly in the house of God are often in my 
thoughts, and ever have a place in my prayers. Where 
are they all now? I have from time to time been 
cheered by the pleasing intelligence that some of those 
dear ones have been gathered into the fold of Christ 
Oh, that I could hear it of all ! Eight years have 
passed in rapid succession since, with heartfelt sorrow, 
we separated from you and your dear family. I have 
endeavored since to set more loosely by the things of 
this world, and have not formed such strong local 
attachments as in the earlier part of my life. We are 
very pleasantly, (though humbly,) situated. Our 
heavenly Father has been most kind in supplying us 
with the comforts of life, and has given us health, 
(generally,) to enjoy them, together with a disposition 
to fill usefully the sphere which his Providence as- 
signed us. 

" We have been hoping to see you this way for a long 
time. It would give my dear Josiah and myself the 
greatest pleasure to welcome you with 'your husband 
and our dear Harriet to our home in Sandwich. Shall 
you not travel this summer? and will you not come 
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this way? Does your honored mother still live? or 
have you no longer to watch her wasting form ? How 
is your own health? and how are your husband, 
Harriet, Frances and her family, and dear Lucy's little 
ones? Is Mrs. Gray still living? Where are Mr. 

C 's family ? We heard that he was dead, and if I 

knew where to direct a letter, I should write to Mrs. C. 
I have given you a long list of questions, but these 
friends all live in my remembrance, and I am anxious 
to know of their welfare. So if you write me, be 
particular to tell me about them all. My dear mother 
sends love to you. She enjoys remarkable health for 

her age. She still lives with my sister T , whose 

eldest child, a daughter, is we fear in a fatal decline. 
She has been sick for a year past, and daily grows 
weaker. It is sad to see such a young creature, (just 
eighteen,) sinking to an early grave ; but we trust she 
is prepared for the change. 

" What an eventful period we live in ! How many 
themes agitate the public mind. What does your good 
husband think of the slavery question and popery? 
The latter seems to be making fearful strides in our 
happy land. Should not Protestant Christians soon 
awake and make commensurate efforts, we shall see 
Romanism gain the ascendancy. What an awful result 
to contemplate ! Some few seem to be aware of the 
impending danger, and books and papers are sent forth 
to arouse the people to action on this important subject. 
I fondly hope that this country, hitherto so blessed of 
God, may not become a prey to * the man of sin.' 
Alas ! how soon would liberty become a name and truth 
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a bye-word, and our holy religion * the form of godli- 
ness ' without * the power.' 

** I think were we in Sackett's now, our husbands 
would find more topics than ever for reading and con- 
versation. Josiah loves to read the papers as well as 
ever, but has little time for this favorite amusement 
He is confined to his business until eight in the evening. 
When he does read to me I am often reminded of the 
time when he used to read so much with your husband. 
I suppose the latter has his dear daughter to read to him 
now. Thus will she amply repay him for all the care 
with which he used to instruct her in thi% invahiahle art 
Well do I remember seeing him thus engaged with his 
little Harriet. But oh, the flight of time ! She is no 
longer our little Harriet, but a young lady — Mis9 B. 
I suppose, really, her Auntie Bacon would hardly know 
her were she to meet her now. Does she resemble you ? 
Kiss her for me, dear sister, with just such a caress as I 
used to give her when with childish vivacity she ran to 
meet me as soon as I turned the corner in sight of your 
house. Oh, how well I remember her beaming looks and 
joyous shout of welcome. I should be very happy to 
have a letter from her. Take each of you a large 
sheet of paper, and give me an account of yourselves 
and of other friends whom I dearly love. 

" I hope to hoar that your pulpit is well and perma- 
nently filled. When I last heard, you were without a 
pastor. Husband unites with me in cordial regards to 
yourself and husband and Harriet, and to grandma 
also, if she is in the land of the living. 

" Tours fondly, 
' "L. Bacon." 
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To the same. 

« Sandwich, Nov. Qih, 1837. 

" Being entirely alone this evening, while waiting my 
husband's return from his business, I hasten to improve 
the time in writing to my beloved Harriet. Oh, could 
I just step in to your dear home and pass the hour in 
social converse, methinks it would quickly fly away. 

" Talcott informed us that your beloved Frances la 
no more ! Again are you bereaved of a darling child. 
One after another have they been taken ; three of them 
sustaining the interesting relation of wives and mothers, 
and dear Harriet alone is left you. How mysterious 
are the ways of Providence ! But you mourn not as 
those without hope. They all died in faith, and are 
now, we trust, rejoicing * with joy unspeakable and full 
of glory.' Your dear aged mother too is gone, and is 
now, we believe in the presence of that Saviour * whom 
not having seen, she loved.' Oh, how many of our dear 
ones are gone before us. Among them our precious 
Susan Gallagher and Elizabeth Boynton : though long 
separated on earth, they have doubtless met in the blest 
regions above. We had fondly hoped to see them again 
in the flesh; but he who knows the end from the 
beginning willed it otherwise. May the remembrance 
of their virtues stimulate us to copy their bright 
example, and to be followers of them even as they 
also were of Christ. We shall meet them no more 
here ; but if faithful to our trust, when Christ has no 
more for us to do or to suflfer on earth, we shall share 
with them in < that inheritance which is pure and un- 
defiled, and fadeth not away.' Mrs. Boynton wrote me 
that Elizabeth died very suddenly with an affection of 
13 
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the heart just as she was on the eve of marriage. We 
were very much pleased with seeing Talcott ; what a 
lovely young man he appears to he. I should think his 
dear mother ought to feel very grateful that her 
endeavors to train up her children in the right way 
have heen so successful. All pious parents are not thus 
blessed. Yet, I suppose if we believe the promises, we 
must allow that the failure is not in Crod. * He is not 
a man that he should lie.' * Hath he said and will he 
not do it? hath he spoken, and will he not make, it 

good V T looks very much like his dear mother ; 

I could almost fancy myself conversing with her while 
talking to him. It was very kind of him to take so 
much pains to visit us. And now, my dear naughty 
Sizrriet, I want to chide you that you should come so 
near us as Springfield and return without visiting us. 
Tell your dear husband I feel so grieved about it that I 
know not what to say. I hope you will never be guilty 
of such a thing again. It is remarkably pleasant here 
from the middle of May till October; but the most 
beautiful season is from the first of June until the 
middle of July. We will hope yet to have the pleasure 
of seeing you all here if you and we should live. I am 
glad to learn that you received the Magazine with the 
account of little Catharine. At the time of her death 
some of her friends suggested my writing something 
respecting her, but I did not then feel like doing it. 
Since I came to this place I often thought of her, and 
one Sabbath evening, after being with my class and 
feeling unusually interested in them, the story of 
Catharine recurred to me, and I resolved to write it for 
their perusal. When it was done my friends persuaded 
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me to have it printed. It is so imperfectly written that 
I ought not to have consented ; but inasmuch as it was 
in print, I concluded to send you a copy, knowing that 
you would feel deeply interested in the narrative. I 
regret that I have not a copy to send Mrs. C, as she 
requests ; I will try to procure one when I go to the city. 
" I hope you will write me soon and tell me the 
particulars respecting Frances' death. Where are her 

dear children ? Bemember us to W ; it is a most 

afflictive stroke to have the wife of his youth taken 
from him, and in so sudden a manner. The daughter 

of my sister T , whom I mentioned as sick in my 

last letter, died the first of April. She was the only 
daughter, and her death is a severe affliction to her 
widowed mother, to whom she was a great comfort. 
She was a pleasant, and we trust a pious child. My 
sister is very lonely ; every thing reminds us of the dear 
departed. You know well these feelings. May afflic- 
tions he sanctified to you and to us. Bemember my 
husband and self to your good J., to Harriet, and to 
all inquiring friends. 

" Tours in love and sympathy, 
" L. Bacon." 

The winter of 1838-9 Mrs. Bacon spent very pleas, 
antly in Boston, her husband having been chosen 
Eepresentative to the State Legislature. In the city 
she, of course, enjoyed many privileges from which the 
more retired situation of Sandwich debarred her. Some 
of these are referred to in the following letter to Mrs. 
Boyd. 
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To Mrs. E. C. B. 

« Sandwich June Qth, 1839. 

" My dear Elizabeth: — ^Having just received intelli- 
gence that several vessels -vrill sail for the Sandwich 
Islands in six weeks from this date, I hasten to impart 
the information agreeably to your request. I hope you 
will be ready to avail yourself of the opportunity, if 
you have not already sent via New York. I have been 
hoping to hear from my dear young friends before this, 
but conclude your time must be more usefully or 
agreeably employed. I need not repeat that it will 
always add much to my happiness to receive letters 
from you. It is now six months since I have had any 
tidings from you, and I begin to feel anxious to hear of 
your welfare. During our sojourn in Boston last 
winter, we had several delightful interviews with our 
mutual friends, Mr. and Mrs. McLellan. You and your 
dear husband were not forgotten. They expressed 
much satisfaction that they had enjoyed the privilege of 
seeing you both, and requested to be remembered to 
you with much aflFection. We enjoyed much while in 
the city, being favored with health and opportunity to 
attend many interesting meetings. Among those from 
which we derived great pleasure and instruction were 
the lectures on the Evidences of Christianity, by the 
Eev. Mr. Aiken, Mr. Blagden, Mr. Winslow and Mr. 
Towne. The latter is a young man, but highly gifted, 
and appears very much devoted to the cause of his divine 
Master. I often thought of you while listening to 
them, and wished that you could enjoy them with me. 

" We returned to Sandwich about the middle of April. 
Although we had enjoyed much in our winter sojourn, 
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yet we were glad to return once more to the peace and 
quiet of our village home. It was pleasant to resume 
the duties of our station, which had been for a time 
suspended; it was pleasant to meet our beloved 
Sabbath school and praying circle, and to receive in- 
struction again from our own pastor. While in Boston 
I attended a Sabbath school at the House of Correction, 
which you visited while here. The school was composed 
of those degraded creatures whom we saw in the workr 
room. In that room the school was held, and there I 
taught a class. Oh, how diflferent were they from those 
comparatively innocent beings whom I had been ac- 
customed to teach. Yet the latter as truly need a Me- 
diator as the former, for the most moral as well as the 
most vile must be washed in atoning blood and become 
new creatures in Christ Jesus or they can never be 
saved. 

"In my class were eight females, some of them 
about my own age, and others more advanced in life. 
All were brought to this house in consequence of in- 
dulging too freely in ardent spirits. Under its influ- 
ence they had been led to commit crimes which must 
be expiated by a residence in those gloomy cells, which 
I presume you will well remember. I was pleased to 
see them solemn and attentive, and some of them well 
acquainted with their Bible. The last Sabbath I was 
there being the anniversary, we assembled in the chapel 
after school to join in further religious exercises' and to 
hear the report, which was exceedingly interesting. 
Both male and female prisoners were present on this oc- 
casion, though separated from each other by a partition 
made high enough for that purpose. The seat which I 
13* ' 
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occupied gave me a partial view of the men, and an 
entire one of the women. It was doubly painful to see 
among them so many youthful faces. The sight was to 
me solemn and affecting. Oh, my friend, what has not 
sin wrought! What an exhibition here of its conse- 
quences, and what cause of gratitude that we have not 
been left to fill such a destiny. I think if ever I felt 
both humble and grateful, it was while endeavoring to 
impart instruction to those poor women. Often would 
the language of Scripture rise to my mind, *Who 
madeth thee to differ ? and what hast thou which thou 
didst not receive?' 

"What cheering communications the last Herald 
contained from the Sandwich Islands. We have re- 
ceived letters from our friends who are on the way there. 
They had got round the Cape, were in good spirits, and 
had been favored with good weather most of the time. 
We shall soon expect to hear of them from the Islands. 
And now, my beloved E., let me hear from you and 
yours. With much love, 

" Tours truly, 

"L. Bacon." 

To Mrs. H. B . 



" Szndmch, May Qth, 1840. 
" I thank you a thousand times, my precious sister 
Harriet, for your very interesting letter, which I 
received as a proof that you had not forgotten me. 
I could not believe that you Jiady although your long 
silence w<i8 rather ominoui. I cannot tell you of the 
emotions which thrilled my heart on reading it. Ee- 
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membrances of scenes of past enjoyment ; recollections 
of the fondly lored, the early lost ? 

" Oh, hov often do I think of dear Mrs. Hooker. 
How delightful were the hours of our early acquaintance. 
Hand in hand we partook of the same joys and sorrows, 
and united with others to benefit the needy around us. 
She had a large heart, and her early exit was a severe 
loss, not only to her family and friends, but to the poor 
and the suffering. Dear Lucy too I loved, and Frances. 
Tell grandpa that I remember Frances as well as if I 
saw her but yesterday. She was one of the most 
interesting children I ever knew ; if her little daughter 
is like her she cannot help filling a large place in your 
hearts. I should love dearly to see you all, and thank 
you for your kind invitation to come to the Harbor. 
But such indulgences are not for us at present; it 
seems that Providence does not intend we shall have 
more of this world than what we are commanded to 
pray for — our daily bread. Yet for this I desire to be 
truly thankful, remembering the admonition of an 
apostle, * Having food and raiment, let us be therewith 
content.' 

" Tbw must come and see ub. Cape Cod is a beau- 
tiful place, especially in summer. We are now living 
with my mother and sister Abby, or rather they are 
boarding with us. Mother is very well for a person so 
advanced in years. She is now seventy-eight, and 
retains all her senses remffrkably except her hearing. 
My sister haa lost her daughter and her two boys, and 
was very lonely ; so we moved into their house last 
July, and as I said they board with us. The house is 
small, but very pleasant, and we have a bed for a friend. 
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It is a great pleasure to help smooth the declining years 
of a beloved motJier: this you, my dear H., knowhy 
experience. I often think of yours, (now a saint in 
glory,) when I look at mine. She is highly favored in 
retaining such good health, and I trust she may long 
be spared to us. 

"It gives me great pleasure to hear so good an 
account of my * pei' I hope she may continue to be 
all that your fond hearts can desire. From some ex- 
pressions in her letter to me some time since, and 
subsequently from yourself, I was led to suppose she 
had given her heart to the Saviour. Is this really the 
case ? Tell her religion is the one thing needful, and 
most lovely when it adorns the brow of youth. I look 
around on our Sabbath school here, and often groan in 
spirit at seeing so little fruit from our labors. But that 
sweet verse often meets my eye and cheers my heart, 

* Though seed lie buried long in dust, 
It shan't deceive our hope,' 

and with fresh alacrity I try to pursue the path of duty. 
Have you a Maternal Association? We think them 
very useful, and interesting. Our ordinary meetings 
are held once a month, and are spent in useful reading 
and in prayer for our children. Once a quarter our 
minister meets with ihemf and instructs them from the 
Assembly's Catechism. •The children recite, after 
which he questions and explains to them. 

" One of the public prints has recently mentioned a 
revival of religion at Sackett's Harbor. This rejoiced 
our hearts, for though we are not favored with one here 
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we are glad to hear of the triumphs of the cross any 
where, and especially at our beloved Sackett's. It is 
now a long time since we have heard the anxious 
inquiry, ' What shall I do to he saved?' Some of our 
church are feeling quite strongly on the subject. God 
is pouring out his spirit all over the land, and I Jiope 
we shall not bo passed by. My prayer is, * O, Lord, re- 
vive thy work.' 

" My interview with our former beloved pastor and 
his precious wife was like meeting an 'oasis' in the 
desert. I enjoyed it exceedingly. Elizabeth, you 
know, was one of my children, and to see her, (as far as 
I could judge,) all that I expected and desired was very 
gratifying. She has many talents — of such much will 
be required. I pray that she may have grace given her 
to improve them an hundred fold. I am glad to hear 
that your dear Harriet is fond of mime. Does she love 
f^3V)erB too? I think a taste for these should go 
together- I wish she would write me a long letter, and 
let me know her tastes, occupations and pleasures. If 
she cultivates flowers, I have some beautiful exotics I 
should like to show her. I would recommend the culti- 
vation of flowers to all young persons. It is a never- 
failing source of innocent gratification, and tends to lift 
the heart and mind to the great Author of nature and 
of being, who has spread this earth with so many 
beauties for the comfort and pleasure of his creatures. 
While they think of him thus as the God of creation, 
wiU they not also remember that the most precious of 
his gifts to man is an atoning Saviour, and believing in 

Bim be led to worship the God of redemption. 

o o o o o o 
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" My husband is gone to Baltimore as a delegate 
from the AVhig Association here, (of which he is 
president,) to the Whig Convention to be held at that 
place. He was not well at all, and I hope the journey 
will be of use to him. He read your letter with much 
interest, and I may venture to send his love, though he 
is not present. What does your good husband think of 
the times ? I refer especially to the Sandwich Islands, 
and the conduct of the French frigate there. My sister 
J. has a son with his wife there. Through them I 
frequently hear of our dear Mrs. J. Mother and sister 
desire their love to you. With a great deal of the 
same from myself to you all, I am, 

" Your affectionate, 

" L. B. Bacon.'' 

The time of Mrs. Bacon's sojourn at Sandwich now 
drew to a close. Early in the spring of 1841 her 
husband received an appointment as steward of the 
United States Marine Hospital at Chelsea. This was 
understood to be through the influence of General Har- 
rison, whose personal recollections of Captain Bacon, as 
he knew him in the army, and his convictions of his 
fitness for the situation prompted him to this act of 
friendship. From this position he was removed only by 
death. It has been truly said of him since his decease, 
" Of his self-denying, persevering assiduity, of his un- 
remitting fidelity to every interest connected with that 
institution know all men. For him to have remained 
through two administrations with which he had no 
political affinities is the highest eulogium upon his 
capacities and faithfulness, and is no less honorable to 
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those who for the public good suffered him to remain. 
The laying out of the grounds around the Hospital, 
their care and cultivation, the fruit trees, vines and 
flowers which are now so flourishing all bespeak his 
good taste, as well as his kind feelings towards those 
for whose welfare this asylum was established.' It is 
added by his pastor whose words I have just quoted, 
* He was active and forward in promoting the formation 
of this church, and was chosen one of its first deacons, 
which office he held until his death, never failing to be 
present at every communion season until the last, when 
disease had laid him aside.' Mrs. B's correspondence 
furnishes so good a history of their residence in Chelsea 
that any other detail seems superfluous. The following 
letter announces her removal. 

To Mrs. H. B . 



" U. S. Marine Hospital, 1 
Ohehea, June 16^A, 1841. J 
" My dear sister Harriet must excuse my not answer- 
ing her precious letter ere this. When I received it we 
were in an unsettled state, not knowing what our desti- 
nation would be. So I delayed writing till something 
more decisive should be known. On the first of May 
last my husband was appointed steward of this institu- 
tion. It is a* place provided by the United States Gov- 
ernment for invalid sailors. Here they may be restored 
to health, or lay their bones in its cemetery. Few die, 
however, compared with the number who are restored to 
health. It is an excellent institution, and we find our 
situation more agreeable than we had dared to hope. 
For although my temperament, as you well know, is 
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sanguine, I have learned by experience and the word 
of God notvto anticipate too much, or place dependence 
on any thing below. 

" But me thinks I hear you say, * Is it possible that 
Lydia Bacon has left her mother again?' Yes, my 
friend, I have separated from that dear aged parent 
once more. It cost me much, but my duty and affection 
to my husband was paramount to all other considera- 
tions. And besides my mother is as pleasantly situated 
as possible, with my brother very near her, and my sister 

S also. We are but sixty miles distant, and can 

visit her often, or should it be necessary we could have 
her with us. But she resides in her own house with 
every comfort she needs or desires, enjoying a green old 
age. Although in her eightieth year, she is still 
surprisingly active, and her faculties are as bright as 
ever. She cuts and makes her ovm dresses also ; true, 
they are made after her own fashion, but they look very 
pretty, and it pleases her to do it. It was hard for her 
to part with us ; but she knew it was best, and I think you 
will say so too when you hear the particulars. 

" The situation which my husband filled in the glass 
works at Sandwich, though very respectable and 
responsible, was at the same time most laborious and 
confining. And it only afforded us a living, even when 
the business was good. But for a few years past the 
business during a part of the time was so dull that the 
emolument received for unremitting service, with our 
utmost economy, only sufficed for a bare subsistence. 
For a time, indeed, the factory stopped entirely, and had 
not Providence provided for us by opening the way for 
Josiah to go to the Legislature, we should have been 
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wholly without support. His health too was suflPering, 
and we could see no way of improving our condition 
if we remained at Sandwich. True, we were very much 
attached to the people and the place ; it is one of the 
loveliest villages that the sun ever shone upon. But 
my husband came to the conclusion that it was his duty 
to try to do something towards bettering his condition. 
Learning that this post would soon be vacant, hj 
applied for it, and, although there were a host of 
applicants, succeeded in obtaining it. So here we are^ 
he as steward and myself as matron of this establish- 
ment. 

" We have a family varying from sixty to ninety, in- 
cluding help. The latter have to be hired, as the 
sailors leave as soon as they are convalescent, unless 
occasionally one will stay on wages instead of going to 
sea again. The salary is not large, but is much better 
ihan that received by my husband for his former occu- 
pation. Then the business is much more congenial to 
his feelings, giving him a fine scope for the' exercise of 
those benevolent traits of character which his friends 
have always ascribed to him. The duties of our station 
are more pleasant and not so laborious as in Sandwich* 
Much physical strength is not required of us, as there 
are none but sick mm to be taken care of, and the nursing 
is done by suitable persons of iheir own sex. There arel 
only three females in the establishment besides myself: 
these are two cooks and a laundress. My husband has 
ample room in the neglected grounds belonging to the 
place for the indulgence of his favorite pursuits, and I 
have opportunity within the building for the exercise of 
all the benevolence which I have the heart or the 
14 
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strengtli to perfonn. So, taking all things into con- 
sideration, it seems to be just the place for us both. 
We beg of you to remember us in your petitions at a 
ihrone of grace, and do not forget also to pray for the 
poor sick sailors. We have great demands upon our 
sympathies. We are constantly coming in contact with 
suffering ; there are all kinds of diseases ; the subjects 
are of every age, from youth upward, and there is, of 
course, great diversity of character. I trust that some 
have left us healed both in body and mind! There are 
several interesting cases here now. Some, if their 
lives are spared, will, I hope, be useful to their fellow 
men. We have religious services on each Sabbath 
evening and on Thursday afternoon. On the Sabbath 
day those who are able attend worship in either of the 
evangelical societies, of which there are several in the 
village. Our society, (the Orthodox,) is the smallest, 
having just been started. There is, of course, every 
thing to be done. Oh, how I want to go forward in the 
establishment of a Sabbath school, female prayer- 
meeting, &c., but my duties to my numerous family in 
ihe Hospital forbid it for the present, as I have no time 
to take a very active part beyond its limits. What is 
duty in some situations ceases to be in others. Neither 
do I feel able to trot abotit as I have done in years gone 
by. I am now fifty-five, and although I enjoy tolerable 
health, yet I cannot endure the fatigue that I formerly 
did. Is it not, my dear friend, a most kind Providence 
to place us where we can be very useful, (if we will,) 
without extreme fatigue ? Is it not most kind that we 
are not laid by unable to work for the Lord ? Oh, for 
the spirit of Jesus, our divine Master, to teach us our 
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duty and enable us faithfully and cheerfully to perform 
it with a single eye to his glory. May we so experience 
the peace and blessedness of the gospel in our own 
hearts that we may be able to cheer, counsel and 
admonish those who need it. 

" The local situation of this place, (Chelsea,) is beau- 
tiful. It is across Charles Eiver, opposite Boston, with 
which it is connected by a ferry. Steam ferry-boats go 
and return every half hour. There is also a very 
pleasant drive to the city through Charlestown. There 
is a Naval Hospital in Chelsea, where sick and disabled 
officers are taken care of. From our parlor windows we 
have a beautiful view of our native city, the Navy 
Yard at Charlestown, and Bunker's Hill with its proud 
monument — all tending to produce associations in the 
mind of a most interesting nature. 

" We want you and your dear husband and daughter 
to come and see us. We want to see your dear faces 
once more in the flesh. We have good quarters and 
comfortable living, found by Government it is true, but 
as we serve them faithfully and have no family but our 
two selves, I do not think it unjust that our friends 
should visit us occasionally. My dear husband joins in 
this request and in sending his love to you with mine. 
With love to all who remember us at the Harbor, I 
remain, 

" Tours faithfully, 

" Lydia Bacon." 
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To Mrs. S , of Sandwich. 

" Ohehea, ^ptemher, 1841. 

" Dear Sister : — I suppose that you are heginning to 

think of going west. I hope you have had a 

pleasant time. I shall he much disappointed if he does 
not let us see him hefore he leaves Boston. How is 
Mary's health since her return? We derived much 
pleasure from her visit, and hope that she enjoyed it 
enough to make her wish to repeat it. 

" Next week on Thursday, the Methodist meeting, 
house here will he dedicated, and our society is invited 
to attend. It is prohahle Mr. MoiBSt will he here, and if 
he does I shall expect him to come to me after the 
dedication. The church is a nice, convenient huilding ; 
Christians in that society are somewhat engaged since 
the camp-meeting. Two of our sailors are to he 
haptized and admitted to the church. Tell Mary, the 
one with whom I had some conversation when we were 
cutting out sheets in the office, is one of them. He ap- 
pears very well indeed. We have sixty-five patients 
now ; some of them are very sick, and others appear to 
he going to their long home. A numher of them are 
thoughtful, hut they are so constantly coming and going 
that we shall never know the result with regard to many 
of them. At the meetings in the house those who are 
ahle to attend are very solemn and attentive. It is an 
affecting sight to see them, when we consider the worth 
of the immortal soul, and the peculiar temptations to 
which seamen are liahle. Cut off, as they are while at 
sea, from the sanctuary and the means of grace, were 
they not sick sometimes in port they would hardly find 
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time for reflection or instruction. I tell them it is a 
mercy they are sick, for it gives them time and oppor- 
tunity to care for their souls ; but, alas ! a sick bed is 
after all a hard place to seek God and prepare for 
heaven. Poor fellows! some of them suflfer a great 
deal ; I pity and pray for them. 

o o o o o o 

" Last Tuesday a sewing circle, or, (as ours is named,) 
the Ladies' Benevolent Society, was formed from our 
congregation. As no one here was found willing 
to take the lead, and I was unanimously chosen to the 
office of first directress, I felt compelled to accept it for 
the present. Li addition to this there will soon be a 
prayer-meeting and Maternal Association ; so you see, 
my dear sister, change of place has not lightened dviff. 

*' Bev. Mr. Rogers, of Boston, Mr. Clark, of East 
Boston, Mr. Laurie, (who is to be a missionary to the 
Nestorians,) and our own dear minister, Mr. Langworihy, 

were with us to tea at Mr. O 's. These gentlemen 

are all of the first order for piety, intelligence and 
courtesy of manners. 

" In the evening we repaired to Slade's Hall, the place 
where we meet for divine worship. After suitable 
addresses by Mr. Rogers and Mr. Clark, we proceeded 
to the formation of an Orthodox Church and Society in 
this place. We had an interesting time both afternoon 
and evening. It is very solemn to enter into covenant 
relations with God and our fellow-Christians. I hope 
and pray that the Church thus formed may increase 
and be productive of good to the cause of Zion. 

" To-day has been a solemn day at the HospitaL 
Two men have died, one at four in the morning, and 
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the other at nine. The latter went very suddenly. He 
had just said to his physician, as he was leaving the 
room after making his morning call, * how much better 
I am.' But as the doctor reached the door the patient 
fell back in his chair, dead ! His disease was an aflfec- 
tion of the heart. • Tomorrow both the deceased will 
be consigned to the tomb. We expect Eev. Mr. Taylor, 
of Boston, to officiate. 

" Yesterday Mrs. B. and Mrs. S. spent the day with 
US. They appeared to enjoy every thing except the 
sight of the large bailers of tea which was sending its 

fumes all over the house. Mrs. B thinks I ought 

not to allow the patients tea and coflfee, believing it 
wicked to drink any thing but cold water. I wish I had 
no other sin to answer for than neglecting to convince 
sailors of the wrong of drinking tea and coffee. K I 
can persuade them not to drink rum I shall be satisfied. 
Eemember us affectionately to your dear family and 
friends, and come and see us as soon as you can. 

" Tours ever, 

"Lydia Bacon.'' 

To her Mother. 

" Oheheay Jan. 17th, 1842. 
" Dear Mother : — Our brother and sister made us a 
flying visit, which, though short, was very pleasant to 
us. We wish they could have stayed longer. Sister 
intends, should nothing prevent, to visit us when the 
weather is warmer. I hope that she found her late 
visit agreeable enough to induce her to come again as 
she proposes. Tell her the two sick men whom she saw 
here have gone to their long home. Brother Harris 
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died very suddenly on Wednesday evening, and Storer, 
whom we thought dying Sabbath evening, lived until 
Tuesday morning. Both as we trust fell asleep in 
Jesus.* Sabbath evening Storer sent for Josiah and 
myself to visit him. We found him in the most delight- 
ful state of mind, calm in view of death, his trust and 
confidence in Christ firm and unwavering. His only 
earthly care was a crippled mother whom he had 
supported for several years. * He must now leave her 
to the care of his heavenly Father.' Josiah prayed 
with him, and then we bade him adieu, shaking hands 
with him as if he was going a short journey. It was a 
solemn scene. Being nearly midnight almost every 
one was in bed in the house except those appointed to 
watch with the sick. But there were some whose ears 
were attentive to the conversation and the prayer, and 
I hope the scene will not be lost on them. Storer was a 
member of the Mariner's Church, (Mr, Lord's,) and 
came here from the Sailor's Home. I had often con- 
versed with and sent him some little extra comforts, for 
which he seemed very grateful. Before he died he 
blessed us for our kindness to him. Oh, mother ! it tvas 
sweet to have the blessing of a dying sailor a child of 
God, just ready to wing his flight to his everlasting 
home. Josiah wrote a very kind letter to his poor 
mother, from whom he received an answer this morning. 
Though much aflGiicted, she seems resigned to the will 
of God. His remains are to be sent home. Brother 
Harris is the colored man whom you heard me speak of. 
He had been ill a long time. On Wednesday morning 
I passed some time with him. He was quite comfort- 
able, though very feeble. He did not seem more so, 
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however, than for some time past. His faith and hope 
were strong in the blessed Jesus. After conversing 
awhile we spoke of sudden death. He remarked that 
* he was willing his should be just as God saw best ; but 
he thought it would be a privilege to give his dying 
testimony to the truth of the religion of Jesus.^ I left 
him, bidding him and others in the room good morning, 
never to see him more until the resurrection. Had I 
known it was his last day on earth, I could not have 
left him ; but so it proved. I went to a lecture in the 
evening, and when I returned at nine o'clock his body 
was in its coffin, and his happy spirit had gone to its 
blessed mansion above. He had ruptured a blood vessel 
while coughing, and was instantly suflFocated. Happy 
brother ! what a Sabbath of blessedness was the last to 
thee. No more pain or sin to disturb thy enjoyment, 
no troublesome cough to break the sweet notes of praise 
to redeeming love. He .was very fond of music, and 
sung his sweet hymns as long as' he was able. You 
don't know how much I miss him. I look with tears 
upon his empty bed, from whence he used to look into 
the grave-yard, and see those who were deposited there, 
and think of his own coming mortality. But the grave 
had no terrors for him. 

" There is quite an attention to religion in our 
society. Meetings for prayers are held every morning 
at six o'clock and every evening at seven. Our 
minister and church are making great efforts to save 
immortal souls. Some few are already rejoicing, others 
are earnestly seeking the Saviour. It is a solemn 
time. Husband and I went to a prayer-meeting this 
morning at a neighbor's house. There were two rooms 



itized by Google 



BIOGRAPHY OF MRS. LYDIA B. BACOl^. 165 

full of professors of religion, and a few anxious sinners. 
It was good to be there. We returned just as the sun 
arose. Our minister, (Mr. Langworthy,) is very faithful 
and devoted, and willing to spend and he spent that 
souls may he saved. But he wants his church to work 
with him and stay up his hands. * Oh,' said he, the 
other day, when speaking to Christians, * do any thing 
eke, hut do not, oh, do not send your minister to the 
battle ahne P Eev. Mr. Towne is to preach to us this 
evening. Good-bye, dear mother, and don't forget to 
pray for 

" Your unworthy, 

" Lydia." 

To the same. 

" February \2, 1842. 
" I suppose my dear mother and sisters would like a 
few lines this morning, and indeed I feel like filling out 
a sheet. My last would lead you to expect interesting 
intelligence. We live at a wonderful period. The 
Lord is doing a great work, not only in our midst but 
all around us, and in our beloved native city. Christians 
are beginning to feel their responsibility and the duty 
of laboring for the salvation of perishing souls. They 
see that they must not hide their talents, or be found 
sleeping when Christ has said, ' watch and pray.' The 
spirit of the Lord is evidently, in answer to prayer, fol- 
lowing the impenitent to their hiding places, and 
bringing them under the influence of the gospel. We 
have in our society converts from the Unitarians and 
Universalists, renouncing their errors and sitting at the 
feet of a divine Eedeemer clothed and in their right 
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mind. Oh, what a privilege to be permitted to witness 
another revival of religion ! Oh, what a slothful, un- 
worthy servant I am. This is a time to try the hopes of 
professors. How can we flatter ourselves that we are 
the children of God and bought with the Saviour's 
precious blood, if we are unwilling to labor in bringing 
poor sinners into his kingdom ? Could we fully realize 
for one moment the value of the never-dying soul, we 
could not be so lukewarm, so careless. What infinite 
mercy is that which spares us, and permits us to be co- 
workers with God in such a glorious cause. Oh, that 
we may henceforth * redeem the time, knowing that now 
it is high time to awake out of sleep.' I think much of 
Sandwich, and pray that the Spirit may be poured out 
in your midst. S. D. and Mrs. N. are feasting upon 
the good time here ; perhaps they will get their hearts 
warm and return to bless Sandwich. Oh, Christians 
there must not live so stupid any longer. Think how 
many young people are in your midst going on in folly 
and vanity and stumbling over careless professors into 
deep, irremediless ruin. 

" 14fA. Last Saturday Mrs. F. came and spent the 
Sabbath with us. I wished her to stay longer ; but her 
mother is almost confined to her room, and she thought 
it not best to leave her longer. Our meetings were 
delightful to her. She appears to me more lovely than 
ever, and bears her trouble with Christian fortitude. 
She says she has long felt the desolations of Zion at 
Sandwich, and thinks there must be something done. 
Why cannot the sisters meet and unite their prayers for 
their pastor and brethren, that God would pour out his 
spirit on him and them. Don't wait to feel melted and 
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fervent, but pray now for the Holy Ghost to be sent 
into your hearts. I have not the least doubt if you 
will do this you will very soon see a different state of 
things in your midst. Do try it, trusting in the 
promises of God to those who seek him, 

"Have you heard of Mr. D 's conversion? I 

should like to give you the particulars. He was brought 
up in Portland, under Dr. Payson's ministry, and had a 
pious mother, but was not inclined at all to serious 
things. Mr. Bacon and myself have both conversed 
with him on the subject of religion at different times, 
but not much since the commencement of the revival 
here. About two weeks since, in general conversation, 
he remarked that he had not shed a tear for many 
months. * Well,' said I, * I hope soon to see you weeping 
for your sins,' and looking very earnestly at him I 
added, * for I cannot, no I cannot give you up.' He im- 
mediately left the room. A week passed away, and as 
I sat in the morning prayer-meeting, the thought oc- 
curred to mo, what if every one present were to bring one 
impenitent friend to the meeting tomorrow? Whom 
shall J invite? was the next question. My thoughts 
instantly turned to Mr, D., and I resolved to invite him. 
When I returned home he was the first person I met, and 
I gave him an earnest invitation, which he immediately 
answered in the affirmative. Nothing more was said, 
but at the appointed hour next morning Mr. D. was in 
the parlor waiting for us. As we started for the place 
of prayer, he observed that * he didn't wish people to 
think he was serious, for Tie was not' He then added, 
* perhaps he had better not go, if it would lead any one 
to think him serious, though if he were he should not 



itized by Google 



168 BIOGRAPHY OF MRS. LYDIA B. BACON. 

be ashamed of ifc/ I replied that * he need not feel 
troubled about that ; I should doubtless be asked why 
he came, but should say it was at my invitation/ So 
he went with me. But although it was the Sabbath he 
would not attend meeting through the day, but went 
oflf to Boston to divert his mind by calling upon a friend. 
He did not find him, and then went to Charlestown: 
but here also he was disappointed, and so returned to 

the Hospital. At our six o'clock meeting Capt. T 

talked to the sailors in a most faithful manner. Mr. 
D. was present, and evidently very uneasy : the spirit of 
the Lord striving with him, and he trying to resist it. 
After this meeting was over, Josiah and myself went to 
our evening meeting at the Chapel. Mr. D. concluded to 
go to the Methodist meeting, but resolved to sleep through 
the services, and for this purpos i leaned his head upon 
the top of the pew. But it was all in vain ; his distress 
of mind increased until he could bear it no longer. He 
left the meeting, and resolved to seek my husband or 
Mr. Langworthy, and make known his feelings. Seeing 
the lights at our Chapel, he came directly there. Our 
minister was addressing inquirers, after which with a 
short prayer he dismissed the meeting. Mr. D. came 
immediately to him and requested conversation. I was 
standing by Mr. Langworthy, and could hardly believe 
my eyes as I saw my friend shaking like an aspen leaf, 
and his eyes bathed in tears. I left him with Mr. L. 
and my husband, and retired thinking of the disciples 
of old who had been praying that Peter might be re- 
leased from prison, and yet when he was actually 
brought to their door could not believe it was he. Well 
may our Lord say to his followers, *0h, ye of little 
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faith.' Mr. D. remained at the Chapel until ten 
o'clock, while Mr. L. talked and prayed with him. 
When he came home he followed Josiah to our room/ and 
coming up to me with streaming eyes said, * Well, Mrs. 
Bacon, you wished to see me weeping for sin ; you can 
now be gratified, for I have done nothing else the whole 
evening/ I took his hand with joy, and we wept, con- 
versed and prayed together. At length we left him in 
the parlor to pray for himself. When I called for him 
the next morning, at his request, to accompany me to 
the prayer-meeting, I found him asleep in his chair, 
with his Bible by his side. He awoke calm and peace- 
ful, resolved to devote his remaining days to the service 
of his rightful Lord. He appears weU ; his views and 
feelings are entirely changed ; he delights in religious 
duties, and is anxious for the salvation of others. Oh ! 
the wonders of sovereign grace. Well may we exclaim, 
what hath God wrought ! I hope to give you more of 
this good news in my next. 

" Tours ever aflfectionately, 

" Lydia Bacon." 

To Mrs. T , at Sandwich. 

'*Mreh7Ui,184t2. 
" My dear Sister : — The date of my letter reminds 
me of the march of time, which has fled so rapidly the 
past year that I cannot realize what has become of it 
What an eventful year it has been to us both as a 
nation and as individuals. Oh, that God would in 
mercy give our rulers wisdom, that they might rule 
ihis nation in the fear of God. Although much evil is 
abroad in the world, yet how mercifully is the Lord 
15 
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pouring out of the spirit iu all parts of our beloved 
country. Many who were engaged in open wickedness, 
many who scoflFed at the name and worship of G-od are 
now sitting at the feet of Jesus, learning his blessed 
precepts with hearts filled with love to their Saviour 
and to all around. This is truly wonderful, and proves 
the gospel to be indeed the power of God. 

" Last Friday I was present in the city at one of Mr. 
K— ^ — ^^s prayer-meetings, where I heard a Mr. R. relate 
his experience. One week ago he was an open infidel, 
despising the Saviour and hating his followers. His 
account of himself was thrilling in the extreme. The 
sixth chapter of Micah and the tenth of Romans were 
ihe Scriptures that were blessed to his conversion. He 
compared the love to Christ which filled his soul to an 
overflowing river. Oh, what a change was this ; and 
his is one of many such which are almost daily occurring. 
Mr. R's impenitent brother was in the house while he 
was relating his experience, and it would have melted 
your heart to have seen and heard him plead with him 
to love the Saviour* Every eye was wet, as in an agony 
of emotion he besought him to flee from the wrath to 
come. It was a solemn scene to look around and see 
five or six hundred people leaving their worldly cares at 
aine o'clock in the morning, in the midst of this gay 
city, to attend to the concerns of their souls. But when 
I considered the importance of the work in which they 
were engaged, the world's pursuits sunk into insigmfi- 
cance. We were transacting business for eternity, busi- 
ness that angels were watching with intense interest, 
while they waited to carry to heaven the news that 
sinners were repenting. 



itized by Google 



BIOGRAPHY OF MBS. LYBIA B. BACON. 171 

" S. D. will give you many particulars which I have not 
time to write. She stayed two days with us, and we 
often conversed together respecting the state of things 
in Sandwich, for we have not lost our interest in that 
sweet village. We often spoke of you, and wished you 

were here to enjoy the meeting. She and Mrs. N 

have returned to Sandwich, I trust with their lamps 
trimmed and huming. I am sorry that your minister 
is going away ; I fear you will not get another soon. I 
must say that I never had a minister who in all things 

suited me so exactly as our Mr. L , and husband is 

of the same opinion. Our little chapel is already full, 
and the revival still continues. Yesterday was our 
communion, and a most interesting occasion. Several 
were added to the church, which has been the case 
every communion season since we organized. Our 

morning prayer-meetings are still continued. 

o o « o o o 

" We are very sorry that mother did not get the 
things we sent. Josiah bought them and gave them to 
the carrier with many charges. Shall you not be able 
to make us a visit soon ? * The time of the singing of 
birds has come,' and the spring is advancing. We have 
much to enjoy, but I am sorry to add that my health is 
poor. My »ide troubles me exceedingly, and aches so 
badly that it hurts me to write. My appetite is good, 
and I sleep well, but cannot eat much without Iburting 
me. I think something serious must be the matter, 
and my impremon is that I ought to be ready for a 
sudden mmmms to another world. Oh, that I may be 
well prepared, then no matter how soon or how suddenly 
my call shall come. 
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" Mrs. H is in the city ; I shall expect her to 

make me a visit as she promised ere she retams. Mr. 
D is well, and sends his respects to you. He 

appears well, and is a faithfal worker in the good cause. 
He has it in his power to do a great deal of good in 
this house. Here is every variety of character, and 
much wisdom as well as faithfulness is needed. 

**Love to all friends. Let us hear from you soon. 
Josiah sends much love to you and dear mother. Good- 
bye, my dear sister. 

" Tour affectionate, 

"KB. Bacon." 

To Mrs. M. S., of Sandwich. 

" CheUea, Mirch 26, 1842. 
" Through the goodness of God, my dear sister, I 
am once more permitted to address you. Although it 
is some time since I have written, think not it is be- 
cause I love or think of you less than I ever did. No ; 
my thoughts are often with you, and I can imagine how 
happy you must be that your prayers are answered with 
respect to Theodore. What a blessing that, ere he 
he leaves his home entirely, he should have found the 
pearl of great price. I trust he may be a burning and 
shining light, and that his example may allure others 
to the Saviour. Especially do I hope that his two 
young sisters may become interested in the great salva- 
tion. I cannot think it possible that they will longer 
withhold their hearts from Christ, who is calling after 
them with infinite tenderness, waiting till < his head is 
wet with the dew, and his locks with the drops of the 
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morning.^ Tell Anna that Caroline G. and Sophia M. 
have both, I trust, consecrated their young aflFections to 
Grod. I received a visit from them the other day ; they 
are fine girls, and bid fair to be a blessing to their 
friends and to the world. Oh, how delightful to see the 
dear youth devoting themselves to the service of their 
heavenly Father. We have a number of such here, 
who have taken God at his word and have proved his 
promise true : * Those that seek me early shall find me.' 
God's glorious work of saving souls is still progressing, 
both here and in the city. I understand there is quite 
a work of grace also in Sandwich. I think S. D. wiU 
enjoy it. After witnessing the good times here and in 
the city, she almost dreaded to return to S. But the 
Lord has been better to her than her fears, and she is 
now rejoicing in the manifestation of his grace at home. 
May her dear brothers be partakers in this blessing. 

Mr. J. M , who visited us awhile ago, informed us 

of some very interesting cases. How is it with your 
dear girls ? and how with Susan N.? I do hope and 
pray that Mrs. N. may have the satisfaction of seeing 
her only daught&r become a follower of the Lord Jesus 
Christ. I received a letter from Frances some time 
since, and send it for your perusal. I shall endeavor to 
have an answer ready to send by Theodore when he 
goes. 

" When will you come up and make us a good visit? 
How is Mary's health ? I am anxious to hear. Give 

my love to all the girls, including M a. Have any 

of her children yet chosen the good part ? Do write 
and tell me how it is with them. I hope all the dear 
children in our families will become the children of 
16* 
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God. Mr. Kirk is still preaching in Boston ; he is a 
magt excellent preacher in every sense of the word, but 
no better than our own dear minister after alL Mr. E. 
preaches every evening in the week except Wednesday 
and Friday. 

" How is your health, dear sister ? and how are you * 
enjoying yourself ? I often think how pleasant it would 
be could you all come in and spend the day with me. I 
hope if we live until summer we shall see you and 
enjoy some delightful visits together. But I make no 
calculation upon any thing earthly in the future, not 
knowing what a day may bring forth. Death comes so 
sudden that we cannot call a moment ours but the 
present; and that is gone ere we can seize it. How it 
becomes us to be prepared for the final summons, come 
when or how it may. Oh, for that faith in Christ 
which is the substance of things hoped for, the evidence 
of things not seen. This only can disarm death of its 
sting and the grave of its victory. We have but few 
patients in the house at present, and these not very 
sick. One little boy only thirteen died last week of 
typhus fever. He was very sick when he was brought 
here, and we could only learn that his mother was dead 
and his father far away. He had the best possible care ; 
every one pitied him ; but we could not save him, for 
his time had come. Poor little fellow ! He made his 
grave among strangers, but was not buried unwept I 
often think when we are consigning the poor unknown 
sailor to his last resting-place, how touching is that 
eastern benediction, * May you die among your kindred.' 
o o o o o « 

" Give my love to old lady Fessenden and husband, 
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and Mrs. M. Bemember me affectionately to Theodore, 
and do write me soon. 

" Yours ever truly, 

"LydiaB. Bacon.'' 

To Mrs. H. B., of Sackett's Harbor. 

" Oheheay April 2i, 1842. 

" My very dear Sister Harriet : — I had indeed almost 
begun to think that you were very sick, on account of 
your long delay in answering my last letter. I had 
just concluded to write to Mrs. G. C, thinking I might 
elicit an answer from her, and thus learn something of 
yourself and other dear friends at the Harbor. I used 
to hear most frequently from my dear Elizabeth B.; but 
I should think it is now nearly two years since I have 
received a letter from her. Indeed, she has written me 
but once since she visited me in Boston. Oh, how sweet 
is the remembrance of that visit. With my beloved 
Sabbath scholar and her dear husband we walked 
around my native city, visited the institutions at South 
Boston and trod the solemn walks of Mount Auburn. 
That visit was a sunny spot in my pilgrimage. What 
can be the reason that Elizabeth does not write me ? 
I cannot think she and her husband have forgotten me. 
Bemember me most affectionately to them. 

" It was while pondering sadly upon the silence of 
dear friends at the Harbor that I received your letter, 
addressed in your husband's well known hand. A 
quick glance at the red seal, (giving no indications df 
bereavement,) re-assured me, and breaking it open, I 
soon eagerly devoured its contents. As I read^ how did 
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scenes long past come up in review before me, mingled 
with the image of dear ones now inhabiting mansions 
of eternal blessedness. My heart was grateful that you 
were still spared and in the enjoyment of so many 
blessings. I thank you for the joyful intelligence that 
if our lives are spared we may expect a visit from you 
this summer. Is it possible, dear Harriet, that you and 
I may meet once more this side of the eternal world? 
May we once more mingle* our prayers together, once 
more recount together the mercies of our heavenly 
father, and go to the house of God again in company? 
I will dare to hope for it, although this as well as all 
other events in the future must be left in his hands who 
seeth the end from the beginning, and will do all things 
well. Should we be disappointed, oh may * we meet at 
Jesus' feet to part no more !' 

" April Qth, My niece S B , who was born 

in the same chamber where your beloved Harriet first 
saw the light, has been at Hartford this winter visiting 
my husband's sister, who married a Baptist minister 
and is settled in that place. After I learned that your 

dear Harriet was there at school, I requested S to 

call upon her and make her acquaintance. Last even- 
ing S returned, and I hope to see her ere I dose 

this letter. We have now been in our present situation 
nearly a year. We find it quite pleasant, although 
surrounded by disease and death. For it is a satisfac- 
tion to see the poor, sick, weary sailor find a place of 
rest where the body and soul can both be cared for. 
Many of our patients are without friends ; some of them 
are parentless; some have lost their mother while 
young, and were cast into the wide world without any 
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preparation to meet the storms of vice and temptation 
which assail the inexperienced mariner. We have had 
some most interesting cases of those who have died in 
the triumphs of faith, blessing us and praising God 
with their dying breath. Their memory is precious. 
One was a colored brother* who was here four months 
with consumption. He could not read, and was so 
thankful to any one who would read the Bible and 
other good books to him. I often went into his room 
and read and talked with him, and never returned 
without feeling that I had been myself a learner, How 
delightful was it to witness his resignation to death, and 
his faith in his * blessed Lord,' as he always called him. 
When I see you I will tell you more about him and 
others. 

" I am glad to hear that your society is doing so well. 
The meeting-house must look much better for the new 
fixtures. Oh, that dear meeting-house! how many 
happy hours have I passed in it Aye, and in the little 
school-house too. How many important events in my 
experience are connected with it. There our little 
church was first gathered and the Sabbath school 
instituted, and there we first covenanted to love and 
serve God. There too we listened to our dear pastor, 
Mr. Boyd, and other faithful servants of Christ, and 
mutually labored and studied in that precious Bible 
dass. 

" Since we have been here an Orthodox Congrega- 
tional church and society have been formed, a chapel 
built, a minister settled, a Sabbath school, female 



* Brother Hanis, spoken of in a former letter. 
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prayer-meeting and maternal association formed, and a 
sewing circle established. All this was accomplished in 
six months, and the sewing-circle has paid for the 
carpet, lamps, table, chairs and curtains for the chapel. 
We have had a blessed revival of religion this winter 
past ; it has been a glorious work both here and in the 
city. Sandwich also is sharing in such a blessing, and 
some of my own Sabbath scholars there are among the 
subjects. I do not teach a class in our church here, as 
I think my spare time on Sabbath ought to be employed 
in teaching the poor colored sailors in the Hospital 
They cannot even read for themselves, and they appear 
grateful for such instruction as I can bestow. I feel 
that my post is as truly missionary ground as India or 
Africa. But I hope you will be soon able to judge for 
yourself. Husband joins me in love to you and your 
husband, and bids me say that nothing could give him 
more pleasure than to welcome you here. My dear 
mother is comfortable in her eighty-first year. 

" April 9th. I have seen my niece S — — B . 

She found your dear Harriet, who boards with an 
acquaintance of mine. S gives an interesting ac- 
count of their interview, and of the school examination 
at which she was present. Harriet has the name of a 
first-rate scholar. Adieu, dear sister, till we meet. 

" Your own 

" L. B. Bacon." 

To her Mother. 

" Chehea, May 2d, 1842. 
" My dear Mother: — ^You say that you have written 
me four letters to my one. It may be so, but just think 
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how very short your letters are, while mine are as long 
as the Catechism. It troubles my side to write as much 
as I would like to, and I have many cares, and constant 

interruptions, Mrs. H passed last week with me ; 

ere she left, E came ; Saturday Mr. H arrived, 

and will take E home with him on Wednesday. It 

is a fortnight since she came, and it would be very 
pleasant for her and for us if she could stay a fortnight 
longer ; but I suppose she is wanted at home. I had a 
delightful visit from Mrs. H ; she is a charming wo- 
man. Sarah T. passed a night with us while her aunt 
was here. 

" ifc&y Sd. Last Sabbath was a most interesting day 
here. Seven were added to this church by letter, and 
thirty- two by profession, many of whom received bap- 
tism. A number of infants were also consecrated to 
God by believing parents. It was a goodly sight to 
see whole families dedicated to the Lord. A number of 
quite young people were received to our watch and care. 
Among them were two little girls : one nine and the 
ether fourteen, who, although young, gave such good 
evidence of a change of heart, and were so desirous to 
be joined to God's professing people that it was thought 
best to admit them. Our chapel was crowded on the 
occasion. Susan N. and Frances W. came over to the 
meeting. Both appeared deeply aflfected, although their 
feelings doubtless were very diflferent. One seemed to 
feel the necessity of repentance and faith; the other 
wished to show hers by an open profession of the Lord 
Jesus Christ as her Saviour. Mr. Langworthy was very 
plain and affectionate in his address to the impenitent 
at the dose of the services, and followed his remarks by 
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commending them to God in fervent prayer. I think I 
never enjoyed a communion season better, never had 
clearer views of the love and preciousness of Christ. 
Surely all must be convinced of their individual duty to 
love and serve him who has died to redeem them. 

" One hundred and seventeen were added to Mr. 
Towne's church in the city. Among them was a young 
seaman, hopefully converted while in our Hospital, 
o o o Yfe are much obliged for the plants you sent 
us. They are set out in fine order, and will be all the 
better coming from your garden. We shall have a 
beautiful garden this summer, Providence permitting. 
Josiah is very much and pleasantly engaged in cultiva- 
ting the land belonging to the Hospital, of which there 
are ten acres. Every thing idle, because there has 
never been any improvement before. I received a long, 

good letter from , and rejoice with her that 

A has chosen that good part which shall never be 

taken away from her. Oh, that H also would be- 
come pious. Josiah sends love with mine. 

" Tour aflfectionate child, 

"L.B. Bacon.'' 

To the same. 

" Ohelsea, Jan. 25th, 1843. 
** My dear Mother : — It gives me great pleasure to 
hear you are so comfortably situated. Truly, you can 
say your last days are your best> and that not only in 
temporal but in spiritual things. I trust you are grow- 
ing in grace and in the knowledge of God your Saviour. 
This, it seems to me, you have great facilities for doing. 
True, you cannot hear the word of Qoipreachedy and 
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this, I know, is a great deprivation ; but you have the 

Bible and many good books, with time and health to 

read them ; a quiet and pleasant room, a good fire, and 

leisure to indulge in your favorite pursuits ; and besides 

can enjoy the society of your children. Let us praise 

the Lord for all his goodness to you and to us. I saw 

sister Anna last week and had a very pleasant but short 

interview ; she has promised to pass a day with me 

soon. Our church and society have commenced to build 

a new meeting-house ; the little chapel which we built 

a year ago is full to overflowing, and the numbers which 

crowd to hear the gospel seem to cry * Give us room/ 

So we have moved the chapel to the rear of the lot, 

where it will make us a very convenient vestry. Last 

Sabbath we had no meeting of our own on account of 

this removal, so we had to feed in our neighbors' 

pastures. I went to the Methodists, and was fed with 

living bread. 

o o o o o o 

" Brother made us a very short visit ; I did not like 
it that we saw so little of him. And Hooker did not 
call at all, which I much regretted. His Aunt — — 
was here, and wished much to see him. She spent two 
nights with me, and I enjoyed her visit much. I love 
to have her come ; she seems like one of our own 
family. She went to the sewing-circle with me, and 
seemed to enjoy it. It was a pleasant and profitable 
occasion ; while most of us plied the busy needle, others 
took their turn in reading aloud, and our meeting was 
closed with singing and prayer. 

<< Shall I give you a sketch of my engagements and 
employments for one week ? I commence with Sabbath 
16 
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mom. I attended public worship all day ; visited and 
instracted mj colored bible-class at intermission, and at 
aiz o'clock F. M. had public meeting in the Hospital for 
the house and sailors, and any neighbors who might 
drop in. These last are very interesting meetings, and 
folly attended. I enjoy them very much, having often 
wished that I could hear pious sailors talk and pray. 
We have some very pious and gifted sea-captains. 
Monday I visited the wards as usual ; at eleven o'clock 
Mrs. Nye and Susan came to pass the day with me. At 
five P. M., just before they left for Boston, Miss D. came 
to spend the night. In the evening the young men's 
meeting was held here, on account of the disarrange- 
ment of our chapeL Tuesday morning I made some 

calls with S ; in the afternoon attended the female 

prayer-meeting, and in the evening went to the con- 
ference meeting. After this meeting was over, (it being 
early,) I called upon a sick friend. Wednesday morn- 
ing fixed S. D. oflF to the city ; at twelve Mrs. Hooker 
came, and went with us in the afternoon to South Bos- 
ton to attend Mr. Patton's ordination. Mr. Langworthy 
accompanied us. Mrs. H. was delighted to go; she 
had been wishing for it, but never dreamed of having 
so favorable an opportunity. The services were of a 
high order : the weather was pleasant, and we went and 
returned in safety, the Lord preserving us. Thursday 
Mr. Cleveland came and held a meeting with the sailors, 
at which we were present. Afterward we went to the 
sewing-circle, where we spent the afternoon and evening. 
Friday morning I accompanied Mrs. Hooker to Boston, 
spent part of the day with sister Anna, and the remain- 
der, until five o'clock, with Mrs. HalL Returned in 
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season for the evening meeting, which, (on aoconnt of 
the chapel not being in a condition to receive us,) was 
held at our house. Our numbers have so increased that 
this meeting was obliged to be divided into three bands, 
and held at three different places at the same hour. 
Saturday Mrs. Hall came from the city and dined with 
me, after which I made several calls upon the sick and 
the stranger, and, returning in season* for tea, spent the 
evening alone. Thus was my week employed, and this 
is a fair sample of my occupations, except that I have 
not added my daily visits to the wards, the superintend- 
ence of my household concerns, the care of my own 
rooms, and considerable sewing and knitting. 

" Methinks you will say, * if Lydia accomplishes all 
this, she surely need not complain of infirmity.' Well, 
BO it has been with me ever since I can remember: 
always just enough to do, and enough of something, (I 
know not what,) to impel me to do it. Tell sister Maria 
that a friend of hers, by the name of Manning, is my 
nearest neighbor. She is a very lovely woman, and has 
some sweet children. Mr. M. I have not yet seen 
They are professors of religion of the Baptist denomi- 
nation. We have exchanged calls, and Mrs. M. spoke 
very affectionately of sister. Maria will now have a 
double inducement to visit in Chelsea. Has she heard 
from the boys lately ? Please remember me with great 
kindness when you write to them. My love to you all, 
in which my dear husband heartily joins. 

"Dear mother, let us praise the Lord for all his 
goodness to such unworthy sinners as we are. And let 
us endeavor to fill up all our time, whether longer or 
shorter, in such a manner as to glorify him. Then 
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shall we have at last the unspeakable blessedness of 
hearing him say, ' Well done, good and faithful servant ; 
enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.^ Good-bye. 
" Tour aflFectionate child, 

" Ltdia B. Bacon." 

The following letter is one of congratulation over 
the hopeful conversion of the dear child of one of her 
Sackett's Harbor friends. This was her little pet, the 
darling Hattie to whom she addressed some of her 
earliest letters after leaving Sackett^s. 

To Mrs. H. B. 

" February 14fA, 1843. 

" My ever dear Sister Harriet : — I improve the first 
leisure moment at my command to tell you how truly I 
rejoice with you in the conversion of your darling child. 
When your dear husband was here he told me that * he 
felt that Earriet would become a Christian.' Is not our 
God a covenant-keeping God? How merciful, how full 
of compassion to his rebellious creatures. Blessed 
Master! give us faith to believe thy promises. Oh, 
how can we ever doubt them when we realize the great- 
ness of thy love in sending thine only Son to die for 
sinners. *Lord, we believe: help thou our unbelief.' 
May we henceforth take thee at thy word, and plead 
thy promises with an earnestness which shall show the 
reality and the strength of our faith. 

" My dear friend, you have indeed been blessed in 
having your child after a few years' absence return to 
her home and immediately consecrate herself to her 
Saviour. This was all you could desire ; truly your cup 
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runneth over with blessings. And now may the little 
ones, (dear Frances' orphans,) hQ grafted in to the lle99ei 
itack, and their infant voices join in hallelujahs * to the 
Lamb that was slain/ Thus shall you be an unbroken 
family hereafter in the spirit land. Dear sister, shall 
I ever be permitted to join the blessed choir above ? 
Oh, for stronger evidence of my adoption ! May I find 
it in that habitual holiness of heart and those fervent 
desires for the salvation of others which can only 
proceed from a renewed heart. 

* There is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from ImmanuePs veins.' 

Oh, that I may be enabled constantly to apply to it 
tliat all my sins may be washed away. It does rejoice 
our hearts to hear the good news from the Harbor im- 
parted in your letter. We feel and ever shall a deep 
interest in that place. And this not only because it is 
your residence and that of other dear friends, but that 
^ere we found an interest in thepredouB Saviour, Yes, 
after living nearly thirty years estranged from God, 
though enjoying his unnumbered blessings it was at the 
Harbor we had our eyes opened to see our lost condition, 
and grace given us to dose in with the oflFers of salva- 
tion so freely made in the gospel. Can we ever then 
forget our spiritual birthplace ? Oh, no. We hope to 
hear that you have a more powerful revival than ever 
before known at the Harbor. 

" Our church has been favored again with a few 

mercy drops ; may this be the precursor of a plentiful 

shower of divine grace. Our dear minister continues to 

labor most faithfully. We have some anxious inquirers. 

16* 
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Oar chapel is full to overflowing. We have commenced 
a new meeting-house on the site of the chapel, that 
having heen removed to the rear of the lot, where it 
will stand for a vestry. The new house will not he 
done before next May or June. 

" To-day we have consigned to the tomb one of <)ur 
patients, who died of consumption at the age of twenty- 
five. His hope I fear was on a wrong foundation. He 
was not willing to converse much with me, hut I think 
he was a Universalist. 

** Our situation is in all respects about the same as 
when you were here. We have had an abundance of 
snow this winter, and it is now falling fast, giving us a 
prospect of sleighing into March. Our city abounds in 
mental entertainments this winter: sermons, lectures, 
concerts and sights. But we seldom go over to them, 
having enough of both duties and recreations to occupy 
us at home. My mother is very comfortable this 
winter ; I received a letter from her a few days since, 
written with the vivacity of twenty-five. She retains 
her energies and faculties wonderfully. But I must 
reserve the rest of my paper for a few lines to your 
dear Harriet. May that peace which passeth all 
understanding be your present and eternal portion, is 
the prayer of " Your grateful friend, 

"L. B. Bacon." 

** To Miss Harriet B : — It was indeed most delightful, 

my dear child, to hear from yourself that you have 

given your youthful afifections to the blessed Redeemer. 

. May you be a wholehearted Christian. Seek to know 

what duty is, and then perseveringly pursue it, without 
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turning to the right hand or to the left. Especially 
shape not your course hy that of otJier Ohriaiians, young 
or old; but let your divine Master be your pattern, and 
follow others only as they follow Christ. This measuring 
ourselves by and among ourselves is not wise. There is 
but one example in the universe which we may at all 
times safely follow, but one being whom under all 
circumstances we may seek to please. My precious 
child keep this ever in mind, and always ask yourself, 
will my conduct please my God and Saviour, whom I 
desire to honor or obey ? You have the advantage over 
many young converts in the counsel and example of 
Christian parents, able to watch over you. Although 
you are entwined with every fibre of their hearts, yet 
they would not allow any thing reprehensible in your 
conduct to pass unnoticed. I am persuaded they have 
your fullest confidence, and well they merit it. Let it 
be ever thus; keep your heart open to them on all 
occasions : it will be a shield to you from the tempta- 
tions of life of inestimable value. Be watchful, and 
watch unto prayer. It is the experience of all 
Christians that it requires great watchfulness and con- 
stant supplications to keep a heart pure, and a conscience 
void of oflFence. Oh, may you be richly endued with 
the Holy Spirit ; seek his blessed influences, and you 
will have a monitor that will not let you stray. 

** Tour education, my dear young friend, has been 
such as to prepare you for great usefulness. I shall 
expect to hear that you are engaging in every good 
word and work. May you in this be more eminent than 
all who have preceded you at the Harbor. While 
speaking thus my mind revertp to by-gone times, when 
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with your beloved mother and sisters and other 
Christian friends we endeavored in much weakness to 
do something for the upbuilding of the Redeemer's 
kingdom at the Harbor. Oh, that those who are now 
commencing the holy warfare against the powers of 
darkness may be more faithful than we were, and may 
find their labors crowned with abundant success. The 
great Head of the church can enable * one to chase a 
thousand, and two to put ten thousand to flight.' I 
hope you will have the happiness to see your dear little 
nephew and niece give the dew of their youth to the 
friend of children. You will now feel, I hope, like 
pointing them to him who when on earth took little 
children in his arms and blessed them. Do not let the 
little girl go from you. If I mistake not, you are 
about the age of her mother at the time I left the 
Harbor, and she is about as old as you then were. Well 
do I remember the comfort which you then took with 
that older sister ; and now, dear Harriet, you can be 
the guide and companion of her little one, so early left 
motherless. She will look to you for a safe example ; 
oh, disappoint her not. May you be enabled in the 
great day of accounts to say of her and of many others 
redeemed by your influence, * Lord, here am I and those 
whom thou hast given me.' Accept my warmest wishes 
and most fervent prayers that heaven's choicest bless- 
ings may rest upon you. *Uncle Bacon' desires his 
kindest regards, and joins me in particular remem- 
brances to you all, and to other friends at the Harbor. 
Pray for Anna, that she also may feel the importance 
of securing the one thing needful. 

" Tour affectionate, 

"L.B. Bacon." 
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To her Mother. 

''AugvMt im, 1843. 

" I am sorry, my dear mother, that you were disap* 
pointed about sending the berries. Not however so much 
on my otvn account as on yours, for we can get plenty of 
them here. But you took so much trouble in procuring 
them for us, that I regret your disappointment. We 
had a delightful ride to Plymouth on our way home 
from Sandwich. We arrived at P. just in season for 
the boat. There was some swell upon the water, though 
it was not rough, and I felt a little like being sick ; but 
I lay down upon a settee and bore it as well as I could. 
As soon as we got to Boston light I began to feel better 
and roused myself to enjoy the scenery of Boston 
harbor, which is always very attractive to me. Vessels 
of various dimensions were coming and going, but we 
passed them all, as we were proceeding at the rate of 
twelve miles an hour and they six. We met the 
British steamer, bound to Liverpool ; it looked like 
some huge monster of the deep, smoking and hissing 
as if in a violent rage. Our boat trembled as it fell 
into the steamer's wake. I do think one of those large 
steamships in full operation is a sublime sight. It 
certainly is calculated to impress the mind with a sense 
of the wisdom and power of God, for who but an 
infinite Being could endow man with such conceptions 
and skill as to enable him to invent, construct and 
control such vast machinery. These steamers are now 
on every sea, transporting not only those who are 
engaged in worldly pursuits, but those also who carry 
the glad news of the gospel to the heathen. We 
arrived at the wharf just about three o'clock, and soon 
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found ourselves in our little ferry steamer, and in a 
few minutes more were safely moored in our pleasant 

domicil. We found all well but Mrs. B r, who was 

suflfering from an attack of cholera morbus. It certain- 
ly calls for our warmest gratitude, dear mother, that we 
have been permitted to meet once more under such 
favorable circumstances, and that our journey to you 
and our return has been so safely and pleasantly 
accomplished. It is no slight thing to make a journey, 
long or short, without accident of any kind. 

" Tell sister that I found my boys professing great 
pleasure at seeing me home again. Williams, though 
more feeble in body than when I left him, now is, 
(spiritually,) clothed and in his right mind. I told him 
that you sent your regards to him and others. * God 
bless her,' said he with all the warmth of a sailor's 
heart, * I never shall forget the tear she shed when she 
talked to me. That tear has followed me ever since, 
and I think, I know that she feels for the poor sailor.' 
It seems that he had a Boman Catholic mother, but one 
whom he believes to be truly pious notwithstanding her 
ignorance and superstition. He remembers weeping 
much on hearing her tell the story of the cross. She 
was (he says,) very particular to instruct her children, 
making them pray morning and evening. Though poor, 
she always dressed them clean, and made them go to 
church on Sabbath day. He is a Prussian, and to avoid 
being drafted as a soldier he left his home and went to sea. 
He has a decent education, and reads his Bible conside- 
rably. I cannot help thinking that a good work is 
begun in his heart, and trust it will be perfected. K 
so, what a brand will be plucked from the burning. 
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Pray for him. Naylor is as usual, and Anderson is 
better. They all send you their thanks for your kind 
remembrance of them. A sailor is never ungrateful 
Antonio is here, but I have not seen him since my 
return. He was not in the wards when I went my 
round, and I have not happened to meet him elsewhere. 
I wish I had time to tell you of our good meeting in 
the chapel last evening, and also of my interview with 
my poor colored brethren in their ward. 

" Now, dear mother, how do you do? I suppose you 
are all going on as usual. Sister Anna visits you every 
day, and the grand-children and great-grand-children 
to the third generation cluster around you. Oh, may 
they all be as olive plants in the vineyard of the Lord. 

"Eemember us aflfectionately to all friends; we are 
much obliged to them for so many favors. 

" Saturday Eve, Since writing the above we learn 

that our Hospital physician, Dr. , is removed, and 

Doctor L. appointed in his place. The latter is a young 
man from Andover, about thirty years of age, and was 
a pupil of Dr. Stedman while he was at this Hospital. 
We know not but we also shall be displaced. With 
assurances of love to aU, I am 

" Tours affectionately, 

" Lydu.'' 

To her Mother. 

''December J 1843. 

" My dear Mother : — I know it is a long time since I 

have written you ; but could you see how much I have 

to occupy me, you would, I think, hold me somewhat 

excusable. I have come to the conclusion that there is 
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no such thing for me as an idle moment, although some- 
times I am almost inclined to wish for one. Let our 
situation he what it may, I do not helieve that either 
Josiah or myself shall ever he in danger of rusting. 
We shall, I suspect, always find enough to do. To-day 
the weather is most delightful, and hushand has gone 
to Brighton on husiness. It would have heen pleasant 
for me to go with him, and I should much have enjoyed 
the ride ; but I wished to write my dear mother to-day, 
and there is a sick man whom I ought to visit, so I 
decided to remain. My poor patient cannot live long, 
and as he is unable to read he likes to have me read 
the Bible to him. I have conversed with him to-day 
about his situation ; he seems quite reconciled to death, 
feels his dependence upon the Saviour, and trusts in 
him alone for salvation. He is gentle and quiet as a 
lamb, though suffering considerably. His disease is 
consumption. Poor fellow ! his rest will be sweet ; it 
is a consolation that there will be time emmgh to rest in 
heaven. That blessed world is often present to my 
view, and when inclined to relax my efforts in any good 
cause, I reflect were I there and could I grieve in heaven 
it would be that I have done so little good here. Oh, 
then *let us work while the day lasts.' We have a 
colored man here who also is drawing near his end. He 
has been much exercised about his future state. His 
mind has been dark as his skin, but the light of the sun 
of righteousness has now dawned upon his soul, and we 
hope he will be prepared to meet the Lord at his coming. 
Oh, my mother, what a station has God in his provi- 
dence called us to fill Its responsibilities are almost 
overwhelming, and we need, oh, how much, the prayers 
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of our Christian friends. Let yours ascend constantly 
on our behalf. 

" The boy whom I mentioned in a former letter, who 
was brought in with the Savannah fever, is now 
convalescing. He is only fourteen years old. We have 
taken him from the ward and put him in the family, 
the doctor thinking that he would recover faster r? 
removed from among the sick, as he needed no medicine. 
Kate, [a niece of Mrs..^B's,] and I are learning him to 
read, and are also making him some clothes, as he was 
very destitute. So you see we have plenty of variety 
in our labors. He is a gentle, docile child, with a very 
sweet face, and nothing bad or vile about him outwardly. 
He seems to think that sin is a hateful thing. We took 
him to meeting with us, and he never took his eyes 
from the minister during the whole sermon. In the 
evening I was conversing with him and trying to 
explain the fourth commandment, and he told me that 
* he had thought upon good things all the day.' He 
went with us to Sabbath school, and also attended our 
meeting at the house, so that his whole time was 
employed in religious services. But I thought few of 
U9 could say that our minds had been upon them all the 
time. The boy seems very grateful and affectionate, 
and interests me much. Still I try not to feel too 
sanguine respecting him, so that if he should prove un- 
worthy after he recovers and be a different boy from 
what he now seems, I should not be greatly disappointed. 
His father was a Frenchman, but is dead. His mother 
is German, and is now living in Baltimore. He is very 
fond of her, and I think she must be a decent woman, 
though probably ignorant. All the literary knowledge 
17 
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he has was acquired in the Sabbath school Had it not 
been for that precious institution he probably would not 
have known his letters. Dear Kate is much interested 
in him, and is quite a help to me in teaching him to 
read, though herself a child. So you see, mother, that 
I have two children. At one time I am listening to her 
notes on the piano, and next I am helping the little 
sailor boy spell his words of one syllable. Sometimes I 
leave him to try Katie's patieace while I go and read 
the Bible to some poor sick one in the wards. Kate im- 
proves very much, and I enjoy her society exceedingly; 
she is very pleasant and obedient. She has gone to-day 
with her XJnde Bacon to Charlestown, to visit Abby G. 
I thought it a good opportunity for her, as her undo 
was going to Brighton, and could leave her at C. on his 
way over and call for her on his return. Francis, the 
invalid boy, has gone with them. I don't know which 
was the most delighted, the *big boy,' (as Susan N. 
used to call J&waA when they played at school together,) 
or the children. They were a happy trio, I assure you. 
" Last evening a new benevolent society was organized 
in our village. It is composed of the benevolent from 
all denominations, and its object is to assist the poor in 
this inclement season, without respect to age, condition 
or color. Mr. Bacon presided at the formation of the 
society, and Mr. B. S. was Vice-President. Kate desires 
love to you all with husband and self. Tell Anna that 
I received the cape and like it. I have seen sister twice 
since I came from Sandwich; once I dined with her. 
Next week being Christmas I shall expect Isabella and 

Mary to visit us. We dined at J 's Thanksgiving 

day, with their children and grand-children, and had a 
yery pleasant time. 
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" We have just received an invitation from sister A. 
to dine with them on Christmas day, which we shall 
accept, Providence permitting. We have just now re- 
turned from a temperance lecture in our village ; it was 
very good, and we trust the influence will be salutary, 
Ahby, should we all live and remain here, you must 
come up and stay with us during the anniversaries in 
May, unless it is more convenient for you to come later. 

" Tours as ever, 

" L. B. Bacon." 

To the same. 

'' January 22d, 1844. 

"I am admonished, my dear mother, hy the date 
above that I have not written you since the year com- 
menced. I am reminded of the goodness of God in 
sparing us another year, when we deserve to be ' cut 
down as cumberers of the ground.* Tes, we are spared 
while on every breeze is borne the sad tidings that some 
one whom we knew and loved has gone to the spirit-land- 

" Last week we received a letter from Mrs. Boyd, who 
has been called to mourn the loss of another sweet 
child, a darling girl, I believe about nine years of age. 
Her letter also announces the sudden death of our dear 
friend and brother, Mr. Brewster of Saxikett's Harbor. 
This will be a great loss to the church there, and to the 
society also which is now struggling to replace their 
house of worship unfortunately burnt to the ground. 
But we must not question the ways of Providence. 
Brother B. lived to a good old age, and as a shock of 
com fully ripe has been gathered to his fathers. How 
sweet is the remembrance of his kindness and brotherly 
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aflFection to us. And how pleasant the memory of his 
visit here a year ago last October. How well I remem- 
ber the last time we knelt around the family altar, and 
the last look as they took their departure. I felt then 
that I should never see him again in the flesh. We 
ought not to regret that he is now enjoying the presence 
of his Saviour. His dear companion has lost the friend 
of her bosom, but her gentle spirit is used to discipKne, 
(having often borne the rod,) and will bow in humble 
submission to her Father's wilL Mrs. Boyd likewise 
mentions the death of Ann Bridge, one of my Sabbath 
scholars at the Harbor. She was a very lovely girl 
When a child she was one of the best I ever knew, and 
the only daughter of a mother who was a great invalicL 
I think Abby will remember the family. 

" Yesterday I heard that our dear Catharine P. is on 
her death-bed. I wish very much to see her once more, 
and should go over but I understand that she is so low 
they do not allow any company. I am told she is 
perfectly happy in view of death, and feels that the 
grim messenger comes with happy tidings, bidding her 
* enter into the joy of her Lord.' Well, her course of 
self-denying usefulness is over, and now she will under- 
stand the mystery of God's dealings with her, and with 
enraptured strains will chant the praises of redeeming 
love. How many of God's children whom she has 
comforted and ministered to will greet her in her new 
and blessed abode. And how many who but for her 
faithful instruction had never entered the pearly gates 
will at last rise up to call her blessed. Surely * thej 
who turn many to righteousness shall shine as the stars 
forever and ever.' She will be a great loss to her 
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friends and to the church ; but the great Head of the 
church can raise up some one to fill her place, if he sees 
best to call her home. Oh, how admonitory are all 
these dispensations ! How loud the call to us, < Be ye 
alfio ready, for in such an hour as ye think not the Son 
of Man cometk' 
" Last week we buried two of Oeeari% sons, not where 

* the coral * is their * pillow,' and * the seaweed ' their 

* winding sheet,* but in the silent tomb prepared by man 
for their long home. Father Taylor attended the 
funeral, and was very good indeed; he has just returned 
from a long journey by sea and land for the recovery of 
his health. 

"We had a very pleasant time at South Boston last 
week, and wish you had been with us. Do you remem- 
ber the * little prisoners ' ? Tou would have thought 
yourself in company with noblemen's sons had you seen 
them last week. Beally there are some very talented boys 
among them. Capt. C. was in his * valley of diamonds ' ; 
he is certainly a wonderful man. 

"Our dear pastor has been quite sick, and is still 
unable to preach. Had Mr. 0., (your minister,) been 
here last Sabbath we should have persuaded him to fill 
the pulpit I hope we shall have the pleasure of hearing 
hun preach before he returns to Sandwich. Our boy 
Francis is improving in his reading. I wish, Abby, you 
were here to help teach him. I have sent him to school 
lately, and he has made good progress. But I must 
close. Kate joins me in love to dear grandmother and 
all our dear relatives. 

" Tours always, 

"LydiaB. Baoof." 
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Mr. Brewster, of Sackett's Harbor, whose death is 
mentioned by Mrs. Bacon in the foregoing letter to her 
mother, was one of their dearest and best friends, tried 
and faithful in adversity as well as prosperity. His 
wife was the beloved and valued companion and friend 
so often addressed in these pages as ' Sister Harriet' 
The last epistle addressed to her was, (as the reader 
may remember,) one of most affectionate congratulation 
upon the hopeful conversion of her only daughter. How 
different the tenor of the following, written after the 
bereaving stroke had fallen so heavily. 

To Mrs. H. B. 

" Ghekea, Jan. 23, 1844. 

" My dear afflicted Sister : — I have been wishing to 
write you for some weeks past, but have waited to find 
the moment when I could do so without interruption. 
I have just been perusing the last letter I received from 
you ere the hand of the Lord had written you a widow. 
How striking seemed the contrast as I read it and 
thought of your situation then and now. Then you 
had health in your habitation and peace in your dwell- 
ing-place, and your heart overflowed with gratitude to 
God for his kindness to you, and with sympathy for 
your neighbors less favored than yourself. Hfotv death 
has entered your dwelling and taken the loved com- 
panion of your bosom, removing * the desire of your 
eyes ' with a stroke the severity of which none but 
yourself can fully estimate. My heart is full ; dearest 
sister, what shall I say ? I need not point you to the 
promises so graciously and profusely scattered through 
the blessed Book, for they have been your solace in all 
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your pilgrimage hitherto. I need not tell you that our 
Father is the widow's God and Judge, nor remind you 
how tenderly he says to you, *Thy Maker is thy 
husband ; the Lord of Hosts is his name.' Nor need I 
assure you that he who wounds can heal ; you have had 
blessed experience of his mercy in many a previous 
trial. What strong consolation you have in this hour 
of your distress. Tour loved one has fallen like the 
ripened sheaf. He had nothing to do but to die, and 
so, gathering himself in his bed, he pronounced his last 
blessing upon his weeping friends and then fell asleep 
in Jesus. My sweet sister, as you walked down with 
him into 'the valley of the shadow of death,' and 
followed him to the confines of eternity, did you not 
almost tvish to go with him over Jordan f But no ; you 
have stiU ties to bind you here, and those dear children, 
(left you by a former bereaving Providence,) are com- 
mitted to your care to be trained for God and heaven. 
Oh, may your life be prolonged to finish this * work of 
faith and labor of love.' 

" More than ever do I prize the privilege of that 
good visit received from you and our dear departed 
brother more than a year ago. How delightful is the 
recollection of our meeting ; how vivid the memory of 
onr parting. I am sure we all felt that we should 
probably never meet again on earth. How much I 
have thought of his kindness to us, and of his Christian 
character generally. How he will be missed in the 
house of God, and in every thing that he used so much 
to delight in. But, blessed be God, with an eye of 
faith we can follow him beyond the vail, and there 
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behold liim, fireed from sin and unfettered with infirmi- 
ty, praising the grace that hath saved him. 

"Dear sister, aec^t our 8i/mpatMe$. You know the 
bonds of long-tried friendship and Christian love which 
united us. We feel for you and your dear Harriet 
more than we can express. The latter will now have a 
double duty resting on her. As she has early devoted 
herself to her Saviour, may she have a double portion 
of his spirit and grace. You are blessed, my dear 
friend, in having your beloved only daughter a member 
of the household of faith. May those little ones, the 
dear oflFspring of the departed Frances, give their young 
hearts to Jesus, and consecrate to him the dew of their 
youth ; and thus be early adopted into his blessed 
kingdom. 

" Do write us soon, dear sister, and tell us, if you can, 
more particularly of the closing scene of our lamented 
brother. Oh ! that we could meet and mingle our tears 
together : we would only mourn our loss, for Ae is an 
infinite gainer and needs no sympathy, 

" I have just received a letter from Mrs. Boyd. A 
few lines from him at the dose announced the birth of 
another daughter. They, too, have been bereaved, and 
his health is very precarious, as, no doubt you know. 
May they have grace given them to bear all their 
Father's will. You express the hope in your letter that 
we are exempt from all ill We have not at least been 
free from apprehensions ; as we have had reason to fear 
we might be removed from our position. Our physician 
was displaced, and we could hardly expect to be more 
favored. But a kind Providence placed us here, and 
has hitherto sustained us ; aud we feel that we are in 
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his hands. Should he see fit to remove us he wiU; and 
no one dse can do it If we are obliged to leave, it will 
doubtless be for the best. At present, our situation, 
though not without its cares and trials, seems desirable 
to us both. I have never allowed myself to call it 
home, both on account of the uncertainty whether we 
should be permitted to remain here, and the certainty 
that ere long we must part with all things earthly. 
How consoling the assurance that Christ has gone to 
prepare a place for us above. We have much to 
encourage us in our labors ; many interesting cases 
among the sons of the ocean are occurring to cheer us 
on in our efibrts to do good to the soul as well as the 
body. We have a little boy with us only fourteen years 
old. He was bom in France, but went to the West 
Indies where he took a fever ; and the vessel in which 
he was, coming to Boston, he was brought to the Hos- 
pital. He * was sick nigh unto death,' but has recovered. 
He has no relations in this country but a mother ; she 
is very poor and a Catholic. He could not read ; and 
as he is not yet fit to send away, we are trying to teach 
him. He is very affectionate and obedient, and improves 
fast, I know not what to think of his religious char- 
acter. He professes to love Christ, and says that he 
always did ; he also says that he always loved to pray, 
and feared to do wrong. Time will prove the sincerity 
of his professions. « «> o o o ^e lay no plans 
for ourselves not even for^he morrow ; as we know not 
what a day may bring forth. I feel that life is pecu- 
liarly uncertain with me. I am troubled with a 
complaint of the heart which has been more or less 
obvious for the past two years. I did not tell you of it 
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when you were here, thinking it might disturb jour 
enjoyment. I consider myself more than usually liable 
to sudden death : pray for me, my dear sister, that I 
may be ready whenever my Divine Master calls. I 
visited my dear mother in August She still enjoys 
good health for such advanced age. She felt delighted 
that you had visited me, and it would have given her 
great pleasure to see you herself. I have a niece, a 
daughter of my brother WiUiam, staying with me this 
winter and attending to music I enjoy her society 
much. Accept our united love for yourself and dear 
ones : we commend you all to God and to the word of 
his grace. Should we meet no more on earth, may we 
be all found at the right hand of the Judge. 
" Your aflfectionate sister, 

"L.B. Bacon." 

To her Mother. 

**Mirch8thy 1844. 
" My dear Mother : — I thank you and Abby for the 
few lines received by the Packet. I can sympathize 
with you as it respects the distress in your head ; for 
mine has been similarly aflPected for two weeks past. 
It has been dreadful to bear ; but with you I can say 
that I desire to submit to the will of God. Cheerful 
submission I believe to be the best cure for all earthly 
troubles. And what a motive is there for submission 
when we reflect how little we deserve aught but suffering. 
Oh let us bear patiently all God's afflictive providences ; 
for does not our heavenly Father know what is best for 
us ? And after such a long experience of his goodness 
as you and I have had, cannot we trust him for the 
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future ? Although mine has been a checkered scene, 
yet how many, Tiumy mercies have been strewed in my 
path. When I look back on the fifty-seven years spent 
in this frail tabernacle, I am filled with wonder and 
astonishment at the goodness of God to one so unworthy. 
Especially do I feel called upon to admire his conde- 
scension in placing me in situations where I could be 
greatly useful in his vineyard. Tou, my dear mother, 
are pleasantly and peacefully situated, where you can 
have time calmly to prepare for your last change. That 
great change must shortly come. Tou may, it is true, 
outlive your children ; but m are all growing old ; a 
few more years, months, or days, and * the places that 
now know us will know us no more forever.' It will 
make but little diflference then whether our life was 
long or short, our pains many or few. The only ques- 
tions of importance will be, * did we believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and did our faith show itself in corres- 
ponding works?' 

" Is it not astonishing, dear mother, that we trust to 
finite things for happiness so much and neglect the 
infinite Bdng, who is the source of all true bliss. Oh ! 
let us ever cherish that soul-satisfying feeling, that God 
doeth all things well. Let us remember that his ways, 
though now dark to our finite minds, will all be cleared 
up when the sunbeams of eternity shall fully reveal his 
goodness in his mysterious dealings with us. Oh ! it is 
sweet to rest with the confidence of children upon that 
divine word which assures us that aU things shall work 
for good to those that love him. It is, as you justly 
observe, a great blessing that we are able to walk about 
and take care of ourselves, although in much infirmity. 
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Perhaps you have read of the poor suflferer at Salem 
with a diseased spine. She has been confined to her 
bed for many years, enduring the most violent spasms. 
These distort her head and limbs, putting them in 
unnatural and painful positions in which they remain 
until a succeeding spasm changes them. She is a 
perfect wonder : and amid all this protracted suffering 
and torture, Jier mind is stayed on Crod, and she has sweet 
communion mth her Saviour, I have just been reading 
in the Puritan (a new religious paper which I shall send 
you instead of the Eecorder,) a very full and particular 
account of the dreadful accident at Washington. I do 
hope that our nation will be admonished by the blow 
which has fallen upon those who wear its dignities and 
sit in its places of trust and power. 

" Our lovely friend, Mrs. L , who went as Mis- 
sionary to the Nestorians, has taken an early flight to 
the spirit-land, and is, doubtless, at rest in her Saviour's 
bosom. But eighteen months ago, we were all busy 
helping her prepare for the work on which her heart was 
set : but the God of missions has taken her to brighter 
realms. She had the cholera, which weakened her 
exceedingly ; and after the birth of a dead infant, she 
sank immediately into the arms of death.' She was 
perfectly happy, and sweetly resigned to her heavenly 
Father's will. Hers was a very perfect character; I 
loved her much, and so did every one who knew her. 

" You remind me, sister A., that we are to go to 
Mount Auburn if we live till you come up. I have not 
forgotten it : when will you come ? The birds are 
singing to-day ; soon all nature will wake to life and 
renew its beauties. Tours always, 

"L.B. Bacon." 
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To her Mother. 

*'June^th, 1844. 

'^ I suppose my dear mother begins to think it is 
about time to have a letter from Lydia ; and as brother 
and sister will leave for Sandwich in a day or two, I 
will have a page or two filled to send by them. I was 
very glad that sister came up to the Anniversaries. It 
was very pleasant to me to see her, and I think she 
enjoyed the meetings, although of course it was very 
fatiguing to her to attend them. She has taken some 
cold which affected her head very unpleasantly ; but she 
is now better. I did not go to every meeting ; for it is 
more than a frail mortal can bear to attend them all. 
Besides, I am commanded by the doctor to avoid excite- 
ment, and to exercise very moderately. The meetings 
have been very interesting this spring ; the Seamen's 
Friend Society in particular. I presume you have read 
an account of them in the Becorder. It is wonderful to 
see the multitude of people who attend these meetings. 
Several were held in different places at the same hour ; 
and each was filled to overflowing. Old Mrs. F. is with 
her son ; she went over to the Anniversaries one day. 
She enjoyed the meetings, but the noise and excitement 
were too much for her. I attended on four days, 
although I was not able to remain entirely through 
each day. My head and heart trouble me ; and some 
of the time I was excessively fatigued ; but I cannot 
bear to give up as long as I can go ; there is so much 
to interest and instruct. 

" I saw Mrs. Hooker at the meetings ; but she had 
no time to visit Chelsea, as she had to return to Brain- 
tree on Friday. Her mother is very feeble, being now 
18 
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ninety years of age. Soon she must put off this earthly 
tabernacle, and enter another, I trust a brighter world. 
Mrs. H. was very well and very desirous to see you alL 
I think she will come to Sandwich this summer. I 
met her at the morning prayer meeting which was held 
at Park street church ; and at the close of the meeting 
we went together to a mutual friend's in Colonnade 
Row, opposite the Mall. This was on Thursday, the 
day of the great Temperance Celebration, and we had 
quite a * tete-a-tete,' though in the midst of a crowd. 
The concourse of people in the streets was immense. 
The constant hum of human voices, the trampling of 
horses, the rolling of wheels, and the shouting of a 
multitude of boys were enough to confuse and deafen 
any one whose head was not made of iron. It was 
interesting to see so many of our youth assembled on 
this occasion. Whole families came in from the country, 
and took up their abode upon the common for the day ; 
resting in groups upon the grass which never looked 
more beautiful. There they stayed, eating and drinking 
and caring for their little ones, and all seemed the 
happiest of the happy. The day was beautiful ; it could 
not have been more so. The air was just cool enough ; 
and it seemed as if Providence smiled on the occasion. 
Stagings were erected upon different parts of the com- 
mon, and speakers upon each platform were advocating 
temperance at the top of their lungs. It was a sight 
altogether novel for the * city of notions ; ' but never 
was there a more glorious one since the day that the 
British troops evacuated the city. The eye of the 
friends of virtue and order could rest on this spectacle 
with pleasure : for with cold water for its foundation no 
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melancholy consequences could be expected. There 
were booths around the outside of the common filled 
with an abundance of edibles ; and tea and coffee were 
supplied to those who wished to drink something 
stronger than water. I was amused with the sight of 
several boys who held a boiled lobster in one hand and 
an orange in the other, and seemed to enjoy both 
exceedingly. 

" I am sorry, dear mother, to hear that you are not 
so well as usual ; I hope that you will be better soon. 
The older we grow, of course we shall feel our infirmi- 
ties the more ; and the time must come when we shall 
be called to quit these tabernacles of clay. Then, if we 
are Christ's we shall go where there will be no more 
sickness and pain, and no more death. Oh, may we 
each be ready for our summons when it shall come. 
Dear mother, I trust that your lamp is trimmed and 
burning and you waiting to enter into the joy of your 
Lord. Oh for more faith ! This is what we need ; then 
should we live near to God ; maintaining a constant 
communion with him, and beholding his divine attri- 
butes with joy, wonder and praise. I do have glimpses 
of this blessedness ; yet oh, how transient they are. I 
wish I could find words to express what I would say on 
this subject. Pray for your child, dearest mother ; that 
her faith and love may be increased ; and her hope sure 
and steadfast like an anchor to the soul. 

" Brother and sister have gone to pass the day with 
sister Anna, and I shall join them there in the after- 
noon. The omnibus will take me up at my own door 
and land me at Anna's. 

" I suppose the country looks beautifully now and 
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that Sandwich is in its summer glory. I often think 

while contemplating the works of nature, if this world 

is so beautiful with so much to mar its loveliness, what 

must be the glories of the better land. There no sin 

can stain or sorrow blight ; and the light of the sun 

and moon which here are So necessary to our being will 

be wholly superseded by the bright shining of the Sun 

of Bighteousness. Oh for a home in that heavenly 

city! 

o o o o o o 

" I desire to see you very much, and hope I may be 
able to visit you in July. I shall try to be with you 
over the * Fourth ' if possible. With love to all inquiring 
friends, 

" I am your aflfectionate child, 

" Lydia." 

To the same. 

August \Zik, 1844. 
"My dear Mother, — ^I hasten to improve the first 
moment of leisure since my return, to inform you of my 
safe arrival homa What a blessing to be carried out 
and brought back in safety. * The Lord is my keeper.' 
More than ever before, I think I have realized this in 
my visit to Sandwich at this time. The morning I left 
you, my heart was full, and yet I dared not give vent 
to my feelings both on your account and my own. I 
am obliged to avoid excitement as much as possible ; 
and it is religion as weU as philosophy to endure 
patiently what we cannot cure. The morning of our 
journey home was most delightful. There was a fine 
breeze, a nice stage coach, the roads were good and we 
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had but one fellow passenger. This was a gentleman 
by the name of Parker, a Baptist brother, and a very 
good man ; he was acquainted with father Bacon and 
wife. The ride was very pleasant with the exception 
of a little dust; and when we reached Plymouth, 
although the boat was just coming in, we concluded to 
continue on in the stage. Bemembering that I was 
troubled with sea-sickness in coming up by the boat last 
summer, I concluded this time to prefer earth to water 
and horses to steam. But I was not very wise. At the 
hotel where the stage usually stops for dinner, they 
provide no dinner on boat days ; as most of the passen- 
gers prefer the boat. So we dined on berries and milk 
with a cup of weak tea ; and our repast being soon 
ended we resumed our journey. At Weymouth, we 
took in several additional passengers, but not so many 
as to make it disagreeable. The dust however soon 
increased until it was tremendous, and nearly choked 
us. Still I tried to enjoy the ride as much as possible. 
The country never looked more beautiful. The trees 
were loaded with fruit ; and the fields were covered with 
every thing necessary for the sustenance of man and 
beast. All showed the goodness of our heavenly 
Father in supplying the wants of his dependent crea- 
tures. Oh that men might be sensible from whom all 
their blessings flow ; and render the praise and grati- 
tude which is his due. 

" About five in the afternoon, I was landed in Boston 
at Chelsea omnibus office. But the coach had just gone. 
So I left my name with instructions for them to call 
for me at No. 2 Derne street, and walked up School 
street, where I accomplished some errands, thus saving 
18* 
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the necessity of another jaunt to the city on purpose. 
At sister S's I washed and dusted myself, and partook 
of some refreshments. After which I waited in vain 
for the omnibus to call ; and at length ascertained that 
having a full load they had left me. So meeting my 
husband, I walked with him to the ferry ; and by the 
time I reached home was exceedingly fatigued. I found 
all well ; and nothing unfortunate had occurred during 
my absence. 

" Mrs. Foster had called, and also Mrs. Swain from 
New Bedford. The latter told my husband that Eliza- 
beth was going to Sandwich ; so I suppose she is with 
you now. Yesterday the Collector visited us with Capt. 
Sturgis and the Postmaster. He seemed very much 
pleased with the appearance of things, though he could 
make no comparison in our favor, having never been at 
the Hospital before. He thought however, that the 
garden must be a very great improvement to the pros- 
pect in front The Collector is a fine looking man and 
very pleasant in his manners. 

" I do not feel well to-day, and am constantly re- 
minded how short may be my stay on earth. Mother, 
do remember your child in your prayers. How fleeting 
is time ! My life in the retrospect seems like a series 
of dreams. First from childhood to youth; then to 
womanhood ; next in the army ; afterward at Sackett's 
Harbor ; then at Sandwich ; and now in Chelsea. In 
all these periods how the goodness and mercy of God 
has encompassed me and provided for me. * What shall 
I render unto the Lord for all his benefits?' The 
summer is nearly gone. I hope, should we all live till 
next month and your health permits Abby to leave, 
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that we shall have a good visit from her. Remember 
us to all friends, especially to brother and family, and 
to Maria and hers. Good-bye, dear mother. 
" From yours ever, 

" Lydia B. Bacon." 

To Mrs. B., of Sackett's Harbor. 

" September 3d, 1844. 

"I suppose that ere this our dear Harriet has 
returned to her peaceful home and to the embrace of her 
best of mothers. We were delighted on receiving your 
letter informing us of her intended call on us, and we 
awaited her arrival most eagerly. We enjoyed it very 
much ; but its brevity, and her engagements with her 
party, together with mine to our sewing-circle, (which 
met at our house on Wednesday,) prevented me from 
paying her such attentions as I wished to render. I 
hope she enjoyed her little visit, notwithstanding these 
drawbacks. It was very sweet to me to have the 
privilege of once more beholding the beloved child of 
my dear and tried friend. What a blessing she is to 
you. You are lonely, I know, at times ; but how much 
more desolate would be your widowed heart had you not 
this treasure left as a companion and solace in your 
bereavement. Oh, that she may be spared to comfort 
and support your declining years. 

"I hope, should our lives be spared, that we may 
meet again, either here or at the Harbor, though here- 
tofore it has seemed hardly possible. Be that as it may, 
^lere is a land where we shall meet to part no more ; 
there we shall delight to recount the wonderful dealings 
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of our heavenly Father with us in this pilgrimage state ; 
there we shall worship our God and Eedeemer without 
the encumbrances which now burden us, and — oh, de- 
lightful thought ! — without sin. 

" &pt 4:th. This is one of the most delightful after- 
noons that you can possibly imagine. The air is bland 
and sweet, and all nature smiles, renewing the evidence 
of the goodness of its divine Creator. I am seated 
near the window of our front chamber ; the tide is full, 
and the steamboat with untiring speed is conveying its 
living freight across the ferry. Some are hieing to the 
city, to pursue their business or pleasure ; others are 
flying from its crowded and dusty thoroughfares to 
inhale the pure air and enjoy the comparative quiet of 
Chelsea. Many €mall boats are upon the river, spread- 
ing their white sails to the gentle breeze which moves 
them on as if by magic. As I cast my eye over the 
whole scene, which includes our good city, with its State- 
house dome. Bunker Hill, with its proud monument, 
and the busy town in the midst of which it rears its 
lofty head, the river, with our own beautiful garden 
sloping almost to its banks, my heart overflows with 
delight, and I wish that you were here to enjoy it with 
me. I was very much gratified in seeing S. and his 
wife. He reminds me of his dear mother, to whom I 
shall ever feel much indebted. Not only do I owe her 
much useful knowledge, but also the stimulus which 
her example afforded me to improve the talents for 
doing good committed to me by our heavenly Father. 
Although I was often a dull scholar, yet I think I did 
feel a desire to do my duty. As these and many other 
things connected with my acquaintance with the differ- 
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ent branches of your dear family come up in review "be- 
fore me, the thought that so many of these loved friends 
are gone to return no more fills me with sadness. I 
cannot forget old friends ; the recollection of their 
virtues and of their many kindnesses to one so unworthy 
as myself will never leave me. May all these reflec- 
tions and enjoyments be so sanctified to me that I may 
be led to glorify God in all I do, or say, or think. 

" I visited my dear aged mother and found her com- 
fortable considering her years, which now number four 
score and four. When I left her I could not help feel- 
ing as I pressed her to my heart that it might be our 
last embrace, for I consider my life as uncertain as hers, 
though not from the same cause. My sister J. was also 
at Sandwich with her family. So my mother had all 
her children and grand-children once more around her. 

" Our house is now very full of patients, but we have 
none distressingly sick. Indeed, we have been highly 
favored in having little severe illness or death for the 
last six months. My dear Josiah sends his kindest 
regards to you and Harriet, with many wishes for your 
present and future good. Adieu, my much loved sister. 
May heaven^s richest blessings ever attend you, is the 
prayer of 

" Tour afiectionate, 

« L. B. Bacon.'' 

The following brief letter to her sister, Mrs. T., gives 
a lively description of some of her occupations and en- 
joyments. The compiler of these pages can well appre- 
ciate the allusions to the fine melons with which Mrs* 
B's company were entertained, having been often invited 
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with other friends to a melon feast at her table. Those 
which were raised by Mr. Bacon I never saw excelled in 
size or flavor. 

** Chehea, October, 1844. 

" I suppose my dear sister is by this time safe at 
home, congratulating herself that she has such a quiet 
abode, and thankful that she is not in Lydia's place. 
Well, it is a great blessing to know when we are well 
oflf, and I am glad that you are one of the wise ones. 

" We had a tremendous blow last night, and the 
weather is very unpleasant to-day. But I shall not 
mourn about it, since it prevents me from going out or 
from receiving company, and thus aflPbrds me the oppor- 
tunity which I much desired of writing to you. Shall 
I tell you some of my occupations and engagements 
since you left? I commence with the morning of your 
departure. As the omnibus rolled from the door, bear- 
ing away my precious A , I fled to Miss Cheney's 

kitchen. There, amid the fumes of pepper and vinegar, 
boiling hot, (which were preparing to pickle the dear 
little cucumbers that I showed you,) I endeavored to 
drive away any lurking sensitiveness which would unfit 
me for the duties I had to do. I made one kettle fuU 
of the aforesaid spicy mixture, and was preparing 

another when Mrs. T., with Capt. G and wife, was 

announced. Well, I walked up stairs, although looking, 
(as far as outward habiliments were concerned,) like 
any thing but ^ lady, and making no apologies I gave 
my friends a cordial greeting. After which, (of course,) 
I retired to make myself more presentable, and enjoyed 
their unexpected visit very much. Dinner was served 
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up in Hannah's best style, with plenty of melons for 
dessert 

"In the evening Mr. Langworthy came with his 
wife's sister and Dr. F. and wife : so we had another 
melon feast, which all seemed to enjoy verj much. 
Since then I have had a constant succession of company. 
Dr. L. was with us a fortnight, and of course we had 
his friends occasionally. A friend of Dr. D. came ;a,nd 

passed a night, and Mrs. W was here the same 

day. Mrs. Lord also, with D find her daughter, 

came to spend the afternoon, and the omnibus failing 
to call for them, they were obliged to spend the night. 
A day or two since I went into the kitchen to make 
another attempt at pickling cucumbers ; but it ended 
as before in getting myself into * a pickle.' For Mrs. 

W s, whose visit had been long promised, called to 

pass the day with me, and just as we were going in to 
dinner Capt. B's daughter was announced. In addition 
to this our sewing-circle met in the afternoon, and as I 
have the honor and the task of presiding I could not 
omit attendance. So I went, and took the ladies with 

me. 

t» o o o o « 

"Yesterday I visited all the wards, (containing 
eighty persons,) and conversed with each soul. Among 
them I found some cases of much interest. One was a 
Christian in the blessed enjoyment of religion. Another 
was a backslider awakened and desirous of returning 
to duty. He discarded his old hope, and seemed 
humbly seeking the face and favor of God. I said 
what seemed proper for his case, and commended him to 
Him who heareth prayer. Do you remember B , 
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the man that I told you was so irriiahle the first time 
I saw him ? Last evening he came into my room and 
legged to converse with me. He referred to what he 
said at that first interview, and besought me to forgive 
him for his rudeness. He then told me that he felt 
himself to be a great sinner ; that he had ere this had 
strong convictions of sin, and the Holy Spirit had 
striven with him when tossed upon the ocean waves. 
He said that he had grieved away this blessed Spirit, 
and having sinned against so much light he feared that 
his day of grace was past. He had been piously 
educated, but at the age of sixteen had broken loose 
from home and friends and went to sea. He wept 
much while talking, and said it seemed as if his heart 
would break. I tried to lead him to the sinner's friend. 
But oh, ' who is suflBicient for these things ?' Pray for 
your poor sister, 

" Ltdia B. Bacon." 

To her Mother. 

" Chelsea, Nao. 19, 1844. 
" Well, my dear mother, I suppose you have amused 
yourself a little as usual, in watching the election. The 

important day is past ; and Mr. P is to be our next 

President. What the consequences will be, time alone 
will determine. Should Texas be annexed, I fear the 
chains of the poor slave will be riveted more strongly 
than ever. We have 7U> children to be affected by bad 
legislation, but I trust we are patriots and feel a deep 
concern for the weal and honor of our country. And I 
hope that we have benevolence enough to feel for 
suffering humanity everywhere. One fact does console 



itized by Google 



BIOGRAPHY OF MRS. LTDIA B. BACON. 217 

me through all changes, whether prosperous or adverse^ 
' The Lord reigneth.^ He can bring order out of con- 
fusion; and can cause the present disappointment to 
result in the best good of his people and the triumph of 
his cause. Let us trust his overruling hand. 

" We were very sorry, dear mother, to hear that you 
had been so unwell ; and it was quite a relief to us t^ 
see your hand-writing once more. Thus are you spared 
from time to time, to serve your Maker a little longer ; 
to put up a few more prayers for your children, your 
friends, and a dying world ; and so to grow in grace 
that you may be meetened and prepared for your 
heavenly inheritance. Mr. Barnes, the young man 
whom I mentioned in my last letter to Sister Abby, 
has left the Hospital and gone to sea. I trust he is a 
new man in Christ Jesus ; he seems to be deeply in 
earnest. He belongs to a good family, has pious parents 
and sisters, and is very intelligent and of pleasing 
manners. He says that every thing connected with the 
Hospital will ever be pleasantly associated in his mind. 
When I first conversed with him upon serious things, he 
was very unpleasant to me. But he was soon convinced 
of his sins, and came with tears to aak my forgiveness 
and prayers. When he saw his guilt in the light of 
God's truth, the sight was almost too much for him. 
Oh, how deeply I felt my insufficiency to guide his 
anxious soul to Jesus. I could only pray, * Lord, open 
the eyes of this young man that he may see ' * the 
Lamb of God which taketh away the sin of the world.' 
I was overwhelmed with a remark made to me the other 
day, by Eev. Mr. Springer. Said he, 'you need mwh 
personal piety, Mrs. Bacon, to qualify you for your duties 
19 
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here.' My heart responded, *yes, I do indeed/ and 
conscience loudly reproached me with my deficiency. 
Oh, for more grace and strength to overcome the world 
without, and the easily besetting sins within. 

" But to return to my young sailor friend. He has 
written to his parents while here and has had beautiful 
letters from them. Never shall I forget the animation 
and love which beamed from his countenance, as he 
brought in one for me to read. With eagerness he 
unfolded it and displaying its full pages, exultingly 
said, * see, see ; this is a letter from my dear mother ! ' 
Then turning it over to show me that every part was 
dosely written, *liow full it is,^ he said, and the tears 
mingled with the smiles. Oh, could Christian mothers 
realize as I did then, the hold which their instructions, 
and prayers, and tender love have upon their oflfepring, 
they would never despair. I hope Barnes may be 
strengthened to resist temptation and lead a godly life. 
Dear mother, when you pray for the sailor, oh, remem- 
ber him. We have a little French boy from Paris with 
us. He amuses me often with his imperfect English. 
He came to my room a few days since, to beg a needle 
and some thread. * Ma'am,' said he, ' nofer boy want 
some needle and tread ; but he shame to come ask it. 
I tell him, he no need shame or fraid ; for you is de 
best woman I see since I come to 'Merica.' I replied 
that * he had not seen w^ny then.' * Oh, yes, ma'am, 
I have,' was his quick response ; ' but I never see one 
dat give me every ting I ask for.' I gave him the 
needles and thread, a bag to put clothes in, a piece of 
paper to draw a vessel on, and some * ginger ubber,' as 
he calls it, to rub out his pencil marks, and thus 
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added to his feelings and expressions of gratitude and 
obligation. He has the fever and ague often, and 
amuses me with his description of it. * It very bad, 
ma'am ; it catch me right in de legs, and come up in de 
back and into de stomach, and make me shake «o,' suit- 
ing the action to the word like any Frenchman. It is 
sometimes hard work to keep my countenance while 
talking with him. He has a very honest, open face and 
soft dark eyes. I cannot but feel greatly interested for 

him. 

o o o o o o 

" I cannot write more at present. Josiah joins me in 

a kiss of aflfectionate regard. Love to A , and all 

friends. Tour aflfectionate child, 

" L. B. Bacon.'' 

To the same. 

'* December 18, 1844. 
" My dear Mother: — The date of this letter reminds 
me that another year of my unprofitable life is drawing 
to a close. Every day seems to glide away with more 
rapidity than the preceding ; and this fact admonishes 
me that with me, time will soon be gone forever. Ob, 
how important that I so improve each passing hour as to 

give 

* Some good account at last.' 

My responsibilities are great ; and I need much grace 
to enable me to discharge them aright. May He who 
for wise reasons has placed me in this sphere, give me 
strength equal to my day. 

I received a few lines from you by sister Anna, and 
was rejoiced to find you were so comfortable. It is a 
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great favor to be able to wait upon one's self, even if 
our friends are ready and willing to care for us. Sister 
A. came to see us last Monday week. We were not 
interrupted by calls, and had the day all to ourselves. 
I enjoyed it very much and I believe she did, too. Last 
Monday I was at her house, but could only stay for a 
short call, and did not see her. I go to Boston but about 

once in three weeks; and sister A has so many 

engagements that she cannot come here very often ; so 
we do not see each other as frequently as I could wish. 
But it is a comfort to know that she is where I can see 
her when I go to the city. They had just received a 

letter from J ,* which relieved their anxieties. BGs 

letter must have been retarded by some means on the 
way. He wrote that he was expecting his wife in the 
vessel with Mr. Bichards. He will be sadly disappointed 
. at not seeing her ; as he is now at house-keeping. His 
situation and prospects are good ; and he wants nothing 
but his family to make him as happy as he could ask. 
I was thinking when I heard from him, how often I had 
wished that some of the dear children of our families 
might become missionaries. This is not yet granted. 
But in another way, one of them has been stationed 
among those who are just emerging from heathenism; 
and I trust in many important respects he will be useful 
there. He continues to speak with warm aflfection of 
Dr. Judd and wife ; and it does give me much pleasure 
that he has such friends there, who beside their attach- 
ment to him, are so able to counsel and advise him. 
How does this carry me back to the childhood of both 



♦ A nephew of Mrs. Bacon's, at the Sandwich Islands, 
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Mrs. Judcl and our J ; and in connection with my 

relations to both, how strange does their present meeting 
seem in another quarter of the globe. Little did I 
think that the affectionate little girl who smoothed my 
pillow when I was sick and weary at Sackett's Harbor, 
and did all she could to comfort and assist me when far 
away from my mother and friends, and whom I in turn 
delighted to instruct to the best of my poor abilities, 
should, when grown to womanhood, be (with her gdod 
husband) the chosen friend of my dear sister's son. 
* Truth is stranger than fiction.' Methinks, dear mother, 
I see yourself and Abby sitting in your snug little 
parlor, cosily chatting of absent friends. Perhaps mter 
JLydia is spoken of — and A. wishes she knew what L. 
is about. Well, Fll tell her. We are going to give our 
good minister a donation party. We shall not make 
him rich ; but we wish to give him some mlstantial 
tokens of our regard. The visit will be on Christmas 
Eve. Contrary to the usual custom in such cases, we 
have decided to have no refreshments on the occasion. 
As my name was put on the committee of arrangements, 
I took the liberty to advise that we should dispense 
with the eating process. It always seemed ridiculous to 
me that a people should carry their own food to eat at 
their pastor's house, and thus make a deal of unneces- 
sary trouble. And it would be worse still to allow him 
to provide refreshments for three or four hundred people. 
In such a case, a minister might well exclaim, * save me 

from my friends.' The Rev. Mr. B , of , at a 

donation party given him, had such a superabundance 
of cooked provisions sent in, that he had to take a 
wagon the next day and carry it round to the poor. 
19* 
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My suggestion was well received and seemed to meet 
the approbation of the sensible portion of the com- 
munity. So we decided to be singular in this respect, 
and I do not fear that we shall regret it. We expect 
to have a pleasant social and religious visit ; and hope 
it will be the means of promoting our unanimity, and 
building up the cause of Christ in our midst. Our 
pastor is much engaged in his Master's work ; and we 
are expecting good days in Zion. o o o 

A tells me that you received the grapes in good 

order. They were given to me ; and I was happy in 
the opportunity of sending a part of them to you, 
Anna Maria and Isabella passed a few hours with us 
to-day. Mrs. Walton also came; she was one of my 
youthful friends, and I had not seen her for some years. 
The girls have not been here this winter until now. 
They have a multitude of engagements. I was very 
glad to see them. Give my love to all the dear friends. 
I remain, dear mother, your affectionate child, 

"Lydia B. Bacon.'' 

Mrs. Judd, the lady referred to in the preceding 
letter as a resident at the Sandwich Islands, first made 
Mrs. Bacon's acquaintance during the residence of the 
latter at Sackett's Harbor. She was then a motherless 
little girl, and resided with a relative, in whose family 
Mrs. B. was then a boarder. Mrs. B., with her usukl 
a£fectionate regard for children, soon became deeply in- 
terested in the little L. Every afternoon she called the 
child to her room and gave her instruction in reading 
and needlework, filling her mind with useful knowledge 
and counsel, arid seeking to lead her heart to him who 
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has permitted the orphan to say, " When my father and 
mother forsake me, then the Lord will take me up.'' It 
was this same little L. who, after ohtaining an accom- 
plished education, and grown to he a lovely and 
pious woman, was now residing, as the beloved wife of a 
missionary, at the Sandwich Islands. She has frankly 
acknowledged that a few words which Mrs. Bacon said 
to her while a child gave her the first encouragement 
to, and aspiration after usefulness. " From that mo- 
ment,'' says the friend who gives me the relation of this 
interesting incident, " little L. really began to live. 
She commenced vigorous exertions for self-improvement, 
and after struggling through difficulties which would 
have staggered any ordinary mind secured a thorough 
education, and went on a mission to a heathen shore, 
where she has exerted an influence on the heathen 
mind unsurpassed by any female living. Truly, * the 
words of the wise are like apples of gold in pictures of 
silver.' " 

The next letter in my possession is to her friend Mrs. 
H. B , of Sackett's Harbor, and is dated 

" Cheheay April UiJi, 1845. 
"My very dear sister Harriet: — I perceive on re- 
I)erusing your last valued epistle that it, is just two 
months to-day since its date. Yes, two months ago 
your own hand, (which I have so often pressed in 
friendship's close embrace,) penned, folded and sealed 
the precious sheet. Your eyes have looked upon the 
same paper which I have now been looking at, and your 
affectionate heart has dictated those interesting contents 
which call forth sweet responsive emotions from mina 
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And I actually hold in my hand that which you have 
made so precious to me by first taking it in your own. 
How pleasant is the thought to me, and how valuable is 
this method of communication between kindred spirits 
whom Providence has separated too widely for personal 
intercourse. Yet far pleasantcr would it be to me, were 
I permitted to throw aside my pen and hold sweet con- 
verse with you face to face. Gladly would I accept 
your kind invitation to visit you this summer ; but fear 
I shall be obliged to defer it until ' a more convenient 
season,' and that indeed may never come. 

" As yet we know not what awaits us with respect to 
our present situation here; but we shall not long be 
kept in suspense. Of course the change of government 
at Washington renders our removal a matter of proba- 
bility. A new Collector has been appointed at Bosfon, 
and whether he will be propitious to us remains to be 
seen. Let this be as it may, it will be all right. Our 
heavenly Father knows what is best, and he will do all 
things well. To us, poor finite creatures, it seems 
desirable that we should stay ; but we are short-sighted, 
and know nothing aright. My great desire is for a 
submissive spirit, and I do think my husband and my- 
self both feel ready to acquiesce in the divine will. 

" We are fcjoiced to hear that you enjoy such a good 
degree of health. This is the best of heaven's temporal 
gifts, without which all other temporal good is vanity 
indeed. And in your lonely state it seems a special 
mercy that you have such health as enables you to be 
actively and usefully employed. May you long enjoy 
this blessing, and find full scope for the exercise of your 
kindly and benevolent feelings. 
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" We have been called to witness the departure of 
one of our little ones. She was the daughter of Dr. 
F., who married my niece, and was a sweet, interesting 
child of four years. Her disease was the whooping- 
cough. She loved music, and kept those who had the 
care of her singing the sweet hymns which her mother 
and aunts had taught her. These seemed a store laid 
up for time of need, and it was delightful to see what 
a comfort this treasure was to her. Almost at the last 
she requested her friends to sing that beautiful hymn of 
Kirke White : 

' Oh, Lord, another day is flown, 
And ^e, a lonely hand. 
Are met once more before thy throne, 
To bless thy fostering hand.' 

Soon after this was sung she was seized with a convul- 
sion, and instantly expired. She has left a little sister 
two years older, (the only surviving child,) to mourn 
the loss of her beloved little playmate. This is the 
third family here who have lost their youngest recently, 
leaving them in each instance only one remaining 
child. But they are all pious parents, and have resigned 
their little ones to him who lent them for a season, and 
has recalled them to himself. We are glad to hear that 
you progress so well with your meeting-house, and hope 
you will soon have it finished as you desire. May a 
divine blessing attend all your eflForts, and many be 
added to the church of such as shall be saved. We 
have had here a few precious mercy drops, about twenty 
hopeful conversions. The interest has not yet entirely 
subsided. Our meetings are well attended, and the 
pastor and church much engaged. We need a powerful 
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revival here. This is a rapidly increasing population ; 
you would, I think, be astonished at the change which 
has taken place since you were here. 

** My niece A S is staying with us ; she 

desires her kind love to you and Harriet. She would 
very much like that we should take a trip to your place 
and bring her with us. Harriet told me that she was 
going west this summer. What time will she go ? and 
shall you accompany her? Pray write and let me 
know, for I should very much deplore coming to 
Sackett's and finding that either of you were absent. 

How are our friends the C s ? I have not received 

a letter from Elizabeth for some months. I know she 
has much to do, and many correspondents, but I cannot 
bear that she should forget me. Eemember me to Mr, 

G C 's family, and to all who remember and 

inquire after us. 

" My mother is still living, and in the enjoyment of 
tolerable health. My brothers and sisters are all well. 
I must bid you farewell, desiring an interest in your 
prayers for me and my better half, who is well and 
desires a great deal of love to you and Harriet. While 
life lasts the fond remembrance of your faithful and 
untiring friendship shall be my solace. Pray for us, 
that our faith fail not, and that we may be ready to 
render up our account when our divine Master calls. 
Ask for me more holiness of heart and life : it is what I 
need and what I desire. Should we never write to or 
see each other more, may we meet at the right hand of 
our Saviour above. Once more, farewell. May the 
grace of God ever fill your heart, is the constant wish of 
" Your affectionate sister, 

"L. B. Bacon." 
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To her Mother. 

''Aug. 29, 1845. 

"Dear Mother: — I received a few lines from you 
yesterday, and was happy once more to see your beloved 
landwriting. 

" Last week we visited New Haven, Conn., the beau- 
tiful * city of elms.' I suppose it is so named from the 
great number of elm trees planted in all the principal 
streets. The latter are of spacious breadth and noble 
length, and the lofty trees meeting overhead aflford a 
delightful shade to the traveler, and give the place an 
air of grandeur and beauty not to be described. You 
will recollect, mother, that our first station when Josiah 
entered the army was at Fort Hale, near New Haven. 
I think it was in the year 1809 that he was sent there 
with a detachment of men. The fort and barracks 
were then being built. But to our great disappointment, 
just as our comfortable quarters were ready for us to 
occupy, husband was ordered to rejoin his regiment, 
then stationed at Fort Independence. Of course we 
have always felt a special interest in the place, and have 
long wished to re-visit it. We have of late been often 

solicited to visit in the family of Mr. W , who is 

the father of our pastor's wife. This invitation being 
now urgently renewed, with a special request that we 
should come during Commencement week, we decided 
to accept it. We had an additional and very strong in- 
ducement to go at this time in the fact that my 
husband's nephew, J. S. B., was to graduate, now having 
just completed his studies at Tale College. So we 
concluded we would attend Commencement exercises, 
which was my first debut in this line. 
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" We had a very pleasant ride from Boston to New 
Haven in the cars, going one hundred and sixty-two 
miles in ten hours. I was quite fatigued, it is true, but 
slept well, and arose refreshed by slumber and anxious 
to renew my acquaintance with the scenes of my 
earliest married life. So we took a carryall, and with 
our dear pastor, wife and son, (who came to New Haven 
with us,) we rode to Fort Male. Only thirty-six years, 
if I remember rightly, since it was built and occupied 
by proud and gallant troops. Now we found it in a 
state of ruin, the fort tumbling to pieces, and the 
barracks occupied by fishermen and clam-diggers. We 
entered the fort, ascended the parapet, took a survey of 
the beautiful prospect from the summit, and left hoping 
that it would never be found necessary to repair these 
ruins. The house in which we used to board still re- 
tained its former comfortable appearance, although none 
of its former occupants reside in it. We also saw the 
old meeting-house where we used to attend worship with 
the soldiers ; but thirty years and more make great 
changes everywhere. This ride occupied us most of 
the morning. 

" In the afternoon we heard a fine address from Bev. 
Dr. Bethune, of Philadelphia. His subject was Study. 
He answered some of the objections which are made 
against it by saying that students are not so much 
injured by attention to their books as by the want of 
attention to their food, their exercise and personal 
cleanliness. In the latter particular he thought there 
was great deficiency. He said many of them were 
content with merely washing their face and JiandSf 
instead of that daily ablution of the whole body which 
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was indispensable to sound health. He asked them 
* what they should think if their laundress only washed 
the wristbands and coUar of their shirts?' This 
address was very interesting, and made the auditors not 
only smile, but in one instance roar. In the latter case 
the speaker was compelled to join the laughers, and in- 
deed how coald he help it, when looking over that vat, 
assembly with their mouths wide open. 

"Wednesday morning we visited the Trumbull 
gallery of paintings. These were, presented to Yale 
College, with money to build the hall in which they are 
hung. An admittance fee of twenty-five cents is taken, 
and the income thus derived is used to help indigent 
young men to complete their studies preparatory to the 
sacred ministry. The remains of Trumbull are en- 
tombed beneath the hall, and his monument is directly 
under his own and his wife's portrait. Just above 
these is a splendid picture of General Washington and 
his beautiful horse. It was taken from life, and is said 
to be a very exact likeness. Trumbull was one of 
Gen. Washington's aids, and was considered one of the 
best artists of his day. Why is it that one feels so 
diflTerently in looking at Washington's picture than that 
of any other human being ? Is it not because in his 
character goodness was so eminently combined with 
greatness? Trumbull's representations of him are 
better than any others. The expression is uncommonly 
good and life-like. As you, gaze you think you can 9ee 
the workings of that powerful mind, endowed by the 
Almighty for the part which he had to perform. 

" I was told while in New Haven the following aneo- 
dote of the artist: When he drew the heads of tha 
20 
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signers of the Declaration of Independence he took 
them from life. But there was one exception. Colonel 
Harrison, (the father of General Harrison,) had de- 
ceased, and Trumhull, not choosing to put in a head 
which he could not draw from life, had omitted him. 
Some time after a gentleman who was a stranger to 
Trumhull called to see the picture. After looking at it 
attentively, he observed that it was a great pity all the 
signers were not on the canvas, and expressed great 
regret that Col. Harrison was left out. Trumhull 
inquired if he knew the Colonel, and the stranger 
replied * he toas my father.' ' Did he look like you T 
said the artist. * No,' was the reply ; * but I can tell you 
how he looked.' Trumbull immediately took his pencil 
and drew from the son's description. Upon shewing 
him the drawing it was pronounced an accurate likeness, 
and the artist added it to the group. 

" At ten in the morning, (after leaving the picture- 
gallery,) we attended an address before the Alumni of 
the College. But I came away as wise as I went, not 
being able to hear a word. The speaker's voice was too 
low, and ere he closed two-thirds of the audience had 
left, being unable to hear him. It was a great pity 
that so much good, (for I presume it was good,) should 
be lost for want of suflScient voice to make it audible. 
In the afternoon we heard addresses from theological 
students. At half-past five we went to ride over the 
beautiful city, and returning spent the evening in social 

converse at Mr. W 's. Here we met Mr. Wallcut, 

formerly a missionary to Syria, but now a settled pastor 
In a beautiful village at Long Meadow, Mass. 

" The next day being Commencement day, we started 
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early that we might secure good seats. Mrs. B and 

myself, having a son and nephew about to graduate 
were favored above many others in having tickets to 
the platform. Even here was a choice of seats ; but 
going so early we had good places assigned us. Mrs. J. 
B. did not attend in the afternoon, feeling rather 
indisposed. But I wished to see the whole, and perse- 
vered, although quite weary, and I assure you I felt 
well rewarded. But I must close my descriptions, for 
my side aches badly with the effort of writing so long a 
letter, and it is late in the evening. So good-night, 
dear mother. Yours, 

" Lydia B. Bacon." 

To the same. 

"November 5, 1846. 
" My dear Mother : — I am wonderfully at leisiire this 
morning, and shall devote an hour or so in telling you 
about the new Sailor's Home in Boston, in which you 
have felt so much interest. The quilt which you were 
making for it will be very acceptable, as they have now 
commenced house-keeping. Mrs. More, with her hus- 
band and sister A , passed the afternoon with us 

during their visit to the city.* Mrs. H. was prevented 
from coming with them by indisposition. She is very 
feeble, having every thing in life desirable but health 
Without this nothing earthly can be enjoyed, as we all 
know more or less by experience. I do love Mr. and 
Mrs. More, and their visit was very pleasant to me. On 
Wednesday the new Home was thrown open for the re- 
ception of company, visitors paying twenty-five cents for 
admittance. This fee was asked to raise a sum for the 
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completion of the building, which is delayed for want of 
fands. All the furniture has been received as a dona- 
tion from different societies and individuals. The 
materials are of good quality, but made plain to 
correspond with the building. The latter is large and 
commodious, but not one cent is spent for unnecessary 
ornament. This is as it should be, I wish it were so in 
all our houses of every description, at least so long as 
there is such a crying want of money for purposes of 
usefulness and charity. The Home is really worth 
seeing. It is five stories high ; the first story, which is 
partly under ground, contains the washing, ironing, 
bathing^rooms and cellars. In the second are the 
kitchens, pantries and dining-rooms, all of which are 
very large and convenient. The third story has a 
spacious reading-room, two large parlors with folding 
doors, a smoking-roomy leading to a piazza, and an ofiSce 
and parlor, with other apartments for the family having 
charge of the Institution. The fourth and fifth stories 
are divided into chambers, with two single beds in most 
of them. These are furnished each with a table, two 
chairs, a mirror and a lamp. On each table is a Bible, 
and on some of them other good books. There are also 
pin-cushions, needle cases, thread and buttons, that the 
poor sailor may mend his clothes. None of these 
articles are to be taken from the rooms, but are free to 
the use of each succeeding occupant. It was quite 
amusing to observe the variety of bed-quilts which have 
been furnished. Hardly any two are alike. I saw one 
with white squares written over with texts of Scripture, 
pretty verses and kind wishes for poor Jack. I thought 
while looking at them how many pleasant hours different 
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circles of ladies had passed together while making 
articles for the comfort of the hardy sailor. Oh, it was 
enough to do one's heart good to see these tokens of 
regard for a class of men who are so serviceable to the 
world, and of whom the world thinks so little. I re- 
gretted that we had not done something in Chelsea 
towards furnishing the house beside our contribution for 
the building, which amounted to sixty dollars. 

" Tables were set in the Home covered with useful 
and fancy articles for sale. These articles were given 
by benevolent persons, and the tables gratuitously 
tended. The avails were to be added to the funds for 
the completion of the building. I believe that about 
five hundred dollars was realized for this purpose. As 
I passed through the chambers and saw the nice soft 
beds, I thought how many poor sons of the ocean, as 
they lay their weary heads upon the pillows provided for 
their comfort by the fair daughters of New England, 
will bless them for their labor of love. How much 
better that our young ladies should be thus employed 
than to spend their time in adorning their own persons 
and ministering to vanity and folly. This establishment 
13 a noble one, and worthy of our good city. 

" The weather has been very pleasant of late. Yes- 
terday, however, there was a storm ; but it has now 
cleared away, and is threatening to freeze hard. Our 
plants in the house look finely, and wo are mostly 
prepared for winter. How is your health, dear mother? 
and how is sister A.? Does the coming winter look 
long in prospoct? I hope it may prove a comfortable 

one to you. E sails to-day. She will have, (as the 

sailors say,) a spanking breeze and pleasant weather. 
20* 
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May a kind Providence protect her and give the winds 
and the waves charge concerning her. My love to all, 
in which Josiah heartily joins. 

" Your aflfectionate child, 

" L. B. Bacon." 

To the same. 

'' Decemher SUt, 1845. 

"You will perceive, my dear mother, hy the date, 
that this is the last day of the year, a period of time 
which naturally suggests most serious reflections. 

" Mr. Langworthy has improved the occasion by a 
very solemn discourse. His text was * Where art thou V 
•and the subject was applied to the different classes of 
liis hearers, who listened with earnest and profound at- 
tention. It well becomes us to ask ourselves, where 
are we, wJiat are we doings and whither are we going? 
If Christians, are we in the path of duty? and are we 
contented that our heavenly Father should mete out 
our charges for us without giving us the why or the 
wherefore. 

" Another year is added to the many we have seen, all 
filled with mercies, all rich with tokens of the divine 
goodness. But what returns have we made for all his 
manifestations of kindness and grace toward us. I can 
see nothing in my own case at all answerable to the 
mercies received ; and reviewing my life I am con- 
strained to call myself an unprofitable servant, an un- 
grateful sinner. At present I am constantly reminded 
of the uncertainty of life. My infirmities arc increas- 
ing, and I am increasingly liable to sudden death. Yet 
should the brittle thread of my life be snapped sudden- 
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ly to others, it will not and ought net to be so to me. 
I die daily y inasmuch as sure disease is making constant 
progress. Yet I cannot always bring death nocir to my- 
self. Although so conversant with it, and so often an 
attendant upon the dying, yet I cannot always realize as I 
wish the soK mn truth, * this year thou may est die,' and 

* in such an hour as ye think not, the Son of man cometh.' 
Oh, how slow are our unbelieving hearts to credit either 
the promises or the threatenings of the Almighty. 
Pray for me, dear mother, that I may be prepared for 
whatever awaits me and mine. Our dear pastor is very 
much engaged in religious things, and there seems to 
be more attention in our church and congregation than 
there has been of late. 

" Janvary \%t, 1 846. A happy new year to my dear 
mother and sisters and all my good friends in Sandwich. 
It is charming weather to day for those who visit their 
friends with the compliments of the season. We re 
ceived the bed-quilts and articles which you sent in good 
order. We have sent the largest quilt to * the Sailor's 
Home,' and the small one with the other things to * the 
Widow and Fatherless Society.' In both instances they 
were very gratefully received. 

" Since I wrote last we have had some affecting cases 
of sickness and death at the Hospital. Tvvo were 
sufferers from the effects of rum. One of these had 

* deliriuni-tremens,' and died in twenty four hours after 
he wjis brought in, in awful horror of mind. The other 
lingered a few days and then went to his account. The 
last was a well educated man about fifty years of age, 
good-looking, and of pleasing address. Oh, it was 
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heart-Sickening to see one so endowed by hecaven debased 
in his own eyes and in that of his fellow men. He ex- 
pressed thanks that he was permitted to die among 
Christian people ; but his mind was so weak and wander- 
ing that he could converse but little. He was very 
grateful for any attention, and smiled whenever I went 
to see him. We hoped he would rally sufficiently to 
have his mind directed to * the Lamb of God,' but the 
mandate had gone forth, *cut him down,' and he died 
as he lived, without God and without hope. Poor 
fellow ! * better that he had never been born.' His 
mother was spared the agcny of seeing a once darling 
child so lost and degraded. The third death wsls that 
of a colored seaman ; his disease was consumption. I 
hope that he realized his situation, and Avas in some 
measure prepared to meet it. He was very patient and 
appeared submissive to his fate. He was very fond of 
hearing me read the Bible, and used to say * he could 
hear it all night, he loved it so well.' He breathed his 
last as easy and peaceful as a little child going to sleep. 
He had a wife, w^ho with other colored friends attended 
his funeral, at which Mr. Beaman, a colored clergyman, 
officiated. Thus three times in one week were we called 
to bury the dead. 

*'Dcar Abby, we have now in the Hospital as a 
patient, an old acquaintance of yours. He n collects 
you perfectly, and was acquainted with all our friends 
at Sai kett's Harbor. We often meet tho^e who have 
known our friends, but here was one who had once 
actually been in husband's employ. He is a clover 
man. We have three sailors in the house over sixty 
years of age, and neither of them fit to go to sea again. 
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When I see such poor, worn-out sailors, I feel as if I 
wanted to see them in a good home. How much we 
need a snvg harbor for such shattered hulks. One of 
these old sailors was a twin child. His sister, (his other 
half, as he called her,) died at eleven years, and they 
were two of eighteen children born of the same mother. 
The rest all lived to grow up and settle in life. The 
sons, ton in number, were all farmers but this one. 
He wished * to see the world,^ and he has seen it to his sor- 
row. He is a sensible man, and appears well disposed. 
Yesterday he went to the city to see his cousin ; when 
he returned he brought me some figs from her. He 
said he told her that 1 went into the wards to see the 
poor sailor ; and she said, * she must send that dear old 
lady a present.' The figs are very nice, and I send a 
part of them to you. 

** Anna is well, and enjoys herself ; she is going to 
Mrs. Manning's this afternoon, and tomorrow will pass 

the day with J , and bring L home with her. 

She attends two evening meetings in the week, and one 
Lyceum. Adieu, dear mother and sister. With love to 
all, I remain 

" Yours most afifectionately, 

" Lydia." 

The preceding letter is the latest one in the writer's 
possession, addressed to the dear mother whom this 
daughter so loved and venerated. Between the date of 
this and the one which follows, is a gap of sixteen 
months. During this period Mrs. Bacon visited her be- 
loved parent, and witnessing her increased infirmities 
felt that possibly this was her last visit. Her account 
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of it is given in a letter to her friend Mrs. B., which is 
dated Feb. 11th, 1848, to which the reader is referred. 

Well does the writer remember the happy pride with 
which Mrs. B. exhibited to her some bed-quilts and other 
useful articles which her mother had assisted in making 
for the Sailor's Homo and the Society for the Widow 
and Fatherless. "Are not these stitches beautiful," 
said she, "for an old lady of eighty-six years?'' 

Her expressions of attachment to and fondness for 
her only surviving parent were frequent and endearing, 
though always natural and unaffected. After Mrs. B's 
return from the last visit to her mother, I called to 
greet her, and found her standing by her mother's 
portrait with a look of touching sadness. After my 
salutation was returned her eyes again sought the 
picture, and with a pathos not to be described she said, 
" I shall not see that blessed mother again in life. I 
shall meet her no more till we cast our crowns together 
at a Saviour's feet." Then adding, " but oh, shall one 
80 unworthy as / be permitted to join the blessed 
above?" She burst into a flood of tears. Having 
always regarded Mrs. Bacon as a most exemplary 
Christian, I was struck with her emotion, and could not 
refrain from saying to her, " Surely you do not doubt 
your acceptance." Smiling through her tears she 
replied with her usual sweetness, " Yes, dear, when I 
look only at myself I am full of doubts, hut when I look 
to Christ all is peace." She then added that to her 
" one of heaven's greatest attractions was that there 
she should be freed from sin, and thus have no drawback 
to her worship or her enjoyment." I remember being 
forcibly struck with her declaration that ** it would be 
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no heaven to her if she must carry her sins with her." 
Perfect and universal purity was indispensable to her 
ideia of perfect happiness. 

The first call which I made upon her after the 
decease of her beloved parent she took me by the hand 
and said, " I have lost the best mother that ever a 
daughter had ; but heaven has gained a saint, and 
Jesus a new jewel for his crown.'' 

Her mother's death took place, and is alluded to 
briefly in the following letter to her friend, which was 
written during the succeeding spring. 

To Mrs. B , of Sackett's Harbor. 

" Chelsea, April 18th, 1847. 

" My ever dear sister : — Your precious letter was 
very, very welcome, and I embrace the first opportunity 
to tell you so, and to assure you of our unabated aflfec^ 
tion for yourself and your darling child. Such a train 
of thought rushes into my mind when I hear from you, 
such a vivid recollection of the many pleasant hours we 
have passed together, of the many kindnesses received 
from you, that my heart is filled to overflowing. I 
almost wish for a fairy's wing to waft me to you, that I 
might tell all I think and feel to the loved sister who 
has so often sympathized in my joys and sorrows. 

" We have recently received a letter from Mrs. Boyd, 
after a protracted silence, reviving our remembrances of 
the many interesting circumstances connected with our 
intimacy. Those memories can never be effkced. But 
oh, how many changes have taken place since those 
days, both with her and with me. How full of passing 
events is the present moment. Our country is again 
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involved in war, bringing in its train all the multiplied 
evils which it involves,' and death is selecting its shining 
marks to make us feel its horrors more deeply. You 
see by the papers that some of the officers with whom 
we were acquainted are among the most conspicuous in 
the discharge of duty. Let our fervent prayers ascend 
that the nations may learn war no more, and the Prince 
of Peace rule in every heart. You can imagine that we 
feel more than ordinary interest in this war, so many of 
our former associates being engaged in it, and its inci- 
dents recalling so many events connected with our own 
experieuce. But I dare not trust my pen on this 
subject. 

" We were delighted to hear that you and your sweet 
Harriet were well. You have a blessing indeed in such 
a child. I rejoice with you sincerely, and hope that she 
may be spared to cheer the remainder of your pilgrim- 
age. What a kind Providence it was that permitted us 
all to meet once more under such propitious circum- 
stances. We have visited Mount Auburn since your 
return. I cannot tell you how much we thought of you 
and your dear ones. It is a most solemn place to me, 
notwithstanding it is so beautiful, and so embellished 
by nature and art. 

" You have heard that I have been called to part 
with her who gave me birth. Now I know indeed what 
it is to be motherless. How inexpremhly hnely is the 
feeling ! My dear mother had lived beyond the common 
age of man, being eighty-six years old. For the last 
few years she has struggled through infirmities, which, 
though not of a violent nature, were undermining her 
constitution, and made her an easy victim. Her death 
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was quiet and peaceful, surrounded by her children, all 
vieing with each other in kind attentions. I have her 
picture, taken about two years previous to her decease ; 
it is an excellent likeness. When I look at it, and 
think that she is gone, I cannot describe my feelings of 
sadness. But I reflect upon her happiness in the 
presence of her Saviour, all her doubts and fears re- 
moved, freed from infirmities and from sin, and my 
fervent ejaculation is, * the will of the Lord be done !' 
"I often hear from Mrs. Judd, through my sister 

A , whose son has returned to the Sandwich Islands 

with his family. He edits the State paper called the 
Polynesian. Dr. Judd is Secretary of State, and his 

wife, (our own little L ,) is a lady of the first rank 

at the Hawaian Court. She is thought to be the most 
elegant woman there. My nephew's intimacy with Dr. 
and Mrs. J has been continued with increased affec- 
tion and confidence. He describes their family as very 
lovely, and exceedingly well-educated in every sense of 
the word. Little did I think when L and myself 

resided under the same roof at Sackett's, that in future 
years the welfare and happiness of one of my own dear 
kinsmen would be so pleasantly connected with her. Is 

it not a wonderful Providence ? J is in mercantile 

business, with a partner, in addition to his literary em- 
ployment. He has adopted the country as his own, 
looking upon it as his future home, and desirous to use 
all his efforts for its welfare and prosperity. So my 
desire that some of our numerous offspring should be 
useful to the heathen has been gratified in part. To 
have one of them a Christian missionary is more than 
21 
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Ood Bees fit to grant, more, (I acknowledge,) than 
Ideufve. 

^' I am glad that your sweet hoy, (the son of our dear 
Francis,) is situated so much to your mind. I hope he 
may prove every thing that you could wish. You have, 
I am sure, trained him in the way he should go, and 
may trust the promise that he will not depart from it- 
Where is the little sister? I should love to see them 
ijoth, and hope that I may at some future time. 
Bemember us with much affection to Harriet, and also 
to all those who feel an interest in us, especially to oar 

good friends the C families, Mr. G s, and the 

S . Anna is with us, and begs to join us in these 
kind remembrances. She has the promise of accompany- 
ing us to the Harbor when the railroad to it is com- 
pleted, should such an event happen ere our pilgrimage 
is ended. 

^^ We are still, as you see, at the Hospital, a kind 
Providence having permitted us thus far to retain a post 
where opportunity is afforded for the improvement of 
our talents, be they one or many. Oh, may it be found 
at the last that we have not buried them in the earth or 
hid them in a napkin. We have about sixty patients 
now from all nations ; poor fellows, my heart aches for 
them. 

** The spring with us is very backward, though the 
birds carol forth their sweet notes. But I must say adieu. 

"Tours faithfully, 

" Ltdia Bacon." 
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The following letter, written by Mrs. Bacon to her 
sister T. at Sandwich, shews her deep interest and 
tender sympathy in all that befell her friends, whether 
prosperous or adverse. The wedding of her sister J's 
daughter in Boston, the death of two of her most valued 
Chelsea friends, are mentioned with the emotion which 
each event was calculated to produce. With the latter 
incidents the writer of these pages was perfectly 
familiar, and can testify to the truthfulness of hbr 
friend's description. She thinks it not improper to add 
here that the three motherless daughters of Mrs. De 

B , referred to in the following letter, are now 

blessed with a pious step-mother, who is diligently and 
successfully training them in the paths of peace and 
virtue, and making their home as happy as their 
lamented mother could have desired. 

To Mrs. S . ' * ^ 

" October, 1847. 

" My dear sister : — For many days I have been trying 
to find a few leisure moments to write you, but have 
been more than usually occupied. Scenes both joyous 
and painful have filled up all the passing moments. 
But at length I find myself alone, with the prospect of 
being able to devote a few moments to you, and will 
detail some of the most important events which have 
transpired since I wrote you last. And first, iJie wedding. 
I wish you had all been here to witness it. It was truly 
a pleasant sight. The youthful pair iA all the freshness 
and joyousness of first love, went through the ceremony 
with great propriety and becoming dignity. I never 
saw the Episcopal form of marriage before, except once 
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where a part of the service was omitted. Dr. V 

officiated. The bride and groom looked charmingly, 
being dressed with becoming simplicity and elegance. 
o o o o » o 

" And now I have a very different scene to present. 
For the last fortnight our church has been in a state of 
great anxiety on account of the severe sickness of two 
of our beloved sisters : and we have followed them both 

to* the grave. Mrs. De B , (in whom you became 

interested last winter,) after months of intense suffering 
has gone to her home above. She had a lovely family, 
and every thing to make life desirable, but bowed her 
head submissively to her Father's will, commending to 
His care her three little daughters, so soon to be 
motherless. Her last thoughts were of the Saviour, and 
her last audible words, ' the chiefest among ten thousand, 
and altogether lovely ; yes, altogether lovely.' 

" The other death was that of Mrs. Norton, mother 
to the young man whom you heard speak in our sailors' 
meeting. She was a very active member of our female 
prayer-meeting, where she will be greatly missed. She 
was sick three weeks or more with the dysentery. 
She suffered much in body, but her mind was calm and 
joyful, and her faith triumphant. The Saviour, the 
Almighty Saviour, was her theme. She dwelt much 
upon his divinity. * Were Jesus only a man,^ she would 
say, * how could I trust my soul to him in such an hour 
as this? But he is Qod — I know it, I feel it ; my feet 
are on the rock of ages ; the everlasting arm is under- 
neath me, and none shall be able to pluck me out of his 
hand.' She retained her reason to the last. As her 
family and friends stood around her dying bed she 
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slowly raised her wasted finger, and pointing npward 
said, with a heavenly smile, ' Home,' and breathed her 
last Very sweet has been my interconrse with both 
these deceased sisters ; it will be long before their places 
will be filled. These are not unmeaning providences ; 
may we receive the admonition God intends. Adieu, 
dear sister. Tours ever, 

"Lydu B. Baoon." 

To Mrs. S , whose son was in a hopeless decline, 

she wrote as follows : 

"iVcwemJerlStil, 1847. 
" My dear sister : — I have endeavored for many days 
past to find time to write you a few lines, and have not 
succeeded until this morning. Every moment of my 
time seems to be full of occupation, and yet I often ask 
myself, 'what have I accomplished?' True, I do my 
own sewing, besides attending to the numerous wants of 
my family, which numbers one hundred. Tet I write 
but little compared with what I used to do, as the 
exertion always hurts my side. I acknowledge I am 
becoming a very poor correspondent, both as to the 
quality and frequency of my letters. But as I really 
have a strong desire to write, which my health and my 
cares only prevent, you must 'take the will for the 
deed.' Do not think that I love my sisters less because 
my letters are 'few and far between.' Neither must 
you imagine that the constant demand upon my sympa- 
thies in behalf of the sick and sad in my home sphere 
makes me less sensitive to your sorrows. I know the 
desolate feeling that must fill your tender heart as yoii 
21» 
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look upon the wasting form of your beloved son. My 
dear sister, I do pity you and pray for you. I cannot 
but hope that God in his infinite mercy will spare your 

dear T , and raise him up from this sickness to be 

an ornament to his profession and a blessing to the 
world. But if in his unerring wisdom he shall oixler 
otherwise, may he give you and his friends resignation 
to the divine will. Especially do I pray that dear 

T may bow submissively to the disappointment of 

his plans and hopes. May he trust wholly in that 
divine Eedeemer who alone can clease our souls from 
guilt; may he seek earnestly that forgiveness and 
acceptance which will fit him to live or enable him to 
die in peace. This sudden sickness is a sad blow to all 
his friends, who have become exceedingly interested in 
him. May we be enabled to say, * the will of the Lord 
be done.' We know that our heavenly Father cares for 
us ; that he watches over this earth so closely that not a 
sparrow falls to the ground without his notice. Let us 
then feel, my sister, that whatever he wills respecting us 
as individuals is right. Let us cultivate the habit of 
trusting him implicitly, and he will give us grace and 
strength to help in each time of need. Time is fast 
receding from us all. A few more days and we shall all 
put off this earthly tabernacle and fill the places assign- 
ed us in the world to come. Our family has hitherto been 
remarkably exempted from the strokes of death ; but it 
cannot always be so. I feel for myself that my timo 
will probably be very short, as I have admonitory 
symptoms which cannot be mistaken. May it be my 
chief concern * to make my calling and election sure/ 
" I hope to send this by Josiah, and also some grapes 
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and jellies for the dear invalid. Give him my love, and 
tell him that I think of him and pray for him. Anna 
is writing a letter to go with this. Bemember us to all 
friends, and believe me, 

" Your affectionate sister, 
" Lydia." 

To the same. 

'' December 16th, 1847. 

"I received yours, dear sister, without date, and 
hasten to answer it. I have just returned from my 
daily visit to the wards, where I have been endeavoring 
to sympathize with a young sailor who is in a consump- 
tion. The doctor says his time here is very short, but 
the poor fellow does not realize it as he should. He 
would like to die, that he may be released from suffer- 
ing : as he believes that he is punished here as much as 
he deserves, and that he ought to be rewarded hereafter. 
Oh, how dreadful to see people so deceived! I gave 
him some comforts for the body, and left him a tract, 
which he promised to read. 

" From him I turn to sympathize with you, my sister, 
and to tell you how truly I feel for you. Although I 
have no children of my own, still I think I can feel for 
those who see their dear offspring slowly wasting before 
their eyes and soon to be on earth no more. I pray 
that our heavenly Father will strengthen you to bear 
this heavy trial, and to meet the still heavier stroke 
which now seems to be so near. It is a great comfort, 
dear sister, that you can have him with you and be able 
to make him so comfortable. Thus the Lord mingles 
merci^ in each bitter cup. He * doth not willingly 
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afflict or grieve the children of men/ but chastens ns 
^for our profit, that we may be partakers of his 

holiness. I hope our dear T will cast himself into 

the arms of a redeeming Saviour with humility, 
penitence and faith. However upright and moral a 
man may be, he can never be saved except through the 
atoning sacrifice of the Lamb of God. *BLis blood 
deanseth from all sin.' 

" We miss Anna very much, and should like to have 
her return whenever you can spare her. Do not confine 
her to the house too much ; she has a great deal of air 
and exercise here, and close confinement will be very 

injurious to her health. K has not been here yet 

to stay. Aunt J wishes her to pass a week there 

before she herself leaves for New York, She is going 
thither to stay a few weeks under the care of a cele- 
brated physician, the same who has helped A M— 

so much. I have not seen the P s since Anna left> 

the weather and the walking having been the most of 
the time very unpleasant. I attend the Lowell lectures 
it is true, but I ride to the door and return directly, and 
cannot stop for calls. Dr. Potter's lectures are the best 
I ever heard at the Institute ; his subject is ^ the soul 
and mind of man,' — the highest subject, next to Deity, 
upon which human lips can speak. The Doctor has a 
crowded house, and is listened to with the most interested 
attention. His speaking is easy, distinct and graceful. 
The lectures before the Mercantile Library Association 
are also well attended, and the lectures as reported are 
certainly very interesting. 

" And last, but In/ 7io means least, our own Tuesday 
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evening lectures, from Mr. Langworthy, are most 
excellent His subject is, * The duties and responsibili- 
ties of the Christian/ I think I never knew them so 
forcibly presented or so impressively urged before. I 
want every body should hear them. We have also very 
interesting temperance meetings. Tour Uncle Bacon, 
Annie, is much engaged in promoting this good cause. 
Next Monday evening Mr. O— d's scholars are to 
give a concert of music ; I expect to enjoy it very much 
if I should be permitted to be present. 

" Capt. A is to leave the first of January. Ho 

has just received from a deceased friend the sum of 
$5000. This is very opportune, as he was wrecked 
previous to coming here, and not being insured lost his 
all. I am really glad foriiis good fortune in receiving 
a "bequest which will place him above want. He now 
intends having his useless foot taken oflP and a cork one 
substituted. I rather fear the latter article will be in 
demand since the Mexican war has crippled so many. 
Should this raise the price so much that poor soldiers 
are not able to purchase this powerful auxiliary to 
locomotion, I think the Government in whose behalf 
they suflFered ought to supply them with so important a 
prop. 

** The boy with the bruised arm is still here, and is 

recovering slowly. Mr. 7- started for Snug Harbor 

this afternoon. Mr. E gave him free tickets, 

Josiah furnished him with a little of the needful, and I 
put up for him a basket of provisions for the journey. 

** D ■ ^s miniature vessel is finished at last, and 
was launched about a week since ; it was very hand- 
some. The man carried it home and was liberally 
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rewarded; he returned very mucli pleased with the 
homef the lady, and the mtmeiy. In love, I remain, 

"Tours, 

"L.B. Bacon." 

To the same, on receiving intelligence of her son's 
decease. 

'' Janvary Bth, 1848. 
" My dear sister : — ^Though we have for some days 
feared, and were thus in some measure prepared for the 
sad tidings of dear Theodore's decease, yet when we 
learned that it had actually taken place I found that 
hope of his recovery had predominated in our breasts. 
Oh, that God would give us each grace to say, * Thy 
will, not mine, be done.' We need divine help to attain 
that humble submission to our Father's will wHfei is s6 
desirable and so necessary. This our heavenly Faiiter 
requires of us, even under such severe affliction as that 
which now rends your maternal bosom. The desire of 
your eyes is taken from you at a stroke. He was 
a son every way worthy of your warmest affections : one 
to whom you were looking as a solace and support to 
your declining years: one who bade fair to be an 
ornament to society and a comfort to us all. All our 
fondest wishes could not keep him ; human love and 
skill could not save him from the grasp of death. 
There is only one solace — and is it not sufficient?— our 
Father in heaven saw it best to take him, and allows us 
to hope that our loss is the dear one's gain. I feel 
assured that amid this stunning affliction you will strive 
to say, with God's dear servant of old, • The Lord gave, 
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and the Lord hath taken away, and blessed be the name 
of the Lord.' 

" We trust that this bereavement will be sanctified to 
ns all May we receive the admonition that this painful 
dispensation is intended to give, and be ready when our 
summons shall come to lay aside the flesh which now 
cambers the immortal spirit. Soon, very soon, some 
one of us who now survive will be called to follow our 
departed T. Oh, may we not only be prepared to go, 
but anticipate our departure with pleasure. Dear sister, 
we do sympathize with you most truly in this sore dis- 
appointment of your most fondly cherished hopes. 
Although I am not a mother, and may not know 
exactly a mother's grief, yet I feel deeply, tenderly for 
you, and pray our Father in heaven to comfort you. 
Bemember that it is He who hath done it; not an 
enemy, but your best friend ; and he has promised to 
bind up your broken heart if you will cast your care on 
him. Lean then upon his Almighty arm, and he will 
give you * the oil of joy for mourning, and the garment 
of praise for the spirit of heaviness.' To his grace I 
commend you, husband joining with me in love and 
sympathy. 

" This letter is necessarily short, as I wished to send 
it by Joseph, and have met with many interruptions 
while writing. When you can spare Anna we shall be 
glad to have her return. God bless and keep you all, 
is the prayer of 

" Tour aflEectionate sister, 

" Lydia B. Bacon." 
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The letter which follows was addressed to her beloved 
Mrs. Boyd, who was the "dear Elizabeth" of her 
earlier correspondence. 

"Febrmry 11th, 1848. 
** Thanks — ^a thousand thanks for your highly inter- 
esting letter. It was indeed refreshing to my spirits to 
receive so rich an evidence of your continued affection, 
though I have never doubted it for a moment. It was so 
delightful to hear from you and yours, and also from 
the many others linked with you in memory's chain and 
in the closest affections of my heart. But especially 
did I prize tidings from the beloved members of your 
family, whose kindness never-failing in the hour of need 
was 80 grateful to us then, and will be gratefully re- 
membered ' while life and thought and being lasts/ 
Your beloved mother and grandmother : how kind, how 
delicate were their attentions. And your father was no 
less our constant friend. My heart swells with grati- 
tude to our Father in heaven for strewing in my path 
so many flowers all along life's toilsome way. When I 
look back for the shadows of my pilgrimage they are 
almost lost in the sunshine of divine goodness that has 
poured its radiance around me. And mercy still follows 
us ; we are continued in this situation where we can be 
active and useful if we will. Pray for us, that while 
the diseased body of the poor sailor is cared for, the sin- 
sick soul may not be forgotten or neglected. In both 
these respects we have constant calls upon our sympa- 
thies and best efforts, and it is very pleasant to be able 
in any degree to alleviate suffering, whether of mind or 
body. 
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" I know you would feel for the sailor. He has a 
daim upon the consideration of all, for he certainly 
contributes to the comforts and luxuries of all. And yet 
what does the poor seaman receive in return but hard 
fare and often hard usage. Thanks to him who once 
* pressed a sailor's pillow/ and selected for his bosom 
friends some of this humble class, a better day seemr 
dawning upon * the sons of the Ocean.' The weather- 
beaten tar is beginning to feel and to act as if he too 
belonged to the immortal part of God's creation. We 
often have very interesting cases among those who are 
brought to the Hospital. Over six thousand have been 
here since our sojourn in this place, a period of nearly 
seven years. With iJireerfourths of this number I have 
had personal conversation. What a responsibility. Wo 
to us if we are unfaithful to such a trust ! But I have 
dwelt long enough upon this subject ; my apology must 
be that it is one which lies very near my heart. 

" It gave us great pleasure to hear that you were so 
well. Nothing would give us more satisfaction than to 
visit you at your own home and behold you surrounded 
by your little flock. Should our lives be spared till 
the railroad communicates with your place we shall 
certainly try to come. But life is very uncertain, and I 
am daily admonished, both by my own infirmities and 
the deaths of my friends and neighbors, that this is not 
my home. Well, if I am prepared for an exchange of 
worlds, no matter how soon my summons shall come. 
For however pleasant or desirable the situation we may 
occupy here, yet heaven is better. Oh, for that faith 
which will enable us to feel always as the apostle, that 
while it was better to depart and be with Christ, we are 
22 
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willing to stay and suffer here if our Master requires. 
This state of mind would he easy to attain if our faith 
and love were commensurate with God's gracious and 
blessed promises to those who trust him. Is it not 
delightful, when we get a glimpse of the blessed haven 
of eternal rest, to reflect that the time is coming when 
we shall be admitted to its blessedness ? Then shall 
we worship God in the beauty of holiness, without 
temptations to annoy or sin to mar our services. Our 
praises will then be spontaneous and pure, and while we 
gaze with rapture on that divine Saviour who died to 
redeem us, our united song shall burst forth in the 
strain, ' Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive 
power, and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and 
honor, and glory, and blessing.' Shall we indeed be 
permitted to swell that strain ? And will it be ours to 
join in the answering chorus, ' Blessing and honor, and 
glory and power be unto him that sitteth upon the 
throne, and to the Lamb forever and ever.' How many 
of our dear friends have preceded us to that better 
country. 

" Since I wrote you last I have lost my dear aged 
mother, eighty-six years of age. She slept in Jesus, 
and * her children buried her.' Her last work on earth 
was for the widow and fatherless. I visited her a short 
time before her death, and spent two weeks with her. 
It was a pleasant and I trust a profitable visit. As I 
left her she took me in her arms and blessed me saying, 
* I never shall see you again.' The next time I saw 
her she was on the jame spot where we took our last 
farewell for time, but in her coffin. 

" We are rejoiced to hear that your dear parents and 
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grandmother are so well. Surely the latter £3 blessed 
Mrith a green old age in the midst of her numerons 
progeny. Give our kind regards to her and to them 
all. How vividly, as I write, they all come in review 
before me. It seems but as yesterday since I was 
associated with them in the dear Sabbath school, and 
passed so many happy hours in the Bible class with my 
beloved Elizabeth at my side. 

" I received a letter yesterday from sister Harriet B., 
for which I have been looking for several long months. 
I am rejoiced to hear that her darling daughter is 
happily united to one who seems every way worthy of 
her. He was chosen, I doubt not, both by mother and 
child for his intrinsic worth. There is a young lady in 
Boston who has a large fortune, and wishes to wed a 
deserving young man who is poor. Her father rejects 
him with scorn, telling his child that she ought to look 
for a fortune with a husband, and gives a reason which 
strikes me most singularly, viz : that she has so much 
money she ought to marry rich. 

" My sentiments respecting the war coincide exactly 

with yours. I hope should E bo spared, the 

experience which he may gain in his present situation 
will be of importance to his whole future life, and that 
he may return unscathed shall be my prayer and hope. 
This, dear Elizabeth, I consider possible, even to the 

soldier. For has not E been reared in the nursery 

of piety and virtue ? Has he not been taught to raise 
his infant heart in praise and prayer to his God and 
Father ? And will not the pious counsels which he has 
received in his early days abide with him, and be a safe- 
guard in the time of trial and temptation ? Often will 
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he thinlc of dear friends at home — the sweet home of 
childhood and riper years. How will the tender love of 
parents, the sweet affection of ' birth-mates ' rise to his 
remembrance and fill his heart till his eyes overflow 
with manly tears. 

" You know, dearest, that my husband went into the 
army young, (in the war for sailor's rights,) and I 
accompanied him. I can then speak from experience, 
for our early instruction was like a seven-fold shield 
around us. And the restraining grace of God enabled 
us to resist much that was evil Take comfort then ; 

pray much for your dear E , and write to him often, 

that he may be reminded of your affectionate solicitude 
and feel the fcnx^ of early ties. God guard him, and 
bless you alL 

" Tours ever, 

" L. B. Bacon." 

To Mrs. H. B., of Sackett's Harbor, upon the mar- 
riage of her only daughter. 

" February 23, 1848. 
" Bight glad was I, my dear sister Harriet, to receive 
your long looked for, and most deeply interesting epistle. 
I felt assured that the neswpaper which I received a 
short time since, was only the harbinger to a more full 
account of the late happy addition to your family circle. 

We congratulate you that your dear H is united to 

one who (from the description of disinterested friends,) 
we judge to be most worthy of her. Dear sister, may 
your heart be filled with gratitude to the Giver of all 
good, for such a happy consummation of your hopes for 
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your only daughter. Sweet Harriet, the beloved chfld 
of my affections, whom I cradled in my arms during the 
first moments of her conscious existence, what shall I 
say to her ? For several years I watched the promising 
bud of artless childhood. After the separation of sev- 
eral intervening years, I again saw that bud of promise 
blossdtjfied into beautiful womanhood— just such a char- 
acter as I desired and expected to see developed. And 
now she has chosen as her companion for life, one with 
whom she has every rational prospect of happiness, 
obeying the injunction to marry in the Lord. May your 
precious lives, dear friends, be spared to each other- 
may you grow in grace and in the knowledge of God. 
Then, while journeying through your earthly pilgrim- 
^g6i you will taste life's sweetest joys, be prepared for 
its sorrows, if they come, and enter at last into that 
rest for the people of God. You make me ashamed, 
sister H., of my inefficiency, when I see how constantly 
you are engaged in promoting the happiness of all whom 
providence places within your reach. When I compare 
myself with you, I feel as if I had done nothing that 
cost me any sacrifice or self-denial. All that I have 
done has been so easy and pleasant that I often reproach 
myself as bearing no cross. And life with me is ebbing 
fast; soon, very soon, will the night of death come and 
dose all my earthly labors. Pray for me, dearest, that 
I may be more diligent and efficient in my Master's 
cause. You ask after our health. Mr. Bacon's is very 
good, though he is just now afflicted with a cold. Mine 
is not good at all, and yet no one would judge from my 
appearance that I had any aches or pains. But I feel 
that life may soon terminate with me ; all I desire is t^ 
22* 
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be prepared to go joyfully when my summons comes. 
Oh, for that faith which will enable me to welcome 
death, ' the end of cares, the end of sins.^ 

" My niece, Anna S , is with ns altogether, except 
occasional visits to her family at Sandwich. She went 
down there this winter to spend Thanksgiving, and 
found a sick brother rapidly declining with quick con- 
sumption. He was a medical student and a very prom- 
ising young man. He was two years older than Anna, 
and one in whom many hopes were dustered ; alas ! 
only to fade. His mother feels it deeply but bears the 
blow like a Christian. He was her youngest son ; and 
from being so near to Anna in age, was her favorite 
brother and companion. He was expecting to study 
practice in the Hospital, and we were promising our- 
selves much pleasure from having him with us. But 
God prepared him and then took him to himself, 
o o o o o o 

** My dear Harriet, there is one part of your letter 
which it really requires some philosophy to read with 
patience. It is the information that you came so near 
to us and yet we did not meet. I verily believe that 
you were in New York at the same time that we were. 
Why could we not have known it ? I visited our old 

friends, the S family, and had a most delightful 

time. Mr. and Mrs. S. are not much altered during the 
years since we met. Her hair is of the same beautiful 
golden hue, and shades her open white brow as sweetly 
as ever. We talked of you and all dear frienda at 
Sackett's ; nor did we part until we had once more knelt 
at a throne of grace to supplicate blessings for them and 
for ourselves. This reminded me forcibly and touch- 
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ingly of the times when our little band used to meet 
and mingle our prayers with you and others who have 
entered the * better land.' 

" We visited Staten Island and the Seamen's Retreat, 
and Snug Harbor, located there. These are most excel- 
lent establishments for the comfort of the poor sailor. 
The Snug Harbor was the gift of a noble sea captain. 
His remains are interred under a splendid marble mon- 
ument in front of the house. The monument is sur- 
rounded by an iron railing, within which are beautiful 
weeping willows, rose bushes and other shrubbery. The 
building and every thing within and around it, are as 
handsome and convenient as could be desired. This 
, establishment is expressly for old and disabled seamen, 
who have no home or friends to take care of them. 
When I saw it I did wish I had a few of some peopk^s 
hoarded, rusty dollars, to build such an one in our own 
State. I do think the generous donor appropriated his 
money most admirably. We have been enabled to send 
some of our poor sailors there. 

"What a difference a few years has made in the 
speed of traveling. When we went to Sackett's Harbor 
in 1816, it took us twenty-four hours to get from Boston 
to New Haven. Now we left Boston at seven in the 
morning, reached New Haven at one, P. M., and taking 
thence a steamboat to New York, took our tea in the 
latter city at seven in the evening. However, it is cer- 
tainly not to my taste to travel with lightning speed ; 
for I wish to see something of the country as I travel, 
and to be whirled past every pleasant or interesting 
spot, is very tantalizing. 

" In August we took Anna and went * doum J5wfc' 
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never having seen that far-famed locality. We felt 
well paid for our journey ; every thing was most propi- 
tious to our enjoyment, and we had a delightful time, 
Anna's company and pleasure adding much to our own. 
We left home on Monday morning, took seats in the 
seven o'clock train of cars at East Boston, and arrived 
at Portland at twelve. Mr. Bacon has a married sister 
(the wife of a Baptist clergymen) residing at P., and 
with them we stayed until Tuesday noon. We then 
embarked on a steamer to sail up the Kennebec to 

Augusta. The K is a beautiful river, whose banks 

are ornamented with fine thrifty villages. On Wednes- 
day we rode from Augusta across the country forty 
miles to Belfast. This part of our journey was pei>> 
formed in the good old-fashioned way, by a stage-coach. 
We had fine, strong horses, and a good driver ; so away 
we went over hill and dale enjoying every object worth 
looking at. I saw some most splendid trees ; and was 
foolsih enough to wish some were on the Hospital 
grounds at home. If wishing would have wafted them 
there, I am sure the grounds would have been finely 
ornamented ere our return. From Belfast we went by 
steamboat in three hours to Bangor, which is a fine city 
built on two hills. Here my husband had a niece resid- 
ing, with whom we took tea and passed a very pleasant 
evening, after riding around the city and admiring its 
beauties. The next morning we started for home, going 
down the Penobscot to Portland, which we reached on 
Friday evening. Here we tarried with our dear mother 
Bacon and children; and a sweet and quiet Sabbath 
prepared us for pur ride home in the cars on Monday. 
Portland is a lovely city. Its elms vie with those at 
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New Haven both in numbers and magnitude." We 
visited the spot where the remains of the sainted Payson 
rest, with feelings of veneration and love. But I must 
close, or my descriptions will weary your patience. 
Husband joins me in fervent regards to you and yours, 
as well as to all our dear friends at the Harbor, 
"I am, in the best of bonds, 

" Tour sister Lydia." 

The next letter is addressed to the same friend more 
than a year after the preceding, with congratulations 
upon a most interesting occasion — the birth of her first 
grandchild. It is dated 

''March 19th, 1849. 
" My very dear sister : — Most sincerely do I rejoice 

with you that your dear H has become the joyful 

mother of a living child. Dear little Hattie, who 
used to run to meet us with open arms, shouting with 
eager tones, * here is Uncle, here is Auntie ;' what a 
lovely childhood was hers. How tenderly was she 
reared by her parents, who, receiving her as a lent bless- 
ing, brought her up for God, ever holding her at his 
divine disposal. Well has he rewarded you for this 
full surrender, by sparing her to you so long, and giving 
her dear father the privilege of seeing her choose the 
Lord for her portion ere he was called away. Verily, 
« they that trust in the Lord shall want no good thing/ 
And now this dear one has in turn, one committed to 
her to be trained * in the nurture and admonition of the 
Lord.' Oh, may she have wisdom and strength given 
her to discharge aright her sweet and holy duties. 
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" It gives us great pleasure to hear that her health 
and yours is so good. This is a hlessing which few 
appreciate as they should. My imagination loves to 
dwell around your home ; and in thought I see you with 
grateful acknowledgment of God's goodness, engaged in 
making others happy. How delightful, could I step in 
^as in former days, and receive your cordial greeting. 
We feel very grateful for your kind invitation to visit 
you ; but fear we shall not he able to accomplish so 
desirable an object this season. You must not let any 
thing prevent your visiting us, should you come this 
way. We are still at the Hospital, and things remain 
much as they were when you were here. A new Admin- 
istration has taken the reins of government, and it is 
expected there will be some changes ; but we do not 
anticipate a removal. My husband's health is good and 
mine is very tolerable. I am thankful to be enabled to 
perform my customary and most interesting duties ; and 
grateful, I trust, that my situation enables me to be 
useful without much bodily fatigue. I could not fill 
any sphere of labor which required great physical activ- 
ity ; as I am still troubled with that affection of the 
heart which forbids all violent exercise. I expect this 
disease will end my mortal career sooner or later, and 
probably in a sudden manner. My own feelings as well 
as the repeated instances of the kind which fall under 
my own observation, warn me that * in an hour when I 
think not,' the Son of man will come. Dear sister, I 
ask your prayers that I may live in constant readiness 
for this great event. 

" What a momentous age we live in ! What strange 
things are taking place in our world ! Kings are flee- 
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ing from their thrones, and the Pope losing his glory 
and power. Error is overwhelmed with the rapid march 
of the Gospel truth; and all things seem tending 
toward the ushering in of that day so long predicted, 
when * all shall know the Lord.' In every direction we 
hear of revivals of religion. After such a long declen- 
sion it is indeed joyful tidings that the Spirit of the 
Lord is visiting not only our highly favored land, but 
other countries. Even the Islands of the sea, with their 
abundance, are being converted unto God. Our village 
is sharing in the rich effusions of the Holy Spirit ; and 
many of our youth are earnestly seeking the pearl 
of great price. It is so delightful to see the young 
consecrating the morning of their days to Christ. Our 

own A , though naturally amiable and not opposed 

to the truth, still remains unmoved and seems to rest 
satisfied without a hope in Christ. Though admonished 
of her own frailty by the sudden departure in two suc- 
cessive years of a beloved brother and sister, she still 
defers the great work of preparing to meet her God. I 
am distressed on her behalf, and beg you will join your 
prayers to mine that she may not put off this great 
work till her probation is forever closed. We have a 
boy whom the Lord sent us last summer, in whose wel- 
fare I am much interested. Last May a man was 
brought here severely injured by a fall into the hold of 
a vessel. After lingering awhile in much suffering, he 
expired. His son, a boy of fourteen years, had accom- 
panied him from Ireland ; and when he was brought to 
the Hospital, this lad was left at a common sailor's 
boarding-house in Boston. Here he staid for some time 
until he became anxious at not hearing from his father ; 
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and coming to Chelsea to make inquiries, he found him 
in his coffin ! The poor child was overwhelmed with 
grief; and the consciousness of his situation without 
money, or friends, or home, made him almost frantic 
Our sympathies were strongly moved, and our first 
thoughts were to rescue him from his present distress 
by sending him back to his friends in Ireland. But he 
gave a sorrowful negative to our proposal, saying that 
he had nothing to do there, and that his mother was 
too poor to take care of him. * Would he like to be a 
sailor ? ' was the next question. * No, he did not like 
the sea, and should rather do any thing else than go 
again upon the ocean.' After keeping him a few days 
till we could form some little judgment of his capacity 
and disposition, husband gave him the offer to stay and 
work for him ; asking him * if he would be a good boy ?' 
* Indeed, sir,' said he, * I would be as good as ever I 
could.' Thus far he has redeemed his promise. He 
was brought up a decided Catholic ; had partaken the 
wafer ; been to mass, and confession strictly, and had 
all the superstitions of his sect well rooted in his mind. 
But being a shrewd and sensible boy, as soon as the 
errors and delusions of his religion were pointed out to 
him, he saw and frankly acknowledged them. His in- 
quiring mind soon learned to discriminate between 
truth and error. The Bible was placed in his hands, 
and he soon read it through, re-perusing many parts of 
it, and committing whole chapters to memory. The 
Assembly's Catechism he has recited to me, and under- 
stands it well. The old-fashioned Primer is now in his 
hands, with the good sayings and inimitable poetry of 
the * Cradle Hymn,' * John Eogers,' and even ' Young 
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Timothy.' I have lived my childhood over again in 
hearing him repeat these familiar and most excellent 
sayings. The Primer lies on the * what-not/ in my beH 
room, and there it shall ever have a place. I hoth love 
and venerate it; and take more delight in reading it 
now than when I was a child. Besides these books I 
gave the boy D'Aubigne's History of the Reformation. 
He read it with the avidity of a man eating his first 
meal when starving with hunger. Many other good 
books he has also perused, reading much of them aloud 
to me, while I sat at my sewing, and frequently stopping 
to make his comments or inquiries. He is a very good 
reader, and has quite a decent education, having been 
three years at the National school He will be put to 
some good trade or business as soon as we can find the 
right thing for him. Meanwhile he will remain with us» 
and we shall do all we can for him temporally and spir- 
itually. He attends church with us, and also the 
Sabbath school, of which he is very fond. He trcaiures 
up the preaching in his memory and can repeat most of 
it when he comes home. We hope that he is now seek- 
ing his soul's salvation. He appears like a sincere and 
earnest inquirer. The visit from our former beloved 

pastor, Mr. B , was delightful to us. To hear his 

voice once more in prayer and in pleasant converse, and 
to have the privilege of receiving him as our guest, was 
a treat indeed. 

" Husband unites with me in love to yourself, to Har- 
riet and her husband, not forgetting the welcome UtOe 
stranger. Do, my dear sister, write often, and greatly 
oblige your most affectionate, 

"L.B. Bacon.'' 

23 
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The writer well remem1)ers the affecting case of the 
Irish Orphan, described in the foregoing letter. It was 
a beautiful afternoon in the month of June when Mrs* 
Bacon's niece, with one or two young companions, made 
Vie a risit; bringing with them a parcel of cotton upon 
which they most industriously commenced operations. 
They were sewing for the desolate and destitute orphan ; 
and with hearts glowing with compassion and tender- 
ness, related to me his sorrowful story. The poor lad 
was soon comfortably clothed ; and cheered by the kind- 
ness and generosity with which he was treated, soon 
became contented and happy. I often saw him at the 
bouse of my friend, who, much delighted with the 
attainments and rapid improvement of her protege, 
occasionally invited me to test his knowledge in gram- 
mar and arithmetic, or to hear his reading which was 
quite correct and intelligent. 

** During the winter, his kind protectors sent him to 
ihe public school, where his progress in learning, under 

the tuition of Mr. H , the accomplished teacher of 

the < Boys' Grammar School,' was rapid and praisewor- 
thy. The pious zeal of Mrs. Bacon was not, however, 
rewarded by the lad's conversion, although he became a 
decided Protestant. He maintained a regular and affec- 
tionate correspondence with his mother, sending her (as 
•oon as he could command any wages) as much of his 
earnings as he could spare. She, of course, bitterly 
deplored his renunciation of Popery, and strove with all 
a mother's energy and a papist's zeal, to win him back 
to the faith of his fathers. But her efforts were fruit- 
less. Her boy had reached a country where the people 
dare to think far themselves; and the full blaze of gospel 
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light had forever chased away the darkness of ' ihe Man 
of Sin/ 

** I will only say farther respecting this lad (now 
grown to manhood) that after staying with his friends 
as long as was thought heat, he was helped to a sttaation 
as a mechanic, in which he still lives and labors. 
Should this account meet his eye, may the memory of 
Mrs. B's kindness and Christian love, melt his heart'' 

To Mrs. T . 

'' Ssptember 3(2, 1849. 

^'Hy dear sister: — I think it high time that we 
should recognize each other's existence at least by ex* 
changing a few lines. I do not know but I shall forgek 
how to use my pen, for I have not written a letter this 
summer. I said §ummerf but ah I the summer has fled 
never to return, and many with it have gone to the land 
of silence. Death is doing his strange work here at • 
fearful rate. I do not mean in the Hospital, for although 
we have had more patients this season than ever before, 
and now number one hundred and thirty, we have had 
hut four deaths in the last two months. No cases of 
cholera have occurred here as yet, but we cannot tell 
how soon it may come. The patients are packed too 
close ; the upper hall is full of beds, and the wards have 
double the number that is common. 

" We have been thinking of a visit to Sandwich, but 
at pi^esent we shall not be able to come ; it is about as 
much as we can do to find beds and bedding. I have 
not been away to pass a day the whole summer. I have 
double care and anxiety because Mrs. , [one of her 
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most efficient assistants,] is gone. I hope she maj 
return hy-and-bye. She has left the situation which she 
teok in Boston ; the confinement and bad air injured 
her health. She has now gone into the country for a 
few weeks, and I think if she gets better she may 
return here. She is an excellent woman, and is very 
much missed in the Hospital. 

** I spoke of the sickness in town ; the dysentery is 
the prevailing disease, and is unusually fatal here this 
aeason. You remember the two dear children of our 
pastor. I am sure you will be shocked when I tell you 
that their sweet little Nettie is dead, and Cyrus is not 
expected to live. The day previous to the commence- 
ment of their sickness, Josiah and myself with some 

others took tea at Mr. L 's. As I entered the yard 

they both bounded to meet me, apparently in perfect 
health, blithe and happy as two little fawns. Their 
gayety struck me forcibly, recalling the days of happy 
childhood. Each of them gave me a kiss and a hand, 
and leading me to the house, waited upon me up stairs 
to lay aside my bonnet and shawl, and then accompanied 
me to the parlor. During the afternoon they seemed 
perfectly happy, and the propriety and sweetness of 
their behavior left an impression on our minds never to 
be erased. Before the next morning they were both 
taken sick with the dysentery, and the little girl lived 
but one week. Her dear parents felt the blow most 
deeply, but have set their people an example of Christ- 
ian resignation. Mr. L said * the day little Nettie 

was buried was one of the happiest of his life, on 
account of the felt presence of his Saviour.' ' It 
seemed,' he said, * as if while my heavenly Father with 
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one hand was crushing me to the earth, with the other 
he sustained mj fainting spirit, bound up my bruised 
and bleeding heart, and poured in the sweetest and 
most blessed consolations.' The dear child was buried 
upon the Sabbath. The coffin was borne from the house 
to the church by some young lads on Sabbath afternoon. 
The services were conducted by Dr. Edward Beecher 
and Mr. Kirk, and were most appropriate and aflFecting. 
The little boy was not expected to live throug)i the day, 
and it was a solemn funen.l to us all. I think I never 
passed such a Sabbath. My feelings were different from 
any thing which I had over experienced before ; I can- 
not describe them. Eternity seemed very near, and 
the vail which hides it from our sight seemed very THIN. 

** &*pt ith. Little Cyrus is still living, although a 
great sufferer. But it is thought he cannot continue 
many hours. Many other families are suffering with 
the same disease ; some are already bereft. Thus the 
tenderest ties are being broken, and the mourners go 
about the streets. 

" Sept 5ih. Dear little C. has gone ; his happy 
spirit, released from the sick and suffering tenement, 
has fled to the arms of his Saviour, who said, * Suffer 
little children to come unto me/ If the best of atten- 
tion and skill could have saved his life he would not 
have died. But God saw what was best for him, and 
for his afflicted parents, who are now childless. And 
though they know not now the reasons for this double 
stroke, the time will come when all these mysteries 
shall be explained. These children were lovely in life. 
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and in death scarcely divided. Cyrus knew not that 
his sister had gone before him ; what will be his sur- 
prise to meet her in glory ! But I must close, with a 
kind remembrance to alL 

"Tours ever, 

" L. B. Bacon/' 

To Mrs. E. C. B. 

*' April 29th, 1850. 

" My very dear E.: — Most thankfully do I acknowledge 
the re eipt of your long expected letter. I rejoice 
again to recognize your own dear handwriting, and to 
he assured of your welfare. Often do we tliink and 
speak of your sweet though short visit to us. Shall we 
not praise God that in liis kind providence he permitted 
ns to meet under such pleasant circumstances. Can we 
not say emphatically that all our heavenly Father's 
dealings with us have been replete with mercies. And 
although we have both been afflicted, yet were not even 
these blessings in disguise? Even the infirmities of 
our poor frail bodies are sent in kindness to admonish 
us of our approaching dissolution, and warn us to be 
ready for our summons when it shall come. Oh, let us 
love to anticipate the hour when our trials, doubts and 
fears will all be over, and in the presence of our Saviour 
we shall worship the triune God without sin, hateful^ 
dreadful gin! Bemember your unworthy friend, dear 
£., at a throne of grace, and pray that I may at the 
last be found on the right hand of the Judge. 

" Thank you, dearest, for particulars rosi)ei*ting your 
beloved family at Sackett's. How delightful it would 
be to meet them all once more under that hospitable 



itized by Google 



BIOGRAPHY OF MRS. LYDIA B. BAOON. 271 

roof. Do remember us with great affection to them 

all, not forgetting cousin G 's family, for whom we 

shall ever retain the warmest friendship. We had a 

little visit from Dr. H last winter, and were very 

much pleased with him. We only regretted that we 

could not have seen him more. Our good Mrs. 

McL has been called again to mourn: her son 

James having deceased at California. He had obtained 

a good situation there with very fair prospects. His 

brother, the doctor, with whom the climate did not 

agree, had concluded to return home; but just on the 

eve of departure he was called to the sick and dying 

bed of his brother. He attended him faithfully, but 

his disease was very violent, and he had to bury him in 

that land of strangers. 

o w o o o o 

" We have been called to part with another of our 

dear nephews. G , the second son of my sister 

J , died of consumption in March, He was a young 

man of iwcnty-five, of superior abilities, and with much 
to live for ; of course death was to him unexpected and 
undesirable. But ere it came, he sought, and, (we 
trust,) found the Saviour. His end was peace, calmly 
and without a struggle falling asleep in Jesus. 

" The husband of <mr L,, (Dr. Judd,) has been in 
Boston on his way to England, whither he goes on 
business for King Eamehumeha, I believe to negotiate 
a treaty with Great Britain. He stopped but a short 
time, but on his retuni he will pass some time in the 
United States, and I presume will visit your part of the 
country. He has two of the native princes with him. 

** 1 am very sorry to hear that brother Gallagher's 
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heaUh is so poor. When be was here and told me of 
his labors I thought he would not be able to endure 
them long. We were anxious to hear whether your 

dear S is at Mount Holyoke school, but could learn 

nothing about her from the young lady who goes from 
Chelsea. I shall be as well satisfied if she remains at 
home — * sweet home/ — with parents so well qualified to 
teach her. I hope and trust your dear cliildri'n will 
repay you for all your anxiety and care. May they 
each be living members of the household of faiih. 

'^ Husband joins me in most affectionate remembrances 
to you and yours, and hopes that we shall soon have the 
pleasure of seeing you, Providence permitting. Mr. 
Langworthy desires his affectionate regards to yourself 
and husband. His health is not good, although he 
labors as abundantly as ever. I am most sincerely, 

" Yours, 

" L. B. Bacon/' 

A word in reference to the royal family of the 
Sandwii-h Llands, spoken of in the preceding letter. 
The king referred to, on whose behalf Dr. J add was 
then journeying to England, was Eamohameha Third, 
who deceased a few months since. At the present date, 
(Feb. 16th, 1855,) the latest intelligence is as follows: 
«* The first appearance in public of his present Mnjesty 
King Kamehameha 4th was on Sunday, the 2 lot of Dec, 
in the house of God. He led his sister, her royal Higliness 
Princess Victoria, and was followed by the ministers of 
the late King. The latter had offered their resignations 
to his present Majesty, but had been requested to retain 
oflSce for the present at least.'' The new king is one of 
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the royal princes spoken of in Mrs. Bacon's letters as 
traveling in this country and England with Dr. Judd, in 
1850. 

To Mrs. E. C. B. 

'* August 8ih, 1850. 

" I did not intend, my dear E., that your letter 
should have remained so long unanswered. I am 
always glad to hear from you, and your last letter was 
doubly welcome. I hope ere this your dear Sophia and 
her father have regained their health, and that you are 
all in circumstances of mercy and comfort. Perhaps 
this may find you at the loved homestead at the Harbor ; 
long may you be favored with such a retreat I did 
hope we might be able to compass a visit to you this 
season. Bat it will not be expedient to leave our post 
at present long enough to perform such a journey with 
comfort. I cannot with impunity bear the fatigue of 
rapid traveling, as I could have done twenty years ago. 

** Mr. Bacon has been quite unwell since June, and 
though now better has still to be careful. He went to 
Washington on business for the Hospital, and the heat 
which was so excessive overcame him much. This, 
together with the quantities of iced water which he from 
necessity drank, made him for a time very sick. Then 
he had been denied his usual sleep in consequence of op- 
pressive air in small confined lodging rooms, which con- 
trasted so miserably with his large airy chamber at 
home. He would not have gone had he dreamed of 
suffiTing so much from the heat. But he had long 
wished to visit the seat of government, and as he had 
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business which rendered it desirable for him to go, and 
he could do it without expense to himself, it seemed Ux) 
good an opportunity to be misimproved. But how little 
do we know what is best. Though he succeeded in bis 
business, his life was well nigh sacrificed ; never before 
have I seen him so prostrated. Thanks to a kind 
Providence he now seems to be gaining. 

''Our dear pastor's health was poor througb the 
winter, and in the spring he had a most generous offer 
of a free voyage to Europe, which it was thought best 
he should accept. He went in great haste, having only 
one week to think of and prepare for his journey. * * 
o o o We hope he will be home in October. He writes 
most interesting communications from the different places 
which he visits. In London he passed some hours with 
my husband's brother, who has resided there for many 
years. He has reared a lovely family in that g^ai 
metropolis, all of whom, Mr. L. writes, are worthy 
descendants of the New England stock. We do want 
to see our dear pastor very much. The Lord spare him 
and return him to us in due time. His wife and family 
are well. The little son bom last October is a very 
sweet child, and helps to beguile his mother's lonely 
hours during his father's absence. 

'♦And now, my dear E., I would ask, did you see Dr. 
Judd ? I hope you did, as I know the pleasure it would 
give you. We had a delightful eaU from him with the 
princes. A longer time could not be devoted to us, as 
their time was so closely occupied during their stay 
in the city, which was necessarily short. The princes 
were tired with being * K(m8,' and sighed for their own 
dear Lland home. They were truly elegant young 
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men, dignified yet social, and hope to be able to do 
much for tlieir race when they return. The young heir 
to the crown I thought very manly, and think he will 
make a noble and elegant Christian monarch if he lives 
to succeed to his father^s throne. May God spare his 
life and that of his brother, and make them instruments 
of good to their country and to His cause. 

" Dr. Judd I think an interesting man. It was very 
gratifying to me to see i— — '« hmband. He spoke in 
the highest terms of his wife, saying that she had been 
every thing to him, not only relieving him from 
domestic cares, but accomplishing much beside by her 
example and influence, 

" I am grieved to hear that the health of your dear 
Sophia is so imperfect, and hope she may gain relief 
from her journey. Yet I must be permitted to say that 
although such change^ are sometimes doubtless beneficial 
to the health, yet in my opinion resU entire rest from all 
care and excitement is better. For there are no comforts 
like Jumie comforts; and the excitement generally 
attendant upon traveling, especially at the present day, 
often counteracts all the benefit hoped for from a change 
of air and scene. Thus I fear that our dear pastor will 
not derive the good which he desires and expects from 
his foreign tour. With his active temperament and 
ardent susceptibilities I am afraid he will not keep still 
long enough to know what rest is, and thus will defeat 
the principal end proposed and wished for by us all But 
why do I speak of rest Iiere ? There is not much for 
any one ; this world and its inhabitants are made for 
action. But there is a rest which remaineth for the 
people of God* Let us look forward, dear E., to that 
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rest, preparing ourselves for it bj the cultivation of a 
meek and quiet spirit, and perfect resignation to our 
heavenly Father's will. May we have grace to fill our 
allotted sphere on earth, and at last to meet our Saviour 
and Judge with joy unspeakable. Meanwhile I remain 
now and ever, 

" Your most sincerely attached, 

" Lydia B. Baook." 

To Mrs. C. 

^* January 14, 1861. 

" My dear sister and friend : — By a paper from your 
Bon Walter, and subsequently a letter from sister H. B., 
we were informed of the death of our dear brother in 
Christ, your beloved husband. This was sad tidings 
indeed to us who so well knew his excellences and 
virtues. We hasten to tender you our warmest sympa- 
thies in this your great bereavement. How our hearts 
swell with emotion as we call to mind his kindness to 
us as individuals, as neighbors, and as friends in the 
bonds of Christian love. The church too is left to mourn 
one who could ill be spared. All his consistent conduct 
as a follower of Christ, his indefatigable zeal and pei> 
severance in his Master's cause, are among the sweet 
recollections of the past, 'links in memory's chwi' 
never to be broken. May his mantle fall on one who in 
all things will adorn as he did the doctrines he professed. 

« My dear sister, I know that in your present grief 
vain is human help and sympathy. It is only firm faith 
in your heavenly Father that can at all assuage such 
sorrow. The confidence that He doeth all things well ; 
the assurance that your dear husband, the companion of 
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your youth, has gone where pain and sin can no more 
disturb him or mar his perfect blessedness — these are 
the most timely solace in an hour like this. Think of 
him, then, as now enjoying the immediate presence of 
that Saviour whom not having seen he loved ; and as 
rejoicing in all the ways and in all the means which God 
employed to bring him to that blessed'abode. This will 
calm your grief and make it settle into that quiet, holy 
resignation which says, *Thy will, oh God, be done.' 
Thus will you be enabled still to perform your accus- 
tomed duties, both temporal and spiritual, as well as the 
new responsibilities which will now devolve upon you. It 
will not be long before you and I shall be called to pass 
over Jordan, and tread its cold waves after those who 
have gone before us. I have reason to think that time 
may be very near with me. Oh, may I be prepared for 
the solemn exchange of worlds. 

" We often think and speak of you, dear friend, and 
your repeated kindnesses, (especially when we were 
neighbors in Ambrose street,) are among the most 
pleasant recollections of the past. As I recall those 
scenes when Mr. B. boarded with you : the meetings, the 
Sabbath school, the pleasant social intercourse in which 
your husband's image and your own «re ever blended, 
my heart throbs, my eyes overflow with tender memories. 
Oh, Sackett, * with all thy faults, I love thee still.' A 
few of those first friends there are yet in being, some 
are gone home and others are widely scattered. Some 

of the latter we occasionally meet Mr. G has 

been to see us, Mr. B , with his wife and daughter, 

and some others. 

"We enjoy tolerable health. Husband's is much 
24 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



278 mOGEAPHY OF MBS. LTBIA B. BACON. 

better than mine; but his is not that perfect health 
which was his treasure for so many years. Yet we are 
thankful that it is as well with ns as it is, for we have 
great mercies. One of the greatest is that we are in a 
situation where we can be highly useful. We have the 
best of opportunities under the roof where we dwell, of 
being useful both to the souls and bodies of our fellow- 
men. Husband and myself find, enough to do for the 
poor neglected sailor, and do not attempt to labor in the 
Babbath school as at Sackett's. In ours we are nob 
needed, there being teachers enough without us, and our 
duty is plain. At the hour for Sabbath school on Sab- 
bath I go into the ward where the colored sailors are, 
and hold a Bible class with them, spending an hour in 
conyersation, reading and instruction, as I am able. 
They all seem very much interested in the exercise. 
Sometimes I find a pious soul among them, and some- 
times a very intelligent one. We have now over one 
hundred sick ones in the house ; one is dying, having, as 
we trust, experienced religion upon his sick-bed. 
Another, one of my Sabbath pupils, is inquiring * what 
he must do to be saved?' Oh, the responsibility of 
such a trust ! May the blood of souls never be found 
in our skirts ! Husband joins me in sympathy and best 
wishes. May this great loss be sanctified to you and 
your dear children. Let us hear from you when you 
feel able to write, I must close, for writing hurts my 
eide badly. 

" Tours in love and tender sympathy, 

« L. B. Bacon." 
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To Mrs. E. C. R 

'' Febrmry Sd, 1851. 

*' When I received my dear Elizabeth's letter I fully 
intended to answer it immediately ; but upon turaing 
to it for a second perusal, I find it is four weeks already 
since its reception. You know well enough, dear E., how 
we are situated, and can easily imagine that a month 
may pass away almost unnoticed. Your letter brought 
us tidings of sad changes among your dear relatives : 

the death of your grandmother and cousin G . Of 

the latter I had been previously informed. Truly we 
can say, ' a good mun has fallen in Israel.' I know of 
no man for whom we had a higher respect and Christian 
love than for him. His great and uniform kindness to 
us will ever be engraven on our hearts. Your dear 
grandmother too; every thing that Ms lovely and of 
good report' is associated with her image. She was 
always ready to engage in every good word and work. 
How powerfully did her example stimulate me to action ; 
for wdth such a prompter and aid who could help going 
forward in the path of duty. And then how undeviating 
was her interest in our welfare: the same alike in our 
adversity as prosperity. I did hope I should be permit- 
ted to see her once more in this world ; but it may 
not be. Well, the time is coming, I trust, when we 
shall again join in the praises of redeeming love, even 
around our Father's throne. 

" You give a delightful account of your own house 
and garden. I congratulate you on the possession of 
such a charming retreat. I sincerely hope that you 
may long enjoy it, and that persevering in rest and quiet 
your beloved husband may enjoy comfortable health. 
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We well remeinl)er the beautiful lake upon which you 
are situated. We crossed it on our return from Detroit, 
prifloners of war, in 1812. The banks were then being 
beautified with country seats and cultivated farms. I 
assure you the distance will not deter us from visiting 
you, should we be able to leave. Would it not be a de- 
lightful excursion hence to New York, then up the 
North River, and so on to you ? The thought of it even 
is too good for such an unworthy worm as I. 

" We were glad to learn that you had so favorable an 
opportunity of seeing Dr. Judd and the princes. It 

was a great treat to us who knew dear L so welL 

By the papers we see that they have safely arrived at 
the Islands, and were received with demonstrations of 
joy and respect. 

" Our beloved pastor has returned from Europe with 
improved health, and a heart overflomng with love to 
God and man. He is longing, praying and laboring to 
see the Lord's work revived in this place. Our house of 
worship has become so full since his return that several 
famUies desiring to worship with us have been unable to 
obtain seats ; and the result is that we feel obliged to 

colonize. So with Mr. L and twenty families, as a 

nucleus for a new church and society, we commenced 
last Sabbath to worship in a Hall. The room is very 
pleasant, but the two flights of stairs which we must 
ascend are rather trying to persons whose breath is short 
as mine. The remainder of the church remain in the 
neat and commodious edifice which you worshiped in 
when here. The attempt to build another church seems 
formidable, but in the strength of the Lord we will go 
forward. He has answered prayer by filling our house, 
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and thus lias made it necessary to form another church 
and build again, and will not he continue to bless? It 
is a great thing at our time of life to go over the same 
ground again : but we left it entirely with Providence 
to dispose of us as he pleased. We would not decide 
for ourselves, but left it to the church to say whether 
we should go or stay. It is just as we would have had 
it, although we have not said so until it was decided. 
You may ask, why does the pastor go? It is something 
new, I know, to take the pastor, but we think he is a 
more suitable person for the enterprise than any one 
whom we could get. And besides, unless he would leave 
no one else would, or at least not a sufficient number to 
accomplish any thing. But we would not trust in man. 
The work is Go<rs ; ho alone can prosper any under- 
taking, and *in his strength we will arise and build.' 
So while we have to rear a new edifice, our brethren 
who remain will have to find them a new minister. 
May God prosper cuch branch in their arduous work. 

** We still trontinue to have large numbers of sick 
seamen ; there are now over one hundred. Some are 
very interesting cases. One has laU^ly deceased, giving 
evidence of a happy exchange; he was born in 
Hartford, Conn. After traveling the mighty deep for 
some years, he was sent here to die of consumption. 
He has no mother or relative to mourn over his early 
exit, or soothe his dying bed, his family having all gone 
before him, although he was only twenty-six, I felt it 
a privile ge to minister to his comfort both of soul and 
body. He was patient, resigned, and grateful to lu 
heavenly Father and to th.se around him. He was 
here for several months. The Sabbath on which ho 
24* 
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died I went into his room to read the Bible and converse 
with him. Death was making rapid strides, his throat 
filling so that he could not take any food. But when I 
left him he hade me good-night most pleasantly, and 
soon after his spirit took its flight to that home which 
he had contemplated so often with peace and joy. 

" We have a colored sailor here, — a real African, — 
who has lost all his toes, and will he crippled for life. 
When he first came here, eight months ago, his feet 
were so had I could not go into his room ; but I used to 
stand at the door and say a few words to comfort him, 
and as soon as his cx)ndition would allow me to sit 
beside him I did so. I found him very ignorant, know- 
ing only his letters. Feeling that he would have many 
weary hours ere his recovery I resolved to teach him to 
read. He can now read in easy lessons, and is very 
grateful to his instructor. I did not pursue the same 
course in teaching him that I would with a child, but 
^ave him lessons in which he would get ideas as well ss 
words, and this increased his interest. T want that he 
shortld be able before he leaves to read the Scriptures, 
that he may become wise unto salvation. He wishes to 
return to Africa, and will be sent by the Colonization 
Society next spring. Once more, dear E., adieu. 

"L. B. Bacon." 

To Mrs. E. C. B. 

" May ITthy 1851. 

" Ever dear E.: — Tour esteemed favor, post-marked 
14th inst., is just received, and I thank you for this 
fresh proof of your affectionate remembrance. The 
kind feelings therein expressed I receive as the offering 
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of the generous heart that dictated them, though far 
beyond the deserts of the friend whom you address. It 
is true that many of my poor attempts to perform my 
duty have been crowned with success. But it is all of 
God, whose loving kindness has strewn my path with 
flowers. Although my life has been like that of others, 
a varied scene of sorrow and joy, yet when I review it, 
the latter seems so to predominate as to obliterate all 
traces of the former. Only mercy seems written on 
every page of my long life, and I have so many good 
things here as to make me sometimes afraid that I am 
having them all in this world. Oh, may I have that 
faith which is the gift of God, and without which it is 
impossible to please him. Thus only shall I be enabled 
to fill the sphere which he has allotted me, and having 
the presence of my Saviour, go on my way rejoicing. 
Oh, the forbearance of God towards a guilty world! 
and especially toward those who bear his name, with 
some of whom their profession is the only token of their 
discipleship. 

" We saw our dear pastor last evening, and gave him 
your message. He received it with much pleasure, and 
returns you many thanks. The site for our new church 
is chosen, and the building will soon be commenced. 
Our village is thriving in temporals exceedingly, and 
there cannot fail of being a large population. The 
next time you visit us I hope you will have time to ride 
about and see it more than you were able to do in your 
last brief visit. You ask us many questions respecting 
our former life which we would readily answer by letter, 
only that we have concluded — what do you think? — 
that we mil come and answer tJiem in person. Yes, dear, 
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we have resolved, Providence permitting, to visit you for 
a few days during the first or second week in June. 
We propose to come by the way of New York and 
Albany, as Anna will be with us, and she has never seen 
those cities. And besides, should we come by the way 
of the Njrth River, we could pass a day with your dear 
Sophia at Catskill, if her health will admit of her 
seeing us. Now write us if you will be at home at the 
time proposed, and free from any enga;j;ements which 
would render our visit inexpedient. Tell us frankly 

also what you think of our calling upon S . Do 

not encourage us to do so, unless you are sure it will be 
perfectly proper and agreeable. 

** We have heard nothing from Mrs. Judd since the 
doctor's return, but presume you will hear soni. Were 
you acquainted with liim before he married our friend ? 
I had never seen him before, but was very favorably 
impressed by our short interview. His manners are 
very courteous and gentlemanly, and 1 should consider 
him a man of marked ability. 

" 18/A. Dear R, husband read my letter last even'ng^ 
and thinks 1 have been too positive in my calculations of 
visiting you this summer. 1 am therefore obliged to 
qualify my promise by saying that if we can do so c>on- 
sistently with other engngements we will. But if you 
have any plans for that mjnth, do not let us interfere 
with them. Write just how it is. I will only say that 
I do not ^ive up the delightful hope of sometime 
seeing you in your own dear home, which you discrilie 
so sweetly. Husband joins with Anna and self in much 
love to you all ; and as we may possibly see you soon, 
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and it hurts me to write macli, I will close now with 
the promise of a longer letter next time. Adieu, my 
beloved. " Your aflfectionate, 

"L.B. Bacon/' 

The journey which Mrs. Bacon was so desirous of 
taking to visit her friends in the State of New York, 
(both at Geneva and Sackett's Harbor,) she did accom- 
plish as proposed, and enjoyed it in the highest degree. 
" Never," said she to her friends upon her return, 
** never was there a June so beautiful before. It really 
seemed as if the heavens and the earth conspired 
to heighten our enjoyment." The following was written 
immediately after her arrival home, describing the 
homeward route. 

To Mrs. B ^d, of Geneva. 

''June SOth, 1851. 
" My very dear Elizabeth : — I write to assure you of 
onr safe return home. Our visit was so sweet and 
pleasant that, now it is over, I can find no words to 
describe it. It does rejoice my heart to have seen you 
so comfortably, so delightfully situated. Oh, may your 
life and health, and that of your dear family be spared 
to get good and do good. And may your love and 
gratitude to the Author of all these blessings be com- 
mensurate with the benefits bestowed. How often since 
my return have I thought of the charming retreat at 
the bottom of your garden, where I spent such a pleasant 
morning with those dear little girls. It was enough to 
make any one happy to witness their enjoyment. As I 
listened to their exclamation of delight over their new- 
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found treasures, a pebble, a leaf, or a shell, and heard 
them ask, * Isn't this beautiful,' or * sweet,' or * charm- 
ing,' I answered, * Yes.' But my thought was, * not half 
so charming, sweet, or lovely as yourselves.' When I 
saw them playing with their pet lamb, I breathed 
a silent prayer that their hearts might be led to * the 
Lamb of God wl»ich taketh away the sin of the world.' 
Our ride to Syracuse on our return was very pleasant. 
After tea, learning that Mrs. Heron was in the house 
where we stopped, we soon found our way to her room, 
and were received with much cordiality by herself and 
husband. Mrs. S. was also residing there with her 
daughter. I was very glad to see her, as she was a 
great favorite of mine in her youth, on account of her 
correct deportment. She looks so young still that I 
could scarcely believe it when she told me she was a 
grandmotlier. An hour of sweet converse flew swiftly 
by, and we reluctantly parted to get our necessary rest, 
that we might rise early and take the cars for Oowego. 
We thought the ride to O. very fine, though it was 
through a rude part of the country. The sail from thence 
to Sackett's was most delightful. The air was cool and 
bracing, and we had smooth water all the way. I need 
not, and I could not tell you my feelings on beholding 
that place endeared to me by a thousand tender recolLo- 
tions. It was there I joined the people of God, and there 
His Spirit taught me in various ways that I, even /, had 
one talent to improve for him. Till then, I had lived 
without any realizing sense of my obligations. Oh, how 
long-suffering and patient is Johovah with his rebellious 
and uriorateful creatures. My husband felt rather re- 
luctant to go to Sdckett's, fearing that his feelings 
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would be more pained than pleased, as there liad been 
so many removals by death of those whom he loved. 
But he is now glad he went, and thankful to those dear 
friends who after the lapse of so many years greeted us 
with such affectionate kindness. It was good to be in 
their midst once more and join with them in prayer and 
praise. Good to see, those men who commenced their 
Christian career in the Sabbath school now eUerB in that 
church which first received their covenant obligation to 

be the Lord's. We dined with cousin J 's widow, 

and took tea with your dear father's family. Amid all 
the changes, it was pleasant to be in that same parlor 
once more. How natural every thing looked, and your 
beautiful mother hardly altered at all. I saw three of 

your brothers ; E came from Oswego with ua 

Mrs. D is much the same, and her two daughters 

whom I saw are very pretty. One of them is very 
much like what her mother was at sixteen. On Satur- 
day afternoon we went to Watertown to see T. C's 
family. We had a charming ride over the plank road, 
and Seward's Island we thought delightful. Widow C, 
though a sincere mourner for her husband, seems very 
happy in her children. Her sons are certainly very fine 
young men, and must be a great comfort to her. 
Parents cannot be too thankful when their sons as well 

as daughters are pious. I saw your brother G 's 

wife and two of his children ; they were both beautiful. 
How strange it seemed to see so many whom we left 
children now fathers and mothers themselves. Then I 
realized my own age more than ever before. I was 

pleased with your sister H ; her frankness was 

most amiable. We had quite a time over the flowers in 
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the garden, and she gave me some roots to take home, 
besides promising me that if she comes to Boston she will 

certainly visit us. Mrs. B seems very happy in her 

dear children, and they are certainly precious ones. I 

admire Dr. H and do hope that he may be restored 

to health, although my fears are stronger than my hopes. 
" We left dear Sackett's on Monday noon, and after 
a most charming sail among the Thousand Islands, 
arrived at Ogdensburg at nine P. M. At ten the next 
morning we left 0., but being detained, did not reach 
Montreal until nine in the evening. The sail from 
Ogdensburg to Montreal was truly magnificent But 
too much of the awfvl mingles with the mbUme in 
coming through those rapids for me ever to risk a second 
trip merely for pleasure. It is exciting in the extreme. 
But the Almighty was our keeper. This is truly a 
wonderful river, and taking it as a whole, perhaps the 
most so in the world. And such a constant variety : 
from river to lake, then through the rapids, then amid 
boiling places like Hurlgate, only more terrible. During 
your passage through the rapids you would think there 
was a strong gale of wind, while at the same time 
on shore not a leaf could be seen moving. In passing 
the longest rapid I saw upon my right a steamer, which 
appeared as if poised in the air. It was passing up the 
canal, and was in a lock. We must have made a strange 
appearance to them. I thought of the observation of 
your dear children respecting the scenery at your lake, 
* that we were a picture to each other.^ We became ac- 
quainted with a very pleasant lady and gentleman on 
the boat, who stopped with us at the same hotel in 
Montreal, and we rode around the mountain' together. 
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This is a charming ride, commanding a view of a highly 
cultivated country. Indeed it looked like a beautiful 
garden spread out before us; the distance round the 
mountain was about six miles, and the roads, (ascending 
and descending gradually,) were so fine that I think I 
never took a more pleasant drive. On the top of th^ 
mountain stands a noble building, the former residence 
of the Canadian Governor's. But since Lord Elgin's 
departure it has been converted into a public house- 
Its salubrious air, fine prospect and ample aocommod&- 
tions allure many to this charming retreat, o o o 
•* We made an acquaintance on the river with a Mr. 

C , a resident at Montreal, and found him a very 

intelligent gentleman who knew the whole route. He 
was like a guide book to us, giving us all needful infor- 
mation respecting different locations on the way. The 
Lachine Bapids we did not pass through. These are 
the last, and are very near to Montreal. Only the mail 
boat descends there. I was thankful that we were not 
obliged to, as they are the most terrific of all, being in 
one place quite perpendicular. The boat dashed in and 
under them like a duck, and 1 am told that some ladies 
like to go through them. Mr. C. told me that he had 
descended them in an open Canadian boat with women 
and children. This reminded me of the old boat song, 
* Bow, brothers, row.' 

" We left Montreal on Thursday morning, going by 
boat nine miles, and then by the cars seventeen miles to 
St. John's. There we took a beautiful steamer tip the 
Lake Champlain to Burlington. Our passage was most 
delightful, the eye being gratified all the way with 
interesting and pleasant sights, and the time beguiled 
25 
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with intelligent company. At Burlington we were 
made very comfortable. Good fare, and a comfortable 
bed in a large, airy room, refreshed and prepared ns for 
the hardest day's work of traveling which we had yet 
endured. This was a jaunt of two hundred and thirty- 
three miles in the cars, from Burlington to Boston. We 
left the former place at eight in the morning, and 
readied the latter at seven in the evening ! Having 
sent a notice of our return by the wires in the morning, 

our faithful S was in waiting with the carryall, and 

we soon arrived at our pleasant home. Here we found 
all things right, and were overwhelmed with the good- 
ness of our heavenly Father, who had guided and 
guarded us in our long and somewhat perilous journey. 
Never had we taken so long a one before except from 
imperative necessity, in the way of business. But this 
was solely for pleasure and mental profit, and I think 
few could say that they had traveled thirteen hundred 
miles with more ease and delight. 

" Our dear pastor is to leave next Monday with his 
wife and child on a visit to his father in Central New 
York. He has recently lost his mother, a dear and 
most excellent woman. 

"Husband and Anna join me in the strongest 
expressions of love to you alL Accept many thanks 
for your kindness and attentions during our sojourn 
with you. The savor of that visit will long continue, 
and the beautiful places to which husband gave a name 
will not soon be forgotten. Write soon, my dear E. ; 
every thing that interests you will find a quick response 
in our hearts. 

" I am, as ever, your aflFectionate, 

<*Lti)iaB. Bacon." 
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To Mrs. H. B. 

"JkZy 10^, 1861. 

" My very dear sister : — We are exceedingly anxious 

to hear from you again, as the doctor was so unwell at 

the time we left you. We regretted very much not to 

see your good minister and his wife, and also Mrs. 

B . We understood the latter was to call upon us 

on Monday or we should have gone to see them. The 
time was so short that I could not do all I wished. Mr. 
Bacon heing out so much had a much better opportunity 
than I of seeing the people. Now that my visit is over, 
it seems more like a pleasant dream than a waking 
reality. I ask myself, is it possible that I have been 
again at Sackett's ? that I have there met once more 
the dear friends with whom I used to take 'sweet 
counsel and go to the house of God in company ' ? Our 
journey was delightful from beginning to end ; not an 
unpleasant circumstance occurred to mar our enjoyment. 
Tell dear Harriet that we experienced no discomfort 
from the roughness of the passage to Kingston. We 
met some delightful company on board the boat, who 
were our fellow-passengers to Montreal, and stopped 
when there at the same public house. It was a new 
hotel near the Cathedral, quite in the centre of the city, 
called the St. Lawrence HalL 

" I wish you had been with us to enjoy the trip down 
the St. Lawrence Eiver ; it must be seen to be under^ 
stood ; words cannot describe its beauties. I never met 
with any thing before which more exalted my ideas of 
Almighty power and skill, than those rapids and the 
scenery which surrounds them. And that God should 
give to the human mind skill to navigate them and to 
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go by steam where formerly nothing but the light 
bateau of the Canadian dared to venture, is wonderful. 
I think Canada must be a fine country, though I should 
not wish to live there. I never was so sensible of the 
comparative poorness of the soil in Massachusetts as in 
returning to the State after journeying through Vermont 
and New Hampshire. There may be, it is true, more 
skill and intelligence ii^ our agriculture ; indeed there 
must be if we would wring from nature any thing like 
a fair return for our toil. Never would our State have 
been settled had it not been done before other and more 
fertile portions of the country were seen. But I presume 
the exertion necessary to bring the land into proper 
tillage, (especially in an age when the appliances to 
agriculture were fewer and ruder than at present,) was 
one means of producing such a hardy race of men as our 
ancestors were. 

" Now, my dear sister, will you not write soon, and 
tell us about the doctor's health. We want also to hear 
of the little darling, and her mother and grandmother. 

"Tou, my dear sister H , are very pleasantly 

situated, having what Thomson in his Seasons calls * an 
elegant sufficiency.' May you all live to enjoy many 
years, blessing and being blessed. Receive our heart- 
felt thanks for all your kindness to us when with you, 
and do not fail to give us an opportunity to return it 
ere long. Husband and Anna respond to all the kind 
feeling in this letter for you and yours. 

" Kiss little blue-eyed Hattie for me ; her sunny face 
is continually before me. Adieu. The Lord bless and 
keep you all, is the prayer of 

** Your unworthy friend, 

« L. B. Bacon." 
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Soon after Mrs. Bacon's return from this long desired 
and much prized visit, her aflFectionate heart was 
wounded and her sympathies called forth hj the sudden 
and unexpected death of another nephew, the third 
child of the sister already twice so recently hereaved. 
Allusions to the death of this kinsman occur in several 
subsequent letters beside the following, which is ad- 
dressed to his mother not long after the sad event. 

To Mrs. S. 

" August 7th, 1851. 

" My dear sister will excuse my not writing her ere 
this. I have very much wished to do so, but could not 
compose myself long enough at a time, with such con- 
stant calls. 

" Dr. I and his wife have taken a journey, leav- 
ing little E in my care. He is as little trouble as 

a child can be, yet the fear that something might 
happen to him in the absence of his parents has made 
me exceedingly anxious. Josiah has. also been very 
unwell, and he is so unused to being really sick that it 
was pretty hard for him. However, he is better now, 
and the doctor has returned, so that I am relieved of 
my most pressing cares. None of these, I suppose, 
would be any trouble to one who was young and well ; 
but old age and infirmity, you know, make a world of 
diflference. 

" We have felt for you very much, dear sister, in your 
new and unexpected trial. Joseph was the last one 
whom I should have expected to come to a premature 
death. I always thought him a man of healthy and 
vigorous constitution, and expected be would live to bo 
25* 
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the prop of your old age. But our heavenly Father 
has ordered it otherwise. Our only consolation is and 
must be that He is too wise to err, and too kind need- 
lessly to afflict. Oh, let us trust him still. I have 
never known your trials experimentally in burying 
promising children ; but I have had those that required 
faith to hear, and still I would say, * though he slay me, 
yet will I trust in him.' Dear sister, while you mourn 
over your departed loved ones, let gratitude fill your 
heart for those that remain. I pray that they may 
still be spared, and continue to be a blessing and a 
comfort to you. 

" A ■ says some of my friends wondered that I 
could write such long letters about my journey. They 
cost me much pain, it is true ; but I had enjoyed much, 
and wished to share that enjoyment with those who 
were not with me. It would be a poor delight to me 
which I could not impart a portion of to others. 

" We hope to see you here in the fall. Mrs. M is 

ready to accompany you to New York, and we shall 

depend upon a visit then. Love to sister T and all 

friends, from 

" Tours truly, 

" Lydia." 

To Mrs. B., of S. H. 

" Augmt 9^, 1851. 
" Your precious letter of July 23d was gratefully re- 
ceived. It afforded us pleasure to hear that Dr. H 

was no worse, but was well enough to journey. I write 
this to say that we should be most happy to see 
him here to pass a week or more with us. He would 
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have all the benefit of sea bathing and pure air, and we 
would try to make him comfortable as possible. Do 
you not think our plan would do ? We very much want 
him to get well, if it is our heavenly Father's will; 
for it does seem as if he could not be spared from his 
dear family and friends. I am very glad to hear little 
Harriet is better. May she be continued to you all*. 
But love her not too well. Earthly treasure is a * broken 
reed/ to lean upon, and oft a spear 

* On whose sharp point peace bleeds and hope expires.' 

But this is a needless caution, perhaps, to you, and surely 
comes with an ill grace from one who has not had half 
the discipline and experience which it has been your lot 
to bear. I recollect your once telling me that you had 
tried every rope in the ship ; and I know your faith has 
been an example to us all. The recollection of my 
visit to you, how vivid, how delightful ! It will aflford 
food for memory to feast upon for a long time to come. 

Abby T is longing to hear an account of it from 

my own mouth, for she, too, was deeply interested in 
Sackett's Harbor friends. 

" Soon I suppose the C family will assemble to 

witness the nuptials of Miss H . May every thing 

be propitious to the happy occasion. Mr. B , I un- 
derstand, is to tie the knot indissoluble. Eemember us 

to them all, and say to H that the violet she gave 

me bore the journey home and is carefully cherished 
for her sake. Our dear Anna has been much afflicted 
in the unexpected death of her second brother, thirty- 
nine years of age. He had been residing in St. Louis 
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twelve years or more. For about eight months he had 
been indisposed, with cough and pain in his side, but 
never told his friends. He tried the cod-liver oil, but 
without eflTect, and at length became so feeble that his 
physician advised him to try his native air. He set out 
for home, being obliged frequently to stop to gather 
strength to proceed. When at length he reached his 
mother's, he entered, looking like a corpse. What a 
shock to his friends, who had not heard he was sick, 
and did not know that he intended visiting them ! 
Four weeks from the time he entered the house he was 
carried from it to his burial. that this afflictive event 
may be sanctified to Anna ! She feels her loss deeply ; 
may it teach her the uncertainty of life, and the neces- 
sity of immediate preparation to meet the summons 
which must sometime come to her. This is the third 
severe blow which has come to her in less than four 
years. Two brothers and a sister in this short period 
have fallen victims to this dread destroyer. Pi'ay for this 
dear child, that her heart may be softened, and that 
she may now make her peace with God, and become a 
happy follower of the Eedeemer.* 

" Tours ever, 

"L. B. Bacon/' 

To Mrs. B d. 

" SeptemheTy 1851. 
" How delightful it would be, my precious E- 



could I just step into your sweet home and enjoy an 
hour's chat, instead of telling you my thoughts on paper. 

* This prayer has been graciously answered in the hopeful con- 
version of this young relative. 
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But as this cannot be, I am truly thankful for so good 
a medium of communication as pen and ink ; for one 
of my greatest earthly comforts is that of holding con- 
verse with you and yours. My visit renewed and deep- 
ened all my former interest ; and all I have to regret 
is its briefness. Oh, that visit ! how we did enjoy it ! 
Tour home continually rises in imagination before me^ 
Again I am with you, in your beautiful garden, in the 
woods, by the lake ; again I see your dear little girls 
frolicking with their pet lamb, and long to be a child 
myself and join the sport. Kiss those darlings for me, 
and do not let them forget their Auntie Bacon. 

" How did the children like the * Bible Stories ? ' and 
how did you enjoy *Wide, Wide World?' I would 
thank you, ere I forget it, for your letter describing 
your visit to Albany. It was full of interest to me, and 
I was delighted that you went. 

" We wanted you with us, week before last, at Port- 
land, whither we went to the meeting of the American 
Board. It was a feast indeed. Tou will of course read 
the report in the papers, and I will not enlarge upon it. 
The returned missionaries held an interesting meeting 
with the children one morning. One of the largest 
churches was full to overflowing. It was good to be 
there, although I was suffering from bruises received 
from a fall the day before we left home. You remember 
the situation of our attic stairs. I was coming down, 
and, it being rather dark, thought I was upon the last 
stair when I was on the second. So I stepped off, and 
fell, striking my head just over my right eye, and com- 
ing down with great force upon my stomach and ribs. 
I cannot describe to you the dreadful jar which it gave 
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to my whole system. As the Hibernian said, ' I thought 
I was kilkdf' but soon rose, made the proper appliances, 
and the next day, though feeling very lame, went to the 
meeting. I had a wonderful preservation of life and 
limb, for which I hope I am truly thankful. I still feel 
the effects of my fall, and fear I shall for some time. 

" How is dear Sophia D ? I sent her a few lines 

after our return, reminding her of her promise to visit 
us, and requesting her husband to inform us at what 
depot we should meet them and when. But having seen 
and heard nothing from them, I conclude they have not 
visited the seaboard. It would have given us great 
pleasure to see and entertain them. Do remember us 
to that dear family most affectionately, and ask them 
if they received our letter. 

" The great jubilee** is ov^. We trust it may be pro- 
ductive of good and inspire the people on both sides the 
border with a more fraternal feeling. We hoped to see 
your dear father among the visitors, knowing his deep 
interest in such works of practical utility. I did not 
attend the celebration myself, having no desire to be in 
such a crowd, and thinking it better for my health to 
remain in my peaceful home. You no doubt read the 
proceedings in the papers, and know as well as I could 
tell you how fine the weather was, how splendid the 
parade, how interesting the speeches, &c., &c. 

'^ Husband and Anna join me in kind remembrances 
to you all. A fuUy intended writing to Sophia ere 
this, but has been prevented hitherto. Tell dear S 



•The celebration of the completion of the Grand Junction Rail- 
way, connecting Canada with Boston and New York. 
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we remember all her kindness, and hope sometime to have 
an opportunity to return it. I could but laugh to hear 
you projecting another visit from us next summer. No, 
dear, it is your turn now, and we shall hope to see you. 
Adieu for the present 

" Tour aflfectionate, 

"L. B. Bacon.'' 

Mrs. Bacon's interest in the new enterprise under- 
taken by a colony from the church to which she had 
for many years belonged, did not abate. Yet she loved 
both the branches of this fair and goodly tree ; and al- 
though her more direct efforts were given to the in- 
crease fmd enlargement of that one with which herself 
and husband were now identified, still she never forgot 
to pray for and rejoice in the prosperity of the others. 
The sisters in Christ who were accustomed to unite with 
her in their weekly circle of prayer, will not soon forget 
the frequency and fervor of her petitions for " the sister 
church." Especially did she plead " that God would 
send them a pastor-^a man after his own heart, to go 
in and out before them, and break unto them the bread 
of life." 

This prayer was (as we trust) graciously answered ; 
and Mrs. B. rejoiced in the event with hearty sincerity. 
The two churches were now called the " Broadway," 
and " Chestnut street," after the streets in which they 
were respectively located. The new building was in 
Chestnut street ; and the expense incurred in its erection 
was so great, that the ladies connected with the enter- 
prise resolved to furnish it from the avails of their own 
industry. Accordingly a social levee was held, at which 
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varions articles which the ladies had prepared, and many 
others which had been generously bestowed upon them, 
were exhibited and sold. This explanation is given 
that the allusions to these facts in some of the letters 
which follow, may be better understood. 

To Mrs. T 

** December 81, 1851. 

" True, indeed, my dear — our letters are few and far 
between. But we have such constant intercourse with 
— — and thus hear from each other so often, that it 
seems almost like living together. Still I should love 
to write oftener, if time and strength would allow me ; 
but I cannot write without hurting my side, and there- 
fore' am apt to omit it unless I have something special 
to communicate. 

" You complain of a monotonous life ; but did not 
you ask for rest ? God has granted your request, but 
he has done it in Mb way, not yourB, Oh, how 
many times has God answered my prayers and given 
me that which I asked. But he has always done it in 
Mb (yum way, and often in a totally diflterent method 
from what I expected. I often quote to myself those 
expressive stanzas of John Newton's. 

<' <I asked the Lord that I might grow 
In Mth and love and e^ery grace ; 
Might more of his salvation know, 
And seek more earnestly his face. 
Twas he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he, I trust, has answered prayer : 
But it has been in such a uxsy 
As ahnost droye me to despair.' 
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** The loss of tbe babe was, I know, a great disap- 
pointment ; but think of it with other loved ones aa 
basking in the sunshine of a Savioar's love where there 
is no sin. Oh, that sinless world! To be without sin 
far a single moment would be bliss; but to he forever 
free from it, unspeakable blessedness! 

** I wish I had thought to ask jou to make somethii)^ 
for our sale: I am sure jou would have been interested. 
I do not very much approve of fairs for religious pur- 
poses. But ours was not one of the common kind: 
everj objectionable feature, (as far as we could control 
drcumstanoes) was carefully excluded. ' Gi-ab boxes/ 
* lotteries,' &c, which are among the usual excrescences 
of these occasions, were omitted; and propriety and 
decorum marked all the proceedings. The whole affair 
was ' got up ' in about six weeks. We have three ves- 
tries under our church. The largest, which will seat 
five hundred, was arranged with taste and beautifully 
decorated with evergreens. In this the sale was held ; 
the tables, ten in number, which were well filled with 
useful and fancy articles, were upon the sides of the 
room. This left ample space for visitors ; and although 
there was a large number, there was no jam. One of 
the smaller vestries received the hats, cloaks, &c, while 
in the other tea was served three times ; only as many 
being admitted at once, as could be comfortably waited 
upon. They entered by one door and retired by another, 
so that there was no confusion. We have realized 
already exclusive of all expenses $775 dollars, and shall 
reach $800 or more. Besides this effort, we are mak- 
ing the covers to our pew cushions, thus saving much 
expense to the society. o o o o 

26 
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Wiih tlie compliments of the season, I send you and 
— — a little present, the work of my own hands. 
" Tours truly, 

"KB. Bacon/' 

To Mrs. E. C. R 

" January l«f, 1852. 

** Many, very many happy returns of this season to 
my dear E., to her husband, and her darling ^rls. I 
should have answered your letter sooner, but wished 
when I did write, to be able to tell you something about 
our new church. But first I must refer to the contents 
of your last, and tell you how delighted I was with 
your description of that wedding. How beautiful must 
have been that garden with the arbor lighted within 
and so elegantly adorned ; and heaven's splendid lamp 
illuminating the whole with a brilliancy which no arti- 
ficial light could equal. I cannot tell you how much I 
think of you all at Geneva and at Sackett's. Since 
my visit there, my heart has been clinging to old friends 
with fresh tenacity. The fountains of memory were 
stirred afresh ; and by-gone scenes have risen up before 
me with a vividness at once real and startling. Hus- 
band enjoys the remembrance of our visit as much as I 
do; it forms the subject of much sweet mutual converse. 
How kind in our heavenly Father to permit us so 
great a happiness. I am glad that your mother went 
with the bridal pair upon their journey. I think her 
return must have been a little sad when she came to 
realize that all her daughters have now left the beauti- 
ful home of their childhood. 

" Our new .church is a beautiful structure. Only the 
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oatside of the edifice and the vestries are finished* 
There are three of these. The largest which will seat 
five hundred is designed for our conference meetings. 
At present we use it for puhlic worship on the Sabbath, 
and shall, I suppose, until the church is finished. There 
are two smaller vestries opening into the large one by 
folding doors, and communicating also with an entry 
which is accessible to each room independent of the 
others. One of these smaller vestries is for our sewing 
circle meetings and the other for our tea room at our 
monthly and annual social gatherings. Opening from 
the tea room is a large pantry with a boiler set, a 
pump, and sink. This not only affords us conveniences 
for tea at our benevolent and social meetings, but also 
for cleaning the church and vestries without troubling 
our neighbors for hot or cold water. In addition to 
these, we have three closets which are to hold our dishes, 
our sewing, and our refreshments. The latter are fur- 
nished by the members and are necessary because we 
come to our sewing circle early in the afternoon and 
stay until nine in the evening. We hope thus to aocom« 
plish muclr, and to make our gatherings something 
more than a ceremony. We assist in supporting a 
pious young man in college who is preparing for the 
ministry ; we clothe destitute children for the Sabbath 
school ; we send an occasional box of clothing to a home 
or foreign missionary ; and the rest of our earnings we 
appropriate towards defraying the expenses of our relig- 
ious enterprise. Our house when completed will cost 
(including the organ) about J5I22,000. The ladies of the 
church and society have held a sale and social levee to 
assist in furnishing the edifice. They have raised over 
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$800. The sale was held daring three afiemoonB and 
evenings. On the last afternoon, the children were 
admitted, and had a fine time you may he sure. Each 
child spent their pocket money according to their fancy ; 
and as there were plenty of toys for sale, fifes, drams 
and whistles all sent forth their choicest sounds. I 
went in on purpose to see the children's happy faces and 
watch their glee and enjoyment. When they had 
amused themseWes as long as was judged hest, we gave 
ihem their sapper and dismissed them, delighted with 
their entertainment. 

^ Do yoa rememher little Catharine who died snch a 

happy death at her uncle T 's in Madison barracks? 

I wrote a short account of it some years ago for the 
* Sabbath School Visitor. ' While thinking what Jooald 
do personally to furnish articles for our tables at the 
sale, it occurred to me that I might revise that little 
story and have it printed and sold. A good brother in 
the church, learning my purpose, offered to print it gra- 
tuitously. This was done and nearly two hundred of 
the little books were sold at the tables. I send yoa a 
copy for the children, which they will read with interest 
because you can assure them of its truth. Dear Kate ! 
I trust the perusal of her short experience may be 
blessed to many. 

*^ Husband is in better health than when we saw yon, 
and joins me in love to yourself, Mr. B., and the chil- 
dren. Tell the latter that TJncle Bacon wishes to know 
if their lamb has lived through this cold winter. Write 
soon, dearest, and tell us of your welfare. 
" Tour ever affectionate, 

" L. B. Bacon.'* 
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To Mrs. S 

*' February 16, 1852. 

" I acknowledge, my dear that I am a misera- 
ble correspondent both as to the matter and frequency 
of my epistles. For this there are sereral reasons. One 

is that A writes you often and keeps you well in^ 

formed of all the news in our family and place. Then 
we have such frequent communications through our 
mutual friends that it leaves me little worth commit- 
ting to paper ; and lastly, it tires me to write much, and 
I do not like to do it often. I hope this will iSnd you 
well, as I hear you have been favored in this respect 
since your return. How delightful it must have been 
to you, after your journey ings, to be seated once more in 
your own snug domicil with all your wants supplied, 
and your good children and friends evincing their 
pleasure at your return by numberless acts of kindness. 
How sweet, how refreshing to our spirits are such man- 
ifestations, especially when we can receive th( m (as I 
know you do,) as coming from the hand of our heavenly 
Father. Yes, you and I can both speak of and praise 
the goodness of God through our long and changeful 
lives. Even our crosses — and I don't compare mine 
with yours, though I have had those that tried both 
faith and patience — even these have been blessings in 
disguise. In that blessed land whither we hope to go, 
we shall know the reasons for each aflSictive dispensa- 
tion ; and shall bless our covenant-keeping God lor all 
the tt ials we have experienced here. Let us then exer* 
cise a living faith in him ; appropriating the righteous- 
ness of Christ as our only justification, and receiving 
pardon and salvation through his atoning blood. We 
26* 
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caonot fathom either his wiBdom or his love ; but 100 can 
tru$i him, and this is required at oar hands. 

** 1 have been very sick lately, more so than since I 
have lived in Chelsea ; but am now slowly mending. It 
is five weeks since I have been out ; and dnring all this 
time I have not been able to see my poor sailors, though 
I know all aboat them. I do loTe to go in and visit 
them and try to do them good. Two missionaries yisit 
them every week, and (converse, pray, and distribute 
tracts among them. Thus their souls and bodies are 
still cared for. « » » « « » 

'^Is it not cheering after so long a withholding of 
the blessed Spirit, to read in almost every paper that it 
is being poured out in copious effusions in various pla- 
ces? The great cities are not passed by. The Bap* 
tists in Boston and here also are sharing largely in this 
blessing. We have had a mercy drop or two, which I 
hope may be the precursor of a plentiful shower of di- 
vine grace. Our sister church at Broadway has settled 
a pastor. He appears to be a godly, devoted man, and 
we hope his labors may be blessed. We need the Spirit 
of Ood to be poured out upon these churches, that both 
our houses may be filled with devout wonshipers. Our 
new church will be finished the last of March. We find 
we were not too hasty (as some feared) in dividing and 
erecting another church edifice ; for one would not hold 
both our congregatiiins even now ; and several are wait- 
ing for the new church to be finished to locate with us. 
Pray for us — and remember us affectionately to all 
friends. Tours in love, 

"Lydia B. Bacon.'^ 
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To Mra. B. 

"J&rc*, 1862. 

" I cannot express to you, my beloved E , what a 

comfort your letters are to me. It fills my heart with 
gratitade to our heavenly Father, that though he has 
seen fit to withhold the blessing of children from us, 
yet wo have those who love us like children, and to 
whom we feel an affection almost parentaL 

** I do rejoice that your dear mother has so much 
satisfaction in her girls. I say girk, particularly; 
because however loving, obedient and moral her sons 
may be, yet the thought that none of them are the fol- 
lowers of Christ must cause her many a sad and anx- 
ious hour. I sincerely sympathize with you, my 
precious child, in the removal of that loved grand- 
mother ; and also in your disappointment at not behold- 
ing her face, though shrouded in death. It was hard 
to bear, but it was right : God afflicts us only for our 
good. Has not this been our experience in past trials ? 
From your youth, God has been your refuge, and he 
will never forsake those who rely upon him. Oh, how 
full the Book of books is of promises to those who 
trust And are not these promises all yea and amen in 
Christ Jesus ? 

" I feel grateful that I had the satisfaction of see- 
ing my dear old friend once more before her exit 

Dear E , I donH believe you know how much reason 

I have to love your grandmother. I cannot think <Jf 
the past without a burst of emotion : * memory swells 
with many a proof of recollected love/ Tour mother 
must fi'el her loss most sensibly : what a parent she has 
been to her. Although she can, and will acquiesce in 
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the dealings of her heavenly Father * who doeth all 
things well/ yet the vacancy can never be filled. I 
say this from experience. I think your dear mother 
will have to visit her daughters often, now that the tie 
which so long kept her at home is removed, and she has 
no young children to daim her attention. Your meet- 
ing, as a family after this bereavement must have been 
sadly sweet. I remember after we laid my dear mother 
in her last resting-plaee, how precious it was to talk 
together of her virtues and worth — how soothing to 
speak of her love to the Saviour, and her trust in 
him. How the sting of such a loss is extracted by the 
assurance that aU is wdl with the departed. Three of 
our dear old friends from Sackett's have left us since 
the commencement of the year, your grandmother, 
Mrs. Buchanan, and Mr. T. Osgood. The latter was a 
blessed man. Like his divine Master, he went about 
doing good ; many of my most delightful associations 
are connected with his memory. You recollect, no 
doubt, his visit to Sackett's and his interest in the Sab- 
bath School. Our first books for that school were pro- 
cured by him. Sister Buchanan, too, was a most 
interesting woman. Thus they drop from our side, one 
by one ; may we be as well prepared when our summons 
shall come. 

*• I have been quite sick (since I wrote you last) with 
the prevailing influenza, attended with a violent cough, 
which prostrated me exceedingly. I am now slowly 
recovering, and able to go out when the weather is 
pleasant I have not been to meeting but once since 
the tenth of January. Such a confinement from the 
house of God, has not happened to mo teibre in fifteen 
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jears. Yet I must say that this time of retirement has 
heen sweet to me. I have heen (since the first three 
weeks of my illness) able to read, write, and sew some ; 
and have enjoyed such a season of qaiet meditation as 
I never had before. My mind has dwelt much upon 
the past — the Lord's dealings with me, the friends that 
he has blessed me with, their continued kindness, and 
unchanging regard to one so unworthy. But most 
have I thought upon God's great mercy in leading me 
to trust in the precious Saviour ; though I do not forget 
his kindness in providing for so long a time such a com- 
fortable home for my advancing age. Oh, his goodness 
is unspeakable ! Tour letter, dear E , was charm- 
ing. I was glad to find that your opinion of * Wide, 
wide world,' coincided so exactly with mine. It is said 
there is to be a sequel — I hope it may be equally good. 
One of the most exciting scenes, I think, was Ellen's 
encounter with that wicked man, when she was on 
horseback. That was so horridly teasing: but the 
mean fellow must have looked well lying in the mud. 
Well — it is hard to heqp the rwh light burning; do not 
we, though children of a larger growth, find it so? 
The divine injunction 'watch,' seems constantly sound- 
ing in my ears — Oh, may I heed it, and ' watch unto 
prayer.' 

'' Uncle Bacon sends love and kisses to the dear 
children ; and is very glad to hear their lamb, [it must 
be a sheep now] is well and continues to be a comfort 
to them. They must have had a nice time coasting as 
we call it here. There has been a sufficiency of ice 
and snow this winter, and the boys and girls have 
enjoyed it well. I am glad you approve of this kind of 
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exercise even for girls : it is healthy and invigorating. 
If well dad, children need not fear the cold. It was 
one of my favorite amusements when a child to play in 
the snow. 

'' Many thanks for your pressing invitation, and that 
of your little ones, to visit you and them the coming 
summer. Nothing could give us more pleasure: but, 
we cannot indulge so soon again in such a luxury. 
Cannot you come to us and bring the dear children ? 
They would return to their beautiful retreat with 
renewed pleasure. We feel very sorry to hear yonr 
sister S , is so feeble. She is being tried and puri- 
fied for that better world, whose inhabitants never say 
'I am sick.' Ilemember me to her, and to all your 
sisters when you write. 

" I have been reading a little book called * Sunny 
Side.' It is a small volume ; but I send you a copy, of 
which I beg your acceptance, and hope you will enjoy it 
as well as I have. 

" Doar E , I have written a long letter, but it 

has been with some tribulation, as it hurts me not a 
little to write. Adieu, my beloved. 

" From your affectionate, 

" L. B. Bacon.'' 

To Mrs. H. B. 

''April m, 1862. 

<* My very dear sister :— Tour letters are a precious 
solace to me. The last one found me just recovering 
from the influenza, a severe attack of which has con- 
fined me to the house most of the time since January. 
It was accompanied by a violent cough which caused 



itized by Google 



BtOGRAFHY OF HBS. LTDIA B. BACON. 811 

great weakness, and the weather has been unusually 
cold and stormy, especially upon the Sabbath, so that it 
was not thought prudent for mo to venture out Our 
new church is finished, and the dedication took place 
last Wednesday evening. I felt as if I must go : so we 
Bent for a dose carriage, and I have felt no inconvenir 
ence from the exposure. The services were very appro- 
priate and impressive. Our good pastor preached a 
most excellent sermon from these words in Isaiah 60th, 
7th : * I will glorify the house of my glory.' The 
good minister from our sister church was present, and 
took part in the exercises. 

" The music was performed by our own choir, and 
was very satisfactory to the audieuQe. Our house is 
neat and symmetrical, and will seat one thousand per- 
sons. We have a very fine organ and select choir, with 
one of the best choristers in the world. The church is 
carpeted and cushioned, mostly by the efforts of the 
ladies. It is to be lighted with gas ; and warmed by 
famaces of course. We find our three vestries very 
convenient. I believe I gave you an account of the 
manner in which they were connected by folding doors. 
But I did not tell you as I should have done, that they 
are all thrown open for the Sabbath school exercises 
every Sabbath, one of them being specially devoted to 
the infant department. We have had a few hopeful 
conversions, and a very few are inquiring the way to 
Zion. Oh, how much we need an abundant shower 
of divine grace. Do unite with me, dear sister, in 
praying for such a blessing : we know hy happy expert^ 
ence that our Qod hears and answers prayer. Though 
the blessing tarry, yet it will assuredly come. 



itized by Google 



812 BioasAFBnr of mbs. ltdia sl baook. 

'^ I bave mucli to be thankful for, in being onoe more 
able to resume my customary duties. For many weeks, 
I was unable to visit my poor sailors, the state of my 
lungs forbidding me to talk much. This and my ina- 
bility to attend church were great deprivations. But 
my sickness was after all a pleasant one, and I was sur- 
rounded with mercies innumerable. Among them were 
a kind husband and niece to anticipate my wants, the 
sympathy of my Christian friends, and a resigned 
spirit to my heavenly Father's will — all the gift of 
him in whom I live, and move, and have my being. 
What could I ask more ? Now in pleasant weather, I 
am able to walk out on God's footstool to breathe his 
air, and go to his house with those who love to keep 
holy day. ' Bless the Lord, oh my soul, and all that is 
within me bless his holy name.' 

" You speak, dear H , of our long tried friendr 

Aip. Very sweet indeed has it been to me : and I 
count my intercourse with your dear family, one of the 
greatest blessings of my life. Your dear Harriet too, 
and her little one and her good husband, we feel a 
lively interest in. We hope to hear that a more conge- 
nial dime has restored the health of the latter, that 
your dear family circle may not be broken at present 
Do remember us most affectionately to the doctor, and 
assure him of our sympathy in his long continued 
illness. We think and speak of yon all more than ever 
since we were with you : that delightful visit revived so 
many tender recollections. What a life ours has been : 
it seems as if we had more cause for gratitude to God, 
and to our friends, than any one ever had. Oh, for a 
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heart to love and serve that blessed Being, who has so 
cared for such unworthy creatures. 

"Dear E. B. informed us of her grandmother^s 
death, and also that jou did not allow a stranger's 
hand to perform the last sad offices for that blessed 
woman. How lonely that house must seem without 
one whose life was so blended with every scene of joy 
or sorrow witnessed there. Her death is the third 
among those dear old valued friends since this year 
began. With those three are associated some of the 
happiest moments of my pilgrimage : how sweet is 
their memory still. 

" Do not fail to write soon and tell us about the doc- 
tor. We are grieved at his protracted illness : but glad 
that he is so resigned to his heavenly Father's will, 
and can cheerfully await the issue, whether it be life, 
or death. Our kindest thoughts and prayers attend 
you alL With lov^ to yourself and dear ones. 
" I remain as ever, Tours truly, 

« L. B. Bacon." 

To Mrs. B . 

'' June 29ih, 1852. 

" Ton can never know, my loved Elizabeth, what a 
treasure your letters are to me. Indeed, I should have 
said to %iB, for husband and Anna enjoy them very mucL 
Still, they cannot feel as I do towards you who have 
been the child of my affections from your earliest youth. 
I had become quite anxious at your delay in writing, 
and was daily looking and hoping for a letter, when A. 
came to my room, with a beaming face, and handed me 
your welcome epistle. From your long silencei I had 
27 
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feared that you were in trouble, and so it proved. Tour 
heavenly Father has again tried you in the furnace of 
affliction. But blessed be his name that he has gra- 
ciously delivered you, giving back that precious life, so 
important to the earthly comfort of yourself and chil- 
dren and friends. I feel that this new instance of God's 
goodness to you in sparing your beloved, will renew your 
gratitude and devotion to your Divine Benefactor. May 
it lead you to a closer walk with Him and more entire 
reliance on that Almighty arm which is promised to 
deliver all who put their trust in Him. 

" This season of the year brings with increased fresh- 
ness the memory of our very pleasant journey and visit 
to yourself and other friends. Our recollections of it 
are delightful — all your kindness and attention, the 
sweet seasons by the beautiful lake with those darling 
children — all rest upon my mind as if it were but yes- 
terday. A year has fled most rapidly since then. How 
many have passed to the spirit-land while we are 
spared ! 

As I sit in my pleasant room, the prospect never 
seemed more charming than at present. The flowers 
are in full bloom, and the vegetable and fruit gardens 
are yielding and promising most abundantly. But as I 
gaze beyond them, mementos of death greet my eye — 
the colors at half mast on the steamboats, the shipping 
at anchor, and the State House all proclaim that a great 
and honorable one has fallen. Henry Clay was one of 
the Union's naost cherished sons. His mind was clear 
and vigorous to the last ; and he was a firm believer in 
that blessed Being who gave him such a giant intellect 
to use for his country's good. He fell asleep with a 
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sweet, confiding trust in his Eedeemer, and, we will 
hope, is now among the happy throng who, with deep 
humility, cast their crowns at a Saviour's feet. 

" My dear Josiah has heen for some time past very 
unwell with dyspepsia. It has troubled him somewhat 
ever since we returned from our visit to New York 
State ; but he is now rather better, and I hope may 
recover fully, and enjoy his usual health. My own is 
much better than when I wrote you last. I trust I am 
thankful for this, as it needs vigor of body and miud 
to fill our present sphere of action usefully. We do not 
feel hardly able to lay by the oar yet ; but all this we 
leave with Him who has sustained us in our youth and 
will not forsake us in our old age. 

" Husband is very much interested at present in a 
new institution for sailors which is just being estab- 
lished. It is to be called the Snug Harbor, and is 
designed for those seamen who are worn out with toiling 
for others' luxuries, and have no money, and no home 
where they may rest their weary heads. Here they are to 
have their souls as well as bodies cared for and minis- 
tered unto. We think this subject ought to make a 
strong appeal to all, but especially to those who have 
grown rich through the hard toil of the sons of the 
ocean. This society has been incorporated, and its 
ofiicers are now taking preliminary steps for the collec- 
tion of funds and the purchase of a location. The 
location which they have in vu»w is very delightful, being 
about eleven miles from Boston, and easily accessible 
both by land and water. They wish Mr. Bacon to take 
the superintendence; but we are too old to take the 
laboring oar in such an establishment ; then we are as 
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useful here as we could l)e any where ; and when we leave 
this situation it must be for one of retirement. Were 
we thirty years younger, nothing would delight us more. 
But, although we do not desire to rust out, yet we do 
not feel so well able to labor as we once did. We have 
almost attained the age allotted to man, yet we are 
thankful that we are still able to do something. * Surely 
goodness and mercy have followed us all our days.' 

" Tou, as a family, are highly favored in being per- 
mitted to meet once more, and have the last fledged 

one return to you in safety. How does H like 

her new abode ? No doubt it is a pleasant one ; but 
methinks I hear her say, « Satkett's, " With all thy faults, 
I love thee still."' 

" We are sorry to hear so sad an account of the health 

of our dear friend, Dr. H , though we feared it 

would be so. When a person is so low with consumption 
that his medical advisers recommend another clime, I 
never expect any permanent improvement. I am daily 
expecting to hear from him through my beloved Mrs. 
B. We do sympathize with them. He has so much 
to render life desirable, and his great usefulness at 
Sackelt's, together with their need of him there, would 
seem to make his removal a mysterious providence, hard 
to be understood. Yet, even with so much to keep us 
here, how much more desirable is heaven. Oh, dear 
E., do you not sometimes get a glimpse of that glorious 
state 

' Whose precincts on and sozrow ne'er uiTrade ' ? 

" I am glad you were pleased with * Sunny Side.' I 
have just read * Queechy.' It is an interesting work, 



itized by Google 



BIOGRAPHY OP MRS. LYDU B. BACON. 317 

tut more of a novel than I supposed. It is not so decid- 
edly religious as 'Wide, Wide World/ but may please 
the multitude more. I do not think *FIeda' quite so 
natural a character as * Ellen Montgomery.' She is a 
little too perfect. It cost * Ellen' something to keep 
her * rush-light ' burning. I think the authoress a fine 
writer, and her style at once chaste and refined. 

*'We have had some religious interest in both our 
churches, but no special revival. The Broadway church 
has been fitted up very neatly, and enclosed with an iron 
fence. They have a most excellent minister whom they 
love very much, o o o o o o 

"Do, dear E., write soon to your attached friend, 

"L. B. Bacon." 

To Mrs. B r. 



" Sept 10, 1852. 
" My dear sister H. : — It is an unspeakable comfort 
to have such a friend as you have ever been to me. 
Tou have responded with ready sympathy to all the 
varied phases of my life, both in joy and sorrow. Need 
I assure you that your kind feelings are fully recipro- 
cated ? We think much of you all. and especially of 
your dear invalid (Dr. H.), in his debility and suflPoring. 
We do pray that you may all be supported under this 
heavy trial and impending blow with that Almighty 
grace which alone can be sufficient for a time like this. 
We know the aged must die ; but when death sets his 
mark on those in the prime of life, with every requisite 
for usefulness, we are very apt to ask, Why is it ? The 
Christian has this consolation (and it is his alone), 
God is his father and friend, and will afflict him only 
27* 
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for his good. 'Whose God is like unto our God?^ 
Blessed thought 

••I should have written you sooner, dear H., but 
I too have been called to wait upon a sick huAani* 
Hopinf^ that I should be able to say he had entirely 
recovered, and having much to do in addition to my 
usual duties, I have deferred answering your affection- 
ate and interesting epistle until I can no longer suffer 
you to think me so indifferent to your welfare. I want 
very much to hear from the Dr., and so concluded to 
write, although I cannot tell you as I hoped that my 
dear Josiah is restored to health. He is better, however, 
though still extremely feeble. He has not been well 
since our return from your'house last summer. He was 
troubled some with dyspepsia, and became very sensitive 
to cold, and at length had something of a cough. All 
this has gradually undermined his strength and dimin- 
ished his flesh, until now he is only the shadow of his 
former self. In July we went to Centre Harbor solely 
on his account, hoping a change of air might be a ben- 
efit, as the Dr. said his lungs were not materially 
affected. But he returned more feeble than he went 
All this time he was trying to do all his business as ever, 
without calling a physician. At length he was obliged 
to consult one, who found him with rapid pulse and hot 
skin, and symptoms of inflammation on the liver. The 
medicines adjOiinistered acted promptly on the system, 
and produced so salutary an effect that we hoped his 
recovery would be speedy and sure. But, contrary to 
our expectations, he still continues very weak, and his 
appetite does not rally at all. The hot weather is very 
trying to him. When he was in health it troubled him 
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exoeedingly, and much more now he is so feeble. He 
feels so much better in a cool day that we are encouraged 
to hope the advancing cool weather may be favorable to 
him. But he has lost thirty pounds of flesh in a few 
weeks ! Oh, I cannot describe my feelings when I look 
at the husband of my youth, and see him so altered. 
That strong arm on which I used to lean with so much 
confidence, is now 90 weak that it makes my heart ache. 
You know, dear sister, that few men have been blessed 
with such uniform health through a long life as he has, 
and this makes the contrast with his present debility 
more apparent. It should make us more reconciled to 
this sickness when we consider how many years we have 
both been favored beyond others. Oh, how blest have 
we been in being able to wait upon God so long in his 
house. Thirty years we have been communicants, and, 
if my memory serves me rightly, husband has never 
been absent from t.he table of our Lord but twice. 
Twelve years we have sojourned in this place, and last 
Sabbath was the first communion season that he was 
absent from his post I, too, have been absent at such 
a time but twice or thrice, and in this place never. 
Surely this is evidence of the loving kindness of our 
God toward us: it is on this account solely that I men- 
tion it. Thus have we been favored above many who 
were much more deserving ; and shall we not then be sub- 
missive under our present affliction, and bless the Hand 
that smites so gently ? Wo have neared the time allot- 
ted to man in this world. Having a humble hope that 
we are accepted in the Beloved, and our sins washed 
away in his precious blood, should we not be ready to 
depart ? True, we are surrounded with blessings and 
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privileges ; yet how much better is heaven than earth. 
There we shall feel no weariness in serving our Savioar ; 
and» what is more precious to me, there we shall serve 
him without sin. 

We are rejoiced to know that our dear H and 

her husband are so well sustained under their great 
affliction. The promises of God are yea and amen to 
those who trust him. We are glad to learn that Mrs. 

is better, and that Mr. 's preaching is so 

acceptable. You say * no fruits appear as yet/ I would 
ask, have Christians prayed in faith for such a blessing? 
Unless they do, they must not expect it. We have 
additions every communion season to our number, mostly 
from among the young. We should no doubt have 
more, were we as a church more prayerful and less worldly- 
minded. We, too, need the spirit in our midst, without 
which Paul may plant and Apollos water in vain. Do 
remember us at a throne of grace. 

" Mrs. B d gave me an account of her husband's 

sickness : it must have been distressing indeed. We 
are thankful that his valuable life has been spared. 
May he be long continued a blessing to all with whom 
he is connected. 

" And now, dear sister, pray for us (as we do for you), 
that we may be prepared for all that awaits us, and 
may, with sweet submission and holy patience, abide 
God's will. With fervent prayer that you and we may 
be divinely directed and supported, I remain as ever 
*' Your affectionate and sympathizing 

"L. B. Bacon/' 
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The hope of her husband's recovery, which Mrs. Ba- 
con expressed to her friend in the letter just given, was 
not to be realized. Disease had taken firm hold, and 
neither the fondest love, the most untiring care, or the 
best medical skill could arrest its progress. For two or 
three weeks after the preceding letter was written, hopes 
and fears alternately predominated as to the issue of his 
sickness. His loving companion, whose sanguine temr 
perament always led her to look upon the bright side, 
maintained a cheerful courage, and was hopeful of his 
recovery almost to the last Indeed, he was not confined 
to his bed more than a week, and less than a month had 
elapsed from the date of Mrs. B's last communication 
ere she was tasting the bitterness of a great bereave- 
ment. Her husband died on the first Sabbath in Octo- 
ber, aged sixty-seven years and nine months. On 
Wednesday, Oct. 6th, his funeral was attended in the 
Chestnut st. church, where a solemn and impressive 
discourse was delivered by his pastor, from these words, 
" Even so them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring 
with him." 

A few passages from this discourse briefly describing 
the closing scene will here be given. " He received the 
announcement that he must die without a change of ex- 
pression or a word of regret." " The first time I saw 
him after he had taken his bod and all hope of his 
recovery was past, he took my hand and with an 
expressive tear trickling down his cheek said, * the will 
of the Lord be done.' My judgment responded * so let 
it be,' but my heart cried out, * if it be possible, let this 
cup pass.' Baised in his bed by strong men, he made 
his last mark upon his quarterly returns forfcy- 



itized by Google 



322 BIOGRAPHT OF MRS. LTDIA B. BACON. 

eight hoars before his death. When told by his brother 
that all was right with respect to his accounts, like a 
weary soldier when the battle was fought and the 
victory won, he laid himself down to sleep. Not 
another word about business escaped his lips. All was 
just right ; not a pain too much ; death had not come 
too soon ; his work was done ; all was peace. Christ 
was near and precious, and heaven open before him. 
We claim not for our friend an exemption from the 
frailties which belong to our race. He saw much in his 
past life to regret; but all was well, because an 
Almighty Saviour, in whom he trusted, had undertaken 
on his behalf. So at half-past twelve on Sabbath noon, he 
entered into his rest without a struggle. He had lived the 
Christian life, and his death was that of the Christian." 

The following are among the words of comfort 
addressed to Mrs. Bacon by her sympathizing pastor : 

"The bereaved widow will find consolation both in 
his life and in his death. She was his playmate in 
childhood, his firm friend in riper years, his companion 
in the camp and on the tented field. Nor was she less 
his companion in his struggles against reigning sin, and 
his conquests through heavienly grace; in his church 
relations at Sackett's Harbor and at Sandwich ; and in 
the great and good work which he has accomplished 
here, both for seamen and Lr this church and communi- 
ty. And now she may be cheered with the hope that 
this separation will be only for a season. This passed, 
she shall join her beloved in a companionship which 
nothing shall mar or interrupt. Christ is her surety, 
God is her husband, and the bright bow of promise 
spans the grave where this precious dust shall lie 
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* Even so them also whicli sleep in Jesus will God bring 
with him.' Let her then in this sad hour say to her 
troubled bosom, * peace, be still/ * I was dumb ; I 
opened not my mouth, because thou didst it.' " 

Meekly did our afflicted friend bow her head under 
tliis bereaving stroke. Though sorely chastened she 
was not overwhelmed, and instead of gloomily poring 
over this heavy trial she seemed to be gratefully re- 
viewing the mercies of the past. The language both 
of her heart and lips was, " Truly, goodness and mercy 
have followed me all my days." ** Shall I receive good 
at the hand of the Lord, and shall I not receive evil 
also ?" So when the ** precious dust " of her beloved 
was laid in the beautiful cemetery at " Woodlawn," with 
touching resignation she said, ** Farewell — I shall go to 
him, but he will not return to me." 

The aged step-mother of Mr. Bacon had survived 
him. From this dear kinswoman Mrs. Bacon now 
received a most touching letter of condolence, remarkable 
as the production of one who had lived beyond the 
allotted period of human life. Its perusal will show 
that she had not outlived her sympathies, or the useful 
exercise of her mental powers, though now at an ad- 
vanced age. It is dated 

''Forihndy Oct 10,1862. 
" My very dear daughter Lydia : — Although deeply 
afflicted by this trying bereavement, I thought I would 
write you a few lines, hoping they will find you sup- 
ported under so severe a trial of your faith. We have 
all experienced a sad loss. My dear child, I can truly 
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sympatliize with you ; * lover and friend has God tal^en 
from you.' But I trust he ' has not taken his loving 
kindness from you, nor suffered his faithfulness to 
faiL' ' The foundation of God standeth sure, having 
ihis seal, the Lord knoweth them that are his.' 

" The last time I saw the dear departed, he looked 
changed and sick, but oh ! to me so like his dear father, 
that my heart yearned towards him much. Still I 
hoped he would recruit a little, but was deceived in his 
case as in that of my son William. And here am I 
like the old stock of a tree : the useful branches are 
cut off, and I am still left standing. Oh, may I be pre- 
pared to meet the shaft of death as this dear departed 
one has done. We feel a sweet confidence that through 
the merits of a precious Saviour, he has entered upon 
* the full enjoyment of God to all eternity.' This is a 
consolation which no words can describe. 

" May you, my dear, be filled with the peaceable 
fruits of righteousness by the Lord's chastening hand. 
For God is able not only to uphold the soul, but also to 
enable it to rejoice in tribulation. Dear Lydia, it must 
be a very trying time with you at present. I hope 
your health will not suffer on account of the various 
duties you may have to perform ; and as you have so 
many good and kind friends to help take the burden of 
care from you, you may have more time to meditate on 
God's dealings with you. From place to place the Lord 
has been your guide, and I trust will be 'until you 
change this mortal state for your eternal home.' 

" My dear daughter, may this poor epistle find you 
like Mary sitting at the feet of your Saviour, trusting 
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in his finished righteousness and ransomed by his 
precious hlood. And may the blessing of your heaven- 
ly Father be with you. So prays 

" Tour affectionate mother, 

" Agnes Bacon." 

The death of her husband, of course, deprived Mrs. 
Bacon of the home which for nearly twelve years she 
had enjoyed and beautified. Another Steward must 
take Mr. Bacon's place at the hospital, and his widow 
must leave the spacious and airy rooms, every one of 
which looked out upon a prospect extensive and beauti- 
fuL Over those ample windows the vines which she 
had cultured and trained, climbed in graceful luxuri- 
ance, around the door steps, and in the broad window- 
sills were clustered the choice plants which she had 
raised and tended like household pets. Across the 
graveled walk, lay her flower garden still smiling in 
the remains of its summer beauty. And before her 
danced the bright blue waves beyond whose glistening 
summits the spires of the city, the dome of the capitol, 
and Bunker Hill's gray shaft towered to the sky. 

All these she must leave to the care, the hand, the 
eye of a stranger. Painfully did her friends anticipate 
her sadness at such a parting. But they were mis- 
taken — "none of these things moved" her. A few 
natural tears she shed, indeed. But it was not the loss 
of these enjoyments that stirred her soul to its depths as 
she contemplated her removal. "I can leave all 
these," she said, " but how can I give up my poor 
tailors?" 

The little property which her husband had gathered 
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from the saviiigs of his salary, was bequeathed by him 
to the ** Sailors' Snug Harbor/' mentioned in these 
pages as about to be established in the neighborhood of 
Boston. For (in the words of his pastor at his fune- 
ral) we may say, " he loved the mihr. Long ago he 
adopted the sons of the ocean as his children. While 
he lived, he ceased not to labor and pray for their tem- 
poral and spiritual good. And nearly all of this 
world's goods, that he and his companion by economy 
and industry have gathered and saved, is bequeathed 
for their benefit when she shall have completed her 
course." 

The institution which Mr. Bacon thus contributed to 
endow is located at Quincy Point; and the last ride 
which he planned, but which his rapidly failing strength 
obliged him to relinquisl^, was to that place. It was 
Mrs. Bacon's wish still to remain in Chelsea : and her 
principal care for herself was to secure a quiet home of 
easy access to the house of God, where she and her 
departed had worshiped. " I know not," said she to 
the writer, " where to look for a boarding place ; but I 
mean not to be over anxious. I have committed the 
matter to my heavenly Father, and I feel that he will 
provide." The next time I saw Mrs. B. she exclaimed, 
with a smiling face, " the Lord has taken care of me 
and has provided me with just such a location as I 
wished. Only think, it is in Chestnut street just oppo- 
site our churchy and in a nice quiet family. Oh, my 
friend, it is good to trust in the Lord. He has never 
failed me ; never disappointed my confidence." 

The bereaving strokes of God's providence still con- 
tinued to afflicifc our friend and call forth her sorrows for 
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herself and her tenderest sympathies for others. A 
heloved niece who was happily married, and had just 
gone (accompanied by her children and sister) to rejoin 
her husband in South America, was speedily called to 
mourn that husband's sudden death. Mrs. Bacon 
learned the sad news while on a visit to the parents of 
her young relative ; and immediately addressed to her 
the following letter of condolence. 

''BrookKne, Feb. 14, 1852. 
" From the heading of this letter, my dear afflicted 
hiece will perceive that I am with her beloved parents 
in this hour of trial. I came to make them a little 
visit in their and my loneliness, but little did I antici- 
pate such a dreadful blow to our happiness. To my 
poor heart, it is like putting a fresh blister on one not 
healed. How short-sighted we are! How often 
troubles come from a source where we least expected 
them. Within five short months, death's unerring 
shafts have laid each of our best earthly comforts low. 
Dear, precious Sarah ! What shall I say to you in this 
hour of your deep distress? I cannot, I would not bid 
you not to mourn. This you cannot refrain from ; and 
I have too recently drank the bitter cup myself to be 
able to give such advice. Mourn, you may, sweet child, 
bereaved widow; but do it with resignation to your 
heavenly Father's will, who has assured us he does not 
willingly afflict, or grieve the children of men. We 
cannot fathom his mysterious providences now, but the 
time is coming when we shall know (what we are assured 
of now) that all his dealings are for our best good. 
May we take his precious promises, and with deep 
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humility plead them at the foot of the cross, praying 
that these heart-rending trials may he sanctified to our 
soul's eternal welfare. The promises of God are yea 
and amen to those who helieve. May the hlessed Bible 
so full, so rich in them, he your comfort and support ; 
and the result of this painful dispensation he righteous- 
ness and peace. Thus may you he enabled to say < it 
is good that I have been aflSicted.' 

" I need not assure you how deeply we all sympathize 
with you : not only your own dear relatives, but your 
friends and acquaintance. Several have called already 
to express their heartfelt sympathy. The sad event 
was not known here till late on Saturday. After church 
the next day, your pastor called; and closed a short 
conversation by oflTering prayer, in which, (I trust) we 
all joined with chastened and believing hearts. Oh, 
how tenderly and fervently did he pray for the widowed 
young mother, the fatherless children, and the beloved 
sister in a strange land, where the church-going bell is 
not heard, or the Christian minister found to impart 
consolation in such a time of need. 

" Dear S., many prayers are oflfered on your behalf: 
may you feel their blessed effects in your own soul. 
May you be quickened and strengthened by the influ- 
ences of the Holy Spirit, and find that relief at a throne 
of grace which is the result of the prayer of faith. How 
delightful is the thought amid such paucity of spiritual 
good externally, that our covenant-keeping God is not 
C3n fined to time or place. Whatever place we make our 
Bethel, he is there. I trust, dear one, that you will look 
at the blessings still left you, and though these will not 
fill the sad vacuum in your heart, yet they should alle- 
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viate your sorrow, and I feel that they will. Still the 
absence of the lover and friend of our youth can never 
be fully appreciated but by those who experience it. In 
this respect, I feel competent to judge. Oh, the desola- 
tion that comes over me at times, let me be where I 
will. It is not to be described and can only be felt. 
But I endeavor to look away from the tomb, and in 
view of the unbounded love of Christ, who is the * resur- 
rection and the life,' say * the will of the Lord be done.' 
Believe me your ever affectionate, widowed aunt, 

«L. B. Bacon.'' 

While these changes had passed over Mrs. Bacon, the 
friends whom she loved at Sackett's Harbor and with 
whom she maintained a most affectionate correspondence! 
had been likewise visited with a bereaving stroke. . Dr. 

H the son-in-law of the dear sister in Christ, Mrs. 

B had gone to an early grave. To his youthful 

widow who was the " little pet " of her earlier corres- 
pondence, she now addresses the following brief letter 
of condolence and sympathy. 

" Cliehea, December 24, 1852. 

" My very dear H. : — Though our ages are so differ- 
ent, yet our sorrows are so similar that I feel drawn to 
you by a new and very tender tie. o o w 

"As memory with a bound retraces past events, I 
find myself once more in that chamber where your 
precious one was laid when arrayed in the habiliments 
of the grave. There twenty-five years previous, you. 
first saw the light. Little did I think when I then re-, 
oeived you to my arms and heart that we should bft: 
28* 
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drawn together by such a tie as this. When I left you 
a sprightly affectionate child of four or five years in 
your happy home, often did my heart yearn after you ; 
but never for a moment did I dream that our friendship 
would be riveted by a mutual call for sympathy in sor- 
rows so identical. May nothing interrupt or mar this 
friendship, till in the spirit land we join our beloved 
companions (with whom on earth we took sweet counsel) 
and unite in their praises of redeeming love. I often 
think how much our glorified ones will then have to tell 
us of the wonders of bliss which await the ransomed. 
With you I can say that I wish my trial may teach me 
just the lesson which my heavenly Father sees me to 
need. 

"I thank you for your very interesting letter, and the 
account of your beloved's last moments. Oh, how de- 
lightful to contemplate such an exit ! Well may your 
young heart rejoice in the manifestation of such grace 
and meetness for heaven. From the first moment I 
saw your departed one, I loved him ; and as I became 
more acquainted with him I felt more and more con- 
firmed in my first impressions. In these feelings wy 
dear one shared. With deep sorrow, we saw the rapid 
strides of disease upon his frail form. But, little did 
we think that the same fell destroyer was slowly but 
surely undermining the constitution of the hitherto 
strong man, and that my dear Josiah would go first to 
the grave. It is hard for me to realize that I shall 
never see him here ngain. At times such a sense of 
desolation comes over me that it is overwhelming. But 
in reviewing his whole decline, I see so much mercy 
that I am constrained to say, <Ho doetli all things 
well.' 
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" Tell your dear mother that I now well understand 
the meaning of something she once said to me after 
your father's death. It was to this effect, * that I had 
not tried every rope in the ship as she had.' She was 
right. Though often called to mourn friends who were 
near and dear, yet I never before experienced a trial 
like this. True, I am surrounded with friends who are 
good and kind ; but the dearest earthly tie is broken, 
the best human friend is gone. Well — blessed be God, 
there is a fountain to which we can go when our earthly 
cisterns are dried up — there is an arm upon which we 
can lean which will never fail us. 

** We have a very pleasant boarding place in a quiet 
family near our churchy so that nothing but sickness 
will prevent my attendance on the means of grace. I 
greatly desired and pi'ayed for such a location that I 
might be near the sanctuary, and the Lord granted my 
request. 

" I do regret leaving my poor sailors, but this is all 
that troubles me in making this change. This may 
seem strange to those who know how much I enjoyed 
living at the Hospital ; but it is true. After my dear 
Josiah's death, every thing appeared different ; and the 
pleasant things in which I formerly took delight, no 
longer ministered to my enjoyment. I find that the 
rest and freedom from care which I now enjoy is good 
for my health ; and I prize the time which 1 could not 
formerly command for visiting my dear Christian 
friends. 

** I am glad to hear your health is so good ; may you 
long be spared to bless your friends and the world. 
Please write soon to your ever affectionate 

*'L. B. Bacon." 
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The following letter to her dear friend at Geneva, is 
the last of a correspondence which had been continued 
with interest and constancy for twenty years. 

'' March SOth, 1853. 

" You see my beloved, that I hasten to obey that last 
injunction of your most welcome epistle. 1 reciprocate 
the feeling that although circumstances might prevent 
our writing to each other for any length of time, we 
could never forget our past friendship. Oh no, I shall 
ever remember my precious Elizabeth ; your attachment 
has been a great solace in the changes of my pilgrim- 
age. Little did I think the first time I saw you, 
(although that first time furnished me with thoughts 
respecting your future character which have been more 
than realized,) little did I think that my future happi- 
ness would be so interwoven with you. 

" It gives me so much pleasure to hear of your good 
health, and to know that your little girls are such a 
comfort to you. Sweet little Maggie is just the right 
one to send on a mission of charity ; for who could 
resist hor mild winning way ? And it will be a good 
lesson for her even at her early age. We cannot learn 
too soon that we are all sent into this world to perform 
our part in the great drama of life. How much to be 
pitied are those selfish bi ings who live only for their 
own gratification, and seek it in the pursuit of unsatis- 
fying worldly pleasures. 

" With many thanks for your pressing invitation to 
visit you the coming summer, I am obliged to say that 
although it would give me much pleasure to comply 
with your request, I shall not be able to do so. Should 
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my life and health be spared until some future occasion, 
not far distant, I shall visit you and the dear friends at 
Sackett's Harbor. But my health is so infirm, and my 
age such that I may be soon called to leave these sub- 
lunary scenes for brighter ones above. Let your 
prayers ascend that I may grow in grace, and that my 
faith fail not. Time does not familiarize my mind to 
my lonely situation — and blow after blow falls upon my 
stricken heart. Having no children of my own, I feel 
more tenderly alive to the joys and sorrows of those 
scarcely less dear than children, my nieces and nephews. 
Two of the former have lost the beloved husbands of 
their youth almost in a moment. One died in South 
America with so brief a sickness that he did not speak 
after he was thought dangerous. He left a wife and 
two sweet children in a land of strangers with no Christ- 
ian friend to speak to, or Christian minister to perform 
the last sad rights for the dead, and speak consolation 
to the living. 

" The other young husband died among his friends, 
but with even less warning of his sudden fate. While 
riding to the city with his father in his own carriage, he 
he was thrown and fractured his skull. Thus sadly do 
we realize the oft repeated truth * in the midst of life, 
we are in death.' 

" The last left three lovely children, the eldest of 
whom is not quite four years old. These sad strokes 
have made me almost sick. I love these dear ones and 
deeply feel their sorrows. Are not these sad realities ? 

" I feel my loneliness more and more. I do want to 
see you very much. What a singular Providence that 
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your dear fatlier came to see us only a few days "bef ore 
my dear husband took his bed. Some friends from 
Crawfordsville, Indiana, came also the day after your 
father left. Each had the satisfaction of a last look of 
him they were to meet no more in this world. Write to 
me, dear E., and believe me as ever your most obliged 
and affectionate 

" Lydia B. Bacon." 

The friend to whom this was addressed little imag- 
ined that it was the closing letter of this long and en- 
dearing correspondence, but so it proved. Perhaps 
none of Mrs. Bacon's friends (if we except her physi- 
cian who was a valued kinsman) realized as fully as 
she did her liability to sudden death. Often has she 
said to the writer while making her feel the unusual 
throbbing of her heart, " I expect to die suddenly ; but 
no matter how sudden if only %afe.^^ To another friend 
she used to say, " I am like the minute man, living only 
by the moment — ^knowing not what a day may bring 
forth." To others she said, " I know that I have dis- 
ease of the heart and am liable to die at any moment. 
It is my aim to live in constant readiness for my sum- 
mons. Then, though my death may take others by 
surprise, it will not startle i7i«." During the last 
month of her life, she was visiting in a family where a 
little child before retiring whispered its evening prayers. 
After the child had left the room, she remarked, " I am 
as much a child as that little one. For some time past 
I have not closed my eyes without mentally repeating 
as I used to do in my earliest years. 
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* Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord my .soul to keep, 
If I should die before I wake, 
I pray the Lord my soul to take.' ** 



This remark was made with a smile upon her faoOi 
but tears stood in her eyes. Although certainly not 
conscious that she was finishing her earthly course, she 
so lived and walked for the last few weeks of her life, 
as to leave upon the minds of many who saw her the 
iqjpression that she was setting her house in order, 
knowing that she must ** die and not live.'^ 

She had for some weeks employed many of her leis- 
ure moments in copying her journal for the niece who 
resided with her. This she had often promised to do ; 
but had not before found sufficient leisure. So intent 
was she now upon fulfilling her promise, that she could 
not be persuaded to delay it, though often sufiering 
from the pain in her side of which she makes such fre- 
quent mention in her letters. She was anticipating a 
visit of a few days to Brookline in the month of May — 
and seemed to feel as if every thing she had to do, 
must be accomplished previous to her visit there. " I 
must go up to the Hospital, and visit my poor sailors 
before I go to Brookline," was her exclamation almost 
daily during the week preceding her intended depart- 
ure, and she did not rest until she had accomplished it. 
So it was with many other plans and duties — and when 
urged to defer some of them until her return, as she 
had exerted herself too much and needed rest, she 
would feply, " No, I must do present duty in present 
time. Who can tell what will be on the morrow?^' 
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To the writer she said, " I do not like to go away and 
leave any thing undone. Life with me is very uncer- 
tain. I may not live to come back.'' Anticipating 
that she might possibly not return before the Sabbath, 
and knowing that a collection in behalf of one of our 
benevolent societies would be then taken up, she en- 
closed her own contribution in an envelope, saying, " I 
will have this all ready, and then whatever happens it 
will be right" 

Mrs. Bacon had been very much interested in assist- 
ing the ladies of the Female Benevolent Society, to 
which she belonged, in sustaining a pious young man 
who was fitting for the ministry. He was at this time 
in college ; and Mrs, B. having received from a lady in 
Boston some clothing and a small sum of money for his 
use, could not leave town until she had made ready a 
parcel for him. She finished transcribing her journal 
on Saturday, May 7th— enjoyed the rest and privileges 
of the Sabbath — and on Monday, the 9th, left her lodg- 
ings for the contemplated visit. On her way to the 
omnibus office, she stopped a moment at the writer's 
door to say good-bye. I expressed my regrets that she 
was going on that day, saying to her " we shall miss 
you so much at our female prayer-meeting tomorrow.^' 
She replied that " she was very sorry to be absent from 
that meeting, but trusted the Lord would be with us, 
and that would be enough without her." Then as she 
left my door, she added, " don't forget to pray for me 
— I believe in the efficacy of frayerJ^ These were the 
last words it was my privilege to hear from her lips. 
Had we both known that fact at that moment, what 
more could she have said — ^what else could I have 
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wished to hear! At Mrs. F's she also called after 
leav^ing me ; and there she wrote a few lines to go with 
the parcel before mentioned to her young friend, the 
student It was the last page that she, who had for 
so many years held the pen of a ready writer, was ever 
to trace. Yet she knew it not. Had she known it, 
what more appropriate than the following could sht 
have writteii. 

" My dear young friend — I hope that you feel en- 
couraged to persevere. It is only meh who will gain the 
crown. And oh, the delightful thought that after being 
worn out in our master's service, there is a rest in the 
sufeet home above. Let these thoughts comfort, support, 
and stimulate you in your present situation and prepare 
you for further usefulness. May the Holy Spirit ever 
abide with you, is the fervent prayer of your sincere 
friend. 

"LtdiaB. Bacon." 

The letter from which the above extract is taken, 
was written Monday, May 9th, and her young friend 
in forwarding it to the writer of these pages, adds 
this brief sentence — "It is the last line that Mrs. 
Bacon ever wrote me, and when I received it, she had 
* changed worlds.' '' 

Mrs. B. left for Brookline, on Monday, as before 
stated, and arrived at the house of her brother-in-law, 
Mr. Joseph Bacon. That dear home had ever been one 
of her favorite resorts. Congeniality of feeling and of 
religious faith, coupled with the ties of kindred, and 
cemented by mutual worth and excellence, had created 
29 
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a warm and lasting attachmeiii The beautiful loca- 
tion of (heir dwelling, and its many embellishmentSy 
rendered it also a most attractive place to one so fond 
of the beautiful, both in nature and art, as our lamented 
friend. Upon her arrival at Brookline, she was unusu- 
ally cheerful — her duties were finished — no cares 
pressed upon her, and she felt as if she had nothing to 
do but to enjoy the society of her friends and their 
pleasant abode. Yet she received these blessings as 
the direct gift of her heavenly Father's bounty, saying, 
" how good the Lord is now that I have no home of my 
own, to give me so much pleasure in the possessions of 
others. This garden, these flowers smell just as sweetly 
and look just as delightful as if they were mine. It is 
true that God has made them grow and bloom for meJ' 
Thus she passed three happy days, arid on Thursday 
was gladdened by the presence of Mrs. F., from Chel- 
sea, a daughter of the sister-in-law whom she was visit- 
ing. Mrs. F. was a favorite niece both of Mr. and Mrs. 
Bacon, and having resided near them both in Sandwich 
and in Chelsea, had for years given and received the 
most kind and pleasing mutual attentions. Much to 
Mrs. Bacon's gratification, the expected aiTival of Mrs. 
F's brother from California, (which was communicated 
by telegraph on Thursday afternoon,) decided Mrs. F. to 
remain at her father's over night, instead of returning 
to Chelsea as she had expected. Just as the family 
were about to retire for the night, Mrs. Bacon com- 
plained of illness ; but taking a little warm drink said 
she should be better soon, and went to her room. Ere 
she was fully undressed, she was seized with vomiting. 
Her friends hearing her went to her room. The vomit- 
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ing ceased, and she felfc relieved and lay down, saying 
that she had felt stupid and drowsy all the evening and 
thought she should sleep. Mrs. P., who was to occupy 
the adjoining chamber, then stepped to her own room, 
leaving the door open between them that she might 
know if her aunt needed any further attentions. But 
she was almost immediately recalled by the voice of 
Mrs. B. saying to her, " Come and hear how I breathe." 
She listened and found her breathing rather unnatu- 
rally, though not sufficiently so to excite alarm. After 
a moment's silence, Mrs. Bacon said very deliberately 
and calmly, "Augusta, I think I am going to dieP 
Mrs. F. replied " that she hoped not, she saw no reason 
to think so,'* and said " she would call her mother, and 
they would try to give her something to relieve her." 
Mrs. F's mother came in immediately, and to her Mrs. 

Bacon said, " S , you little thought I had come to 

your house to die, but so it is, and it is all right ; I am 
glad I am here — ^it is a good place." Her sister said 
" she hoped she was mistaken, she could not think she 
was going to die ; " and some one now proposed to send 
for a physician, telling her to keep up good courage, 
and not to be nervous. " I am not nervous or fright- 
ened," was the calm reply. " Why should I be afraid 
to die ? I have thought of it too long: — I am ready if 
it is God's will." Though she now labored increasingly 
for breath, and seemed much distressed, her friends still 
hoped she might be relieved, and tried to persuade her 
to think so. But she replied steadily to them all, " no, 
it is the death'%trife, the death-strife — I have seen it too 
many times to be deceived." To Mrs. F., who was, 
most assiduously tending her, and supporting her in 
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her arms, she said, " Augasta, this is what you stayed 
here for — how good God is to me in letting me die 
here, and with you by my side. Oh, the goodness of 
God, the goodness of God — it is just as I would have it 
— every thing — just right." These broken utterances 
were followed by whispered ejaculations of praise and 
prayer, expressive of her deep thankfulness for the 
mercies of Gtxi's grace and Providence ; and thus, in a 
few brief moments, she passed away. Ere the physi- 
cian so hastily summoned, could arrive — ere Anna, (the 
young niece who resided with her, and had accompanied 
her on this visit) could be brought from the house of 
another friend where she had gone to pass the night, 
Mrs. Bacon had slept the sleep of death. Her heart 
had ceased to beat, her pulse was forever stilled. But 
her death — ^liow tranquil, how serene. No grim mes- 
senger, no king of terrors was the death-angel to her 
prepared and waiting soul. Oh, no, the death-shaft was 
only her heavenly Father's call to her eternal home. 
She was ready to go— there need be no delay — and 
scarcely heeding the efforts of loving friends to detain 
her, she obeyed the summons. How beautiful, how 
befitting a close to a life like hers. Thanks be to God 
that "so he giveth his beloved sleep." 

It was impossible but that a life of active benevo- 
lence, of zealous piety like that we have been contem- 
plating, should have gained many and warm friends. 
The announcement of Mrs. Bacon's death in so sudden 
and unexpected a manner to the community in which 
she had so long lived and labored, of course created a 
universal sensation of surprise and regret. The writer 
was the bearer of this sad intelligence to the inmates of 
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the Hospital, and the shock of amazement and grief 
with which her tidings were received will not soon be 
forgotten. But most painful was the emotion of those 
sisters in Christ, who had so long witnessed her tears 
and prayers for Zion, so often shared in her labors, and 
participated with her in the communion of saints. The 
pastor and his family, with whose joys and sorrows, 
successes and discouragements she had always identified 
herself, felt this blow the most keenly. A sad and 
silent congregation, we gathered, on Saturday, May 
14th, to the church where our deceased friend had so 
devotedly worshiped. There, on the Sabbath previous, 
we had met her in life and health — now, we gazed on 
her mortal remains beneath the coflSn-lid. How im- 
pressive was the voice which seemed to come to us from 
those closed lips, " Be ye also ready ; for in such an 
hour as ye think not, the Son of man cometh." The 
funeral services were most appropriately conducted by 
her pastor. Rev. Isaac P. Langworthy ; after which her 
remains were followed to their resting-place beside her 
lamented husband in Woodlawn Cemetery. In this 
beautiful sanctuary for the dead, (which is one hour's 
ride from Boston, via Chelsea), Mr. and Mrs. Bacon 
had, previously to the death of the former, selected 
their place of sepulchre. After her husband's inter- 
ment, Mrs. B. often visited the spot, and the delight 
which she expressed in it, as well as the cheerful satis- 
faction with which she spoke of soon occupying her 
place by his side, is still fresh in the memory of the 
writer. The green sod which covers their precious dust 
will be often moistened by the tears of kindred and 
affection ; and angels shall watch over that dust, 
29* 
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« Till God shall bid it rise." 

It is not proposed to add to this brief account of Mrs. 
Bacon's closing hours any remarks by way of eulogy. 
" Her works praise her in the gates," — her memorial is 
in the hearts of all who knew her. 

A few lines written hastily upon the day of her fu- 
neral, by one who loved ard lamented her, will be here 
inserted. They are given to the public at the request 
of friends, and not on account of any poetic merit. 

** What mean those deep sighs wafted forth on the air, 
As we enter in silence yon temple of prayer P 
We hear not the notes of rejoicing and praise, — 
All mute is the song and hushed are the lays, 
And sadly we gather to weep and to pray. 
For * a mother in Israel ' has Mien to-day. 

With what Christian devotion among us she moved ! 
By word and example her faith weU approved ; 
With what wisdom and love the Master she served, 
Nor e'er from the path of fidelity swerved : 
Our Zion, bereaved, must lamentingly say. 
That * a mother in Israel ' has Dftllen to-day. 

How kindly she succored the sick and distressed — 
The needy she aided, the stranger she blessed — 
To the couch of the poor dying sailor she came. 
And taught him to trust in ImmanueFs name : 
So * the sons of the Oce\n * may feelingly say. 
That <a mother in Israel' has &llen to-day. 

In iht ctrde of prayer where weekly she bore 
The cross of her Saviour, we meet her no more 5 
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No more shall her fervent petitions arise. 
And bear our united requests to the skies ; 
Ah ! sisters in Christ, tre must join the sad lay — 
For < a mother in Israel ' has fiiUen to-day. 

Yes — ^her course she has finished — her labor is done— 
And the race of the Christian triumphantly run. 

* The Toice of the Bridegroom ' is heard in the night — 
But it fills not her soul with surprise or afi&ight 

* '7Ss the dtoQi-strift * she says, as she struggles for breath, 
And calmly she yields to the summons of death. 

Yes — her spirit has fled fiom its temple of clay. 
And * a mother in Israel ' has Men to-day." 

With the feeling responses of friends at a distance 
to the tidings of Mrs. Bacon's decease, this unpretending 
volume will be closed ; the writer rejoicing in having 
accomplished (though tardily) her labor of love ; and 
regretful only that the task had not devolved on one 
more competent 

The fii-st extracts are from the letters of her beloved 
friends at Sackett's Harbor, addressed to her niece. 

"Our minds were in a measure prepared for the 
mournful tidings which your letter contained. A friend 
of ours just returned from a journey, reported that she 
read the death of our dear Mrs. Bacon in a paper, al- 
though she could not remember where it took place. 
We were very anxious to know the truth, but felt un- 
willing to write, and tiied to hope it was a mistake. 
Tour communication has removed all doubt, and con- 
firmed our fears. We sinandy sympathize with you 
in this great affliction, though we doubt not it was for 
her a happy release. We little thought that she would 
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80 soon follow her dear husband ; but we can say of 
them, * they were lovely and pleasant in their lives, and 
in their death they were not divided.' I feel that / 
have lost a dear and tried friend ; and my heart asks, 
who will fill her place in the church of Christ? " 

Says another, " I must add a word to express the 
sorrow that I feel at the melancholy tidings contained 
in your letter. Sad to us, and to you, and to all those 
left behind ; but not, I trust, a sad reality to her who 
has now entered upon her final rest She is now, I 
doubt not, joyously uniting her praises with the spirit 
of her lost one gone before. How short a time she 
survived him ! Dear, excellent couple ; surely we 
have cause to rejoice with them. 

" Ever since my early childhood, the names of these 
friends have been household words with us, and they 
seemed like part of our own family. Now they add 
new attractions to that unseen world whither we are all 
hastening.'' 

The next extract is from the letter of her friend at 
Geneva, with whom she had so long cojresponded and 
whom she had so often addressed as her dear and loved 
Elizabeth. 

" Your letter, bringing the first intelligence to us of 
the departure of our long and ardently loved, but now 
sainted friend, caused weeping and mourning in all our 
household. For who loved her as we did ? Before you 
knew her, we loved her as a mother. Yes — my very 
earliest remembrances are of her and her winning, lov- 
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ing ways. She was a model Loth as a woman and a 

Christian ; and I prayed that her life might be spared, 

so that I might have the privilege of her example in 

my family for my dear children's sake as well as my 

own. Oh, shall I not see her again ? Must it be that 

we shall no longer have her prevailing prayers for us. 

" It was very kind in you to give us the particulars 

of her sudden exit. How few are so well prepared for 

the coming of the Son of Man ! « Always ready/ was 

her motto. What a rich legacy has she left us in her 

example ! Atid her prayers treasured up for years will 

not, cannot be lost. If saints can look upon those they 

have left behind, can revisit the scenes they loved on 

earth, can minister to those who were near their hearts 

during their pilgrimage, may not we here be allowed 

the pleasing hope that she will be a messenger of mercy 

to us sometimes? Dear loved one !' we would not call 

you back ; we would rather try to bear (mr loss, resting 

assured that it is great gain to you. And if when on 

earth you so delighted to recount the mercies of the 

Lord and his wonderful dealings with you and yours, 

oh, with how much clearer vision will you now talk with 

the loved companion whom you have rejoined, of the way 

in which you were led to your heavenly home ! 
o o o o o o 

" I do wish Mrs. could be persuaded to write a 

brief memoir of the eventful and useTul life of our 
departed friend. I know of no work of the kind extant 
that would surpass it in interest and usefulness. All 
who were acquainted with Mrs. B. would add their 
testimony to mine, for 

* None knew her but to love her.' " 
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The following letter from the accomplished lady of 
one of onr most useful foreign missionaries will be read 
with deep interest. Mrs. Bacon's interest in her when a 
child, her influence over her, and their consequent 
attachment, have heen referred to already in these 
pages. But we will let her tell her own story, and her's 
shall be the closing testimony to the worth of one whose 
life and death we present as an example to those who 
would remember the teachings of an apostle, " Be not 
slothful, but fiihweri of them who through faith and 
patience inherit the promises." 

''BmoMuy Oahu Vallei/, Dec. 20th, 1853. 



" I was not surprised to hear of dear Aunt Bacon's 
death, though I deplore it most deeply. I feel that I 
have indeed lost a friend — the friend of my childhood 
and orphanage, as well as of womanhood and prosperity. 
Her love was the same steady sunbeam to me in all the 
varied phases of light and shadow in my somewhat 
eventful life. Blessed be God ! It is indeed true as 
you say, * in this cold and heartless world how refreshing 
to know that love and friendship have not quite died 
out, from the abundant testimony of our own hearts.' 

" My first acquaintance with Mrs. B. commenced at 
Sackett's Harbor, in the summer of 1816 or '17, when 
Mr. B. was Commissary in the army. They boarded 

with Mrs. G , a friend of mine, with whom I at that 

time resided in my eleventh or twelfth year. Mrs. B. 
noticed and petted me a great deal, and I used to snatch 
every moment of leisure to sit in her room reading to 
her or listening to her words of interest and instruction. 
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Her many tokens of kindness I shall never forget. I 
never received a gift that aflPbrded me more pleasure 
than her first to me ; it was a fan just like the one she 
herself used. I have since then possessed more splendid 
and gorgeous ones of French tinsel and down, gay man- 
darins and birds of Paradise 'Celestial made'; but 
none were ever so valued by me as that first pretty fan 
of bufi* and ivory. 

" The first hackney-coach ever driven through those 
long forest roads of mud and log-causeway, was one 
from New York city to Sag Harbor, belonging to Mr. 
Bacon's brother. Mr. and Mrs. B., having just recovered 
from a fever, used to ride daily. My first long ride in 
that coach I well remember. I was very happy, and 
Mrs. B. seeing my enjoyment of the ride said to me, 

*L , you will be a lady and ride in your own 

carriage some day.' Her words made a deep impression. 
I resolved I would be a lady like her, though I should 
be poor and have no carriage. The winter following 
Mrs. B. went to housekeeping and I attended school^ 
whither she used to send me many a beautiful pie and 
cake ornamented by her own hand. 

" Mrs. B. organized two benevolent societies that year, 
aided by ladies of the oflScers in the army and navy. 
She was very active and very sucxiessful. I recollect 
her first Eeport, which was printed in the newspaper — a 
very unusual occurrence in those days. Society at 
Sackett's Harbor was very gay at that time, amounting 
really to dissipation. Mrs. B. used to attend their 
social gatherings, but protested earnestly against their 
excesses in dress, amusements, &c. I have seen her 
weep in her expostulation with those she loved. 
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** I left Sackett's Harbor in 1819 to give and receive 
instruction, and we did not meet again until seven years 
had passed. Great changes had taken place with us 
both. She was overtaken with adversity, but was the 
same accomplished and j^aceful woman while perform- 
ing those labors for herself which she had been accus- 
tomed to have rendered by others, as when she kept her 
servants and rode in her own carriage. I had found a 
Saviour since we parted, had publicly professed my faith 
in him, and completed my education; and she was 
gratified to find her pet and protege so near fjjlfilling 
her prophetic aspirations. 

** Her interest in the missionary enterprise was not 
diminished when she next addressed me at the Sandwich 

Islands. You, my deiu* Mrs. , who have been 

equally favored with her friendship and correspondence, 
can understand what a rich treasure I have possessed in 
the counsels and guardianship of such a ' mentor.' 

*• What moral dignity gathers around the life of such 
a woman ! Ever busy was she in scattering sunshine 
and blessing in the dwellings of the poor, consoling the 
widow, drying the orphan's tear, and strewing flowers of 
faith, hope and charity in the footsteps of every fellow- 
being whom her influence could reach." 



THE END. 
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